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Mi*h deaf d J Adders, io AmbiCiQuV CaU ^ 
ToQ Free, /(Jr PowV, (gr Prejudice) la wiK, 
jf^d, safely lodging Liberty wiTHtN. 



Pttrd^fft Great Prince! th' tinfas Mori able sCraim/ 
S^/taf ihiins to ^edicate \ nar seehs £0 gain j 
jV/rtf (self- resigning) krtowi no narrow fiew ; 
j^iid hul Jbr Public Blcsslti^s^ courts ev'ft YOU! 

^g Late o bold Tracer of jour ineaBur'd Mind, 
(IVbiie, (fj the mo Hmfu I Scene, io G litf iaciia Vj 
/ sfiwjouf £laquciu:e o/'Eyes co^Jhss 
Soft Sense o/ Belvideraj dt^eff Distre^f, 
Ptvph etie th^ffff^ tu re - d ee m* d f // <? rUlng Ycar$ / 
And\mV^ ft Happy Natiom £« Yovr Tears I 

Oh /—nobly i^ttck^d I—tk* ifisptring Pie^Mure ek^ 
Snatrk from the sable Wave^ titt sinking Muse! 
Cbarmingf bc ch/trm'd! the Stage*if j^ngulsk heal I 
jfnd teach a lung hid People how to fecL 

^P T hen /i erfu /^ Soul 1^0// T n a g i c Pow ' r 1 mpzutA^ 
j^nd reach Three Kiiij^doms in their Prince^* Heart 
Light nesSj dis^aim V, shall bUiih itself aw ^y : 
^nd rea^^nJrtg Sekse rc^ufneforgt^tieft Sw&Y* 
^»|lo^>(fj Cotirngtt Laja/fy^ Taste, Honour, Truth, 
^^Flash'd from the Scene, re -charm our list' niFig Yf^nth^ 
^nd. Virtues (ijr Your Influence imv^^ A) suHtdm 
Tlic Jiitare Giorles of their Founder'^ R^igrt, 
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He who can survey the recorded Ofe of this gentle- 
man* without exultation, must be dead to virtue ; 
Kc, who is not proud of the lustre it reficds upon 
his species, feels nothing of the enthusiasm that 
winus into kindred excellence. 

Aaron Hill was a native of the Capital, and 
bom 10 Beaufort-Buildings J Strand^ on the loth 
of Febru^iry, 1684-5. Paternally, his exemplar 
las a bad one, for his father Geor. g e Hi li^, Esq« 
was lavish and in discreet j and the legal right to a 
property of 2000/* a year, which would liave de- 
volved upon him, bis Father so involved as to ren- 
der It of no value to the family. 
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The young gentleman, however f6ui unfor 
tiuiate,was well gifted other ways ; he was adorned 
by much mental power, and prom pti rude that H 
carried that power to the best account— hii mind ^ 
*as formed for enterprize, inventive and indefati- 
gable. He had scarcely gone through Westminster, 
and completed his 14th year* when he sought 




PREFACE 
to THE READER. 



L HI BeiiutiM of Natur§ wiH be Beaatint tverlaitm^fyj' 
ff they are, somttim«, tciiptid by i Cloud of ill Accldej 
they diiptfu the dark Srrttn j atii| again, become imlible*^ 

BuTi unwiJlirif to suppoi^ we tret eotp, uaderlnButnti 
of such a Cioudf with regard to Drsmstkai Tastt^ I thought 
pnure deccnti (and juittrj to charge [ts DrgtnerAcy tD 
STAOit thin to Ch« Git/vf Qf the Nation, 

AecouMTitfc In thii Man tier for the />f/^^, I hwe< 
uken Pleasurei {whtn turnmg my Scorch rowardi m Rii 
to Goniider it, 91 no Improbabje HopC) that YovM G jiB^ft i 

j jiBrHUiy bcgsnnmgj ftnuduced by affect kd EacAMFt 
mieht go some Lengthi cowai^a what hat b««R tud of i > 

^fcrated Writer^ 

^B '< Wh^ftnih'd Ferfcaion, m jfrf< firse £«5ay,'' 

It r^tilredt methought^ but the Atsl stance of a lively 
glnat'wn^ joined to &n cajy, and natural Pcwf-^; wUh A 
Hkz U&hltudft to Br, for an Hour or two^ the very Pi 
they would tf^'jM.*— Such ai F^und&ikn for aCE^cuoplbhed A£ti 
lies so 0|>en, iiiid so clcArly In Naturc^'XhAt they* who tind] 
at ail I J iwjci( discover It atjfrjf/ Because^ when Mecj are 
got Qut tf the Rwd^ they, who travel the fart hit ^ have 
moit Length of Wa|^ tq ride i^^rl agam* 
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EngrossM by ISO Pursuits, amus*d by All ; 
But, deaf as Adders, to Ambition *s Call : 
Too Yrtty for Pow*r, {or Prejudice) to win, 
yfnd, safely lodging Liberty WITHIN. 

Pardon, Great Prince! ih* unfashionable stn, 
That shuns to ^edicate ; nor seeks to gain : 
That (self-resigning) knows no narrow yiew ; 
jind butyor Public Blessings, courts ev*n YOL 

Late a bold Tracer of your mcasur'd Mind, 
(While, by the mournful SCENE, /o Grief inclin 
I saw your Eloquence of Eyes confess 
Soft Sense o/Belvideraj deep Distress, 
Prophetic thence, fore-deemM the rising Years ; 
And haiPd a Happy Nation in Youn Tears 

Oh .'--nobly touch'd J—th* inspiring Pleasure a 
Snatch from the sable Wave, the sinking Muse 
Charming, be cliarm'd! the Stage J Anguish he; 
And teach a languid People how to feel. 

Then her full Soul shall Thagic Pow*r imp 
And reach Three Kingdoms in their Prince'* h 
Lightness^ disclaim' d, shall bluth itself 2.n2Ly : 
And reasoning Sense resume forgotten Sway* 
Love, Courage, Loyalty, Taste, Honour, Truths 
Flashed from the Scetie, re-charm our listening Y 
And, Virtues {by YouR Influence form'dj sustt 
Tlie future Glories of their Founder'* Reign, 




xHE French, Aow^er meratrial tAt^ may seem^ 
Extinguisk ha(f their firt^ by critic phligm: 
Wkik Eiigliifh Writcn Maturt's Freedom tiaimj 
And warm their scenes witk an ungst'ern*d Jlame 2 
^Tis strange that Nature never ihmld inspire 
A ^»c\nt*s judgment witk a Shakspere's^r** / 
Hme^er to-night^ to pTomise much we* re i&tk) 

^at you've a chunce^ to have a taste q/'hotk. 

frm English playi^ Zara's Frencli aatAorJlr'd, 
Cojifess'd Ait MJise beyond herself^ inspired \ 
^rm rucked Othello' j rage he rats' d his style, 
Msnaich*d the brand that lights this tragic pile: 
2ira'j success his utmost hopes mitjlew^ 
^fii a twice twentieth weeping emdience dreu/t 
^ijhr tfur ^nglhb Jhendy he leaver tnyuu^ 
^'httir may seem tG Ais ptrjbrmanee due^ 
^^& views of gain his hopes orjrars engage^ 
'/f gives a child of leisure to the stage; 
^'tiiing to try, if yet jjbrsa ken Nature^ 
^n charm f with any one remember'' d feature^ 

Thusjdr^ the author speaks*-^ut now, the player^ 
r^iii trtmbling Heart, prefers his humble prayer, 
%.night^ the greatest ventufi of my life^ 
t or sa^'df as XOV receiuc — a wife ; 



£)ramati0 JPereonae* * 



DRURT'LANE. 



OsMANi Sultan of yerusaUntf - - • 
L u s I G N A N , lait of the blood of the Cbris- 

t'tan kings of yerusalentf - - - - . 

Nerkstan, X ir^^^^A «ir^^„ - - - 

Chatillon, l^'^'"'^^^^'''^*- - - . 

O R A s M I N 9 Minister to the Sultan, - • 

M £ L I DOR > tf n officer of the Seraglio f - • 



Se^J'ima 1 Slaves to tbe Sultan, 



Men, 
Mr* Kemble* 

Mr. Bensley. 

- Mr. Barrvmore. 

- Mr. Aickin. 

- Mr. Packer. 

- Mr. Phillimore. 

fromenu 

- Miss Kemble. 
. Mrs. Ward. 



COVENT-^GARDEN. 



Men* 

OsuAV, Sultan of Jerusalem, - - - Mr. Wroughton. 
L u s 1 G N A N 9 last of the blood of the Chris- 
tian kings of Jerusalem, - - - - - Mr. Henderson. 
Nerestan, 7 ir^^^^A «ir^,„ - - - Mr. Davics. 
Chatillon,}^'^'""*^^"""* - - -Mr. Hull. 
OrasmiN) Minister to tbs Sultan, - - Mr. Fearon. 
Melidor, an officer of tbe Seraglio, - - Mr. Thonipson. 

H^omen* 

- Mrs. Pope. 

- Mrs. Incnbald. 
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?t1L'a "{ Slaves to tbe Sultan, 

LIMA, 3 ' 



* 1 hese were the Dramatis Personae the last time of p 
forming this Piece. 






Ja I. SCENE L 



2a RA and Selima. 

Stiima. 
It moves my wonder, young and beauteous Eara, 
Whence these new sentiments inspire yotir heart i 
Your peace of mind increases with your charms j 
Tears now no longer ,^hstde your eyes soft lustre t 
You meditate no more those happy climes 
To ^hich Nere&tan ^vill return to guide you. 
Vou U\k no more of that giy nation now, 
Where men adore their wives,, and woman's power 
Draws rcv'r^ncc from a polished people's softness t 
Their husbands' equals, and their bvers* queens I 
^i^£c without scandal j wise without restraint ; 
*' Their virtue due to nature, not to fear." 
^hy have you ceas'd to wish this happy change ? 
A barr'd seraglio ! — sad, unsocial life I 
Scom*d, and a slave I All this has lost it* terror ; 
And Syria rivals^ now, the banks of Seine 1 
Zar^ Joys which we do not knoWf we do not wish* 



■«1 ZAB.A. 

My fate's bound in by Sion's saertd wall : 
Clo&'d from my infaiicy withm this palace^ 
Custom has learn r, from time, the power to pkasc^ 
I claim no iharr in the remoter world. 
The sultan's property, hb will my law j 
Unknowing all but him, his power, his fame; 
To live his subje^ is my only hope. 
All else, an empty Hrcam, 

Sd. Have j ou forgot 
Absciit Nercstan then? whose genVowa friendship I 
So nobly vyw'd redemption from your chuiua! 
Uow oft have you admir'J his dauntless soul 1 
Ostnan^ hisconqu'ior, by his cou rage charm'd^ 
Trusted his faith, and oti his word released him; 
Tho* utit r<!turnVi in time — ^we yet expect him. 
Nor had his noble journey other motive. 
Than to procure our ransom.— And is this. 
Tills dear, warm hopp, become an idle dream I 

Ztir* Since after two long years he not return j, 
*Tis plain his promi^je stretched beyond his power* 
A stranger and a slave, unknown, like him. 
Proposing much, means little j — talks and vows, 

Delighted with a prospect of escape : 

IJc promised to redeem ten Christiana more^ 
And free us all from slavery! — I own 
1 once admir*d the unprofitable zeal, 
But now it charms no longer. — - 

Sei, What if yet j 
le, faithful should return, and hold his vow ; 
fould you iiot| then 



ht^ No matter — Time is pasr, 

Ami every thmg is chang'd — — 
<W. Bui, whence tonics this* 
-Srr, Go — 'twere too much ig tell tkec Zara's fate 
Thf sultanas secrets, all, are sacred here : 
Bui my fond heart delights to mix with thine,* 
Some thftt^ months past, when thou, aud other ^lavesj 
were forc'd t© qiiit fair Jordan's HowVy bank j 
licav'fj, CO cut short the atigulslt of my days, 
Rais'd me to comfort by a pow'rttii hand ; 

This mighty Osman t ~ 

. M, What of him? 

Zir. This sultan^ €^ 

fhis conqueror of the Christians, loves 

^L Whom \ 

Zan Zara! 

Tfaou biushest, and £ gues& thy thoughts accuse me : 

3ut, know me better ?twas unjust suspicion. 

^U emperor as he is, I cannot stoop 

I'ohoMours, that hring shame and baseness with 'emt 

Reason and pride, those props ot modesty, 

Sustain my guarded heart, and strengthen virtue j 

^^ Rather than sink to infamy, let chains 

** Embrace me with a joy, such love denies :'' 

^^ 1 shall now astonish thee ; his greatness 

^ybniits to own a pure and honest ftame. 

^Hiong the shiiiiiig crowds, wliich live to please himi 

"k whole regard is fix'd on me alone ; 

He offers marriage J and its rites now wait 

fo crown me empress of this eastera world, 
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StL Your virtue and your charius deserve tt &) 
My heart is not surpris'^i but struck to hear \t* 
If lo be empress can complete your happiness, 
1 rank myself, with joy, atnong your slaves, 

^r* Be still my equal — — and ervjoy my blessi 
For> thoo partaking, they will Me-ss mc more, 

5^/, AJasI but Heaven! will it permit this I 

riage ? J 

Will not ibis grandeur, falsely call'd a bliss, H 

Plant bitterness, and root il in your heitrt ? ^ 

Have you forgot you are of Christian blood ? 

Zdr* Ah me 1 What hast thou said, why wo 

thou thus J 

Recall my wav'ring thoughts ? How kt^ow I, fl 

Or whence I am f Heaven kept it hid in daikwH 

Conceard me from myself, and from my blood* 

SrL Nerestan, who was born a Christian, here 
Asserts J that you, like him, bad Christian pareni 

Besides that cross, which, from your infant ) 

Has been preserved, was found upon your boMi 
As if destgnM by Heaven, a pledge of faith ■ 
Due to the God you purpose to forsake I 

Zar. Can my fond heart, on such a feeble pro 
Embrace a faith, abhorr'd by him ! love ? m 
I see too plainly custom forms us all ; ^ 

Our thoughts, our morals, our most fix*d belief. 
Are con^quences of our place uf birth : ■ 

Born beyond Ganges, I had been a Pagan, ^ 
In France a Christian, lam here a Saracen t 
*Tis but instruftion, all 1 Our parents' hantf 



on otir heart the first iaEnt c>iara£lers». 
time, re-traciiig, deepens into strength, 
5 thing can efftice, but deatji or Heaven ! — 
^er*t not made a pns'ncr m this place, 
tfter reason, borrowing force fram ^cars, 
:it its luiiire to enlighten faith i — > 
, who in my cradle was their slave, 
hristian do^lrines were too lately tattght me; 
from having lost the reverence duei 

, as often as it meets my ej e, 
ihro* my heart a kind of awftil tear I 
ir, from my soid, the Christian laws, 
laws, which^ sofreuing nature by htim;inity, 
iiions into brotherhood i — ^no doubt 
iaiis are happy; and 'tis just to love them. 120 
SVhy have you, then,dedar'd yo^irself their foe? 
11 you join yonr hand with this proud Osmaii's? 
nves hts triumph to the Christians* ruin I 
Ahl^^who coidd alight ihe otfcr of his heart I 
for 1 meaiv to tel! thee all my weakness! 
laps I had» ere now* professed thy faith, 
Osman lov^d me— and Tve iusiit ail:^ 
ink on nojic but Osman — my pleai»*d heart, 
jd with the blessing, to be lov'd by him^ 
fc room for otlier happiness. *' Place thou 
ffore thy eyes, hii merit and hu fame, 
lis youth, yet blooming but in manhood's dawn j 
low many conquer 'd kitius have swclTd his povv^H 
hink, too, bow lovely I how Iiia brow becomes 
wreath of early glories 1" — Qh, my friend! 





EAt4 

I talk not of a sceptnf, which he gives tm t 
No— to be chann'd with that were thanks too hi 
Offen&ivc iributej and too poor for love I 
'Twas Osnian won my heart, not Osman's crov 
I love not in him aught besides himself* 
Thou thirik'st, perhaps, that these are starts <ilf 
But, had the will of Heav'n less bent to blefis 
Doom*d Osman to my chains, and me to fill 
The throne that Osman sits on— ruin andwrctd 
Catch and consume my wishes, but I would-^w 
1o raj!ie me to my-self, descend to him, 
** ScL Harkl the wished music sounds- 
becomes — \^Estit ! 
*^ Zar^ My heart prevenled him, and 
iieiir : 
" Absent two whole long days, the slovv-pa«^ 
** At last h come, and gives him to my vcishes 
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Enter OsMAif^ reading a J^aptr^ whkk h re-del 
ORASMKNf mth Autiidants* 

Oj^m, Wait my return — or, should there be a 
That may require my presence , do not feanfl 
To enter j ever mindful, that my own U 

[Exit Or; 
Follows my people*s happiness,^At length, 
Gares have releasVl my Iteart*— to love and Za 

Zar, 'Twas not in erne I absence, to deprive 
Of your imperial image — every where 
You reign triumpKatii: memory supplies 



9 It ZAMkt ^f 

e flexion with your power i and ypu, like Heaven, 
re always present — and are always gracious, i6(* 
Oim. The Sultans, my gr^^t arjcestors, beqtiearh'd 
heir enipirt to me, but tlveir taste they gave noi ; 
bcir laws, their liwes, their loves, delight not uk t 
Icnow our prophet smiles on <im*rous wbhe&, 
Dd opens a wide 6eld to vast desire; 
Icnow, that at my will I might possess | 
bat, wustjjig tenderness in vvild profusion, 
alight loiik down to my surrounded tcetf 
nd bless contending beauties. J might speaks 
renely slothtul, trom wiihin my palace ^ 
nd bid my pleasure be my people's Uw« 
K, £weet lis sofmeis is, its end is cruel ; 
ran look roi^nd, ^ad count a hundred kings, 
icon«.|iier'd by f hemsel ves, and slaves to othen ? 
;nce was Jcj-usaleni to Christians lost ; 
But Heaven I to blast that mibclieying racci 
Taught me to be a k!mgf by thinking like one/' 
ence Irojn the distant EuKinc to the Nile, 
he trumpet*s voice has wak^d the world to war j 
er, amidst arms and death, thy power has reached 
me ; iBc> 

ar thou disdatn*ft, like me, a languid love j 
lory and Zara juli\ — and chaini together, 
Zar. I hear at once, with blushes and with joy, 
his passion, so unlike your country's customs, 
Osm, Passion, like mine, disdains my country's cus- 
toms ; 

ke jealousy, the faintness, the distrust, 
Clj 
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The proiid^ superior coTdness of the east, 

I know to love you, Zara, with esteem i 

To tnt&t your virtue, ^nd to court your sotiL 

Nobly confiiiingt 1 iinvci] my heart. 

And dare inform you, that, 'tis all your own t 

My joys must all be yours; only my cares 

Shall lie conceal'd within — and reach not Zara. 

Zar. ObtigM by this excess of lendemess. 
How iowj how wretched was the lot of Zara I 
Too poor with aught J but thanks, to pay 5ijch bicsail 

Osm. Not so — I love — and would be lov'd agab 
Let me confess it, I possess a soul, 
That wh^t it wishes, wishes ardently. 
1 should believe you hated, had you power 
To love with moderation : 'tis my aim, 
In every thing, to reach supreme perfeclion. 
If, with an equal flame, I touch your heart. 
Marriage attends your smile — Bvtt know, *twill 
Me wretched, if it makes not Zara happy, 

Zar, Ah| sir ! if such a heart as genVous Osffl 
Can, from my will, submit to take its bliss, 
What mortal ever was decreed so happy 1 
Pardon the pride, with which 1 own my joy ; 
Thus wholly to possess the man I love I 
To know, and to confess his will my fate I 
To be the liappy work of his dear hands I 
To be — 

Enter OiLASMiN. 

Osm. Already intemipted \ What I 
Who?— Whence ; 



ML £1KA. W§ 

Ores. This momentj sir, there h irriv'd 
fhiit Chri^^ti^n slave, who, Licen^i^d on hii fitith, 
Tcut hence to Fra«ice-«--*ndj now re turn *d, prjiys ay*- 

dicAce. 
Zar, [Jsiii^.] Oh, Heaven I tgg 

Om* Admit hltn — ^What ? — ^Wliy comes he aot } 
Oras, Me waits without. No ChmtJan dares ap ^ 

prpach 
lisplaire} long sacred Co the Sultiin^a privacies. 
)m. Go — bring liim with llice — ^maiiiirchfi, like i[)t 

sun» 
ne but in vain^ unwarming» if unseen j 
th fornix and reverence, let the great approach m^ 
the unhappy^ j — every place alike, 

es the diitress'da privilege to eaten [Exit Orat* 

liuk wiili horror on tliese dreadful maxims, 
agh harden kings insensibly to tyrants. 

™ Rt'etticr OaASMtrf mth Ne rest an* 
b-. Iniperial Sultan ( lionqurM, ev'n by fucj 1 
rae rtfmrn*d^ regardful of my vow^ 
i pun£ltiai to discharge a Christianas dirty- 
ing the ransom of tJie captive Zara, 
' 5e1 i mat t he pa j t ner o f he r f o r t u n e, 
I often Christian captives, prisoners here. 
ipromts*dy Sultan, ifl should return^ 
^ant thdr rated liberty x — Behold, 
1 returned, and they are yours no more* 
HI Id have stretchM my purpose to my^elfj 
fortune has deny 'd it j — my poor all »iP 

Ciij 



ZARA> 

SufficM no liitthcrj and a noble poverty 
Is now my whole posscsaioix* — I redeem 
_^The promised Christians; for I taught *cm hope: 
KiBiitf for myself, I come again your slave, 
VOTo watt the fuller hand of future charity. 
H OftftM Christian ! I must confess tlxy courage chafl 
H me? 

^Btit let thy pride be taught, it treads too high, 
When It presumes to chmb above my mercy. 
Go ransomless thyself, and carry back 
Their unaccepted ramoms, joined with gifts, 
Tit to rewitrd thy purpose j instead of ten, 
Bemand a himdred Christians; they are thine ; 
Take *em, and bid *€in teach their haiLghty counii 
They left some virtue among Saracens*^- 
Be Lusignan alone excepted — He 
WIio boasts the blood of kings, and dares lay ckl^ 
To my Jentsulcm — tliat claim, his guilt I 
** Such Is the law of states j had I been vanquish^ 
^ ** Thus had he said of me/' I mourn his lot, 
Bwho must in fetters, lost to day-lighf, pine. 
And sigh away old a§^e in grief and pain. 
For 2a ra — but to name her as a captive, 
Were to dishonour language ; — she^s a prize 
Above thy purchase : — all the Christian realms. 
With all their kings to gtiide *em, woitld unite 
In vain, to force her from me— Go, retire^ 

AW. For Zara*s ratisom, with her own con^entj 
1 had your royal "word* For Lusignan — 




Om, Was I not heard i 

pive I not told thee, Chnsliaiii all my wilU 

S^Jjat if I prdis'd thee l^ — This prcsumpluous virtue^ 
npelling my eslccra, provokci my pride ; 

rgone — and when to-morrow*s suti shall rise 

I at}' doniiDions, be not Eound — too ne^r tne, 

lExit Neresian» 

Zar. [^«Ve.] Assist him. Heaven I 

Oim* Zara^ retire a momctit-^ 
Assume, througliout my palace, aoTfercign empire, 
While 1 give orders to prepare the pomp 
That waits to crown thee mistress of my throne* 280 
[Leads hirPttl^ and returnst 
nm \ didst thou mark th' imperious slave ? 
Fhat could he mean ? — he sigh'd^ — and, as he went, 
FtimM and Iook*d backatEara! — didst ihuu marltiti 

Oras. Alas! my sovereign master! let not jealousy 
Strike hif^h enough to reach yottr noble heart- 

Om. Jealousy, said^st thou? I disdain it: — No 
Disinist IS poor I and a mi&placM sLrspicion 
Invites and justifies the falsehood fear*d.— 
Yet, as 1 love with warmth — so, I could hate I ' 
But Z^ra is above disguise and art : 
** My love is stronger, nobler, than my power* 
Jcaleusl-^I was nut jeulous! — If I was. 
Jam not^no — my heart---butj let us drown 
RcmembrBnce of the word, and of the image ; 
My heart lAliird with a diviner flame, — 
Go, and prepare for the approaching nuptials- 
*• Zara to careful empire joins delight,** 



I 



I 



1 must allot one hour to thoughl^ of state. 
Then, all the stnilitig day is love and Ztir3*s« 

lExii Oras 
Mdnarchsy hy forms of isoinpotis misery press 'd, j 
Ifi proud i unsocial misery, unblcssMj 
Wou'd, but for love's soft influence, curse 

throne. 
And, among crowded millions^ live alone. [I 



4Cr tL SCENE L 



KEHiSTAKt CKATlLlgN. 

CUiUian. 
I Kf ATCH Lf ss Here^tan I generous and great I 
I You^ wlio Irave brok.e the chains of hopeless stav 
i* You, Christian saviour! by a Saviour sent!" 
Appear, be kiiown, enjoy your due delight j 
The grateful weepers wait iq clasp your kne«*s, 
They throu§ to kis^ the happy hand that sav'd 'em: 
Indulge the kind impatience of their eyes, 
I And, at their head, command their hearts forever* 
Ntr~ lilustrious Ctutillou ! this pnuse o*erwhelmi 



WKay, 



What liave I done beyond a Christian's duty | 
Beyond what you ivould, in my place, have done 
Ckat> True— it a, every lianest Chris tian*s duty i 
Kay^ 'tis the blessing of such minds as oujrs^ 



« 



is'k MtL 



^ARA. 



br others* good to sacrifice our own, — 
fet, happy they, to whom Hcav*n grants the powcr^ 
Bejceciite, like you, that diity^s call I 
TUB — the rdicks of abandon 'd war, 
Srgot in France, and, in Jenisalem, 
I«ft to grow old in fetters, — O^niian's fatlicr 
Consign 'd us to the gloom of a d^itip dungeoni so 
^here, but for you, we must have groan M out life, 
A»d native France have bless'd our eyes no morcp 
^NtT, The will of gracious Heaven, that soften*d 
Osmanj 
pir'd me for your sakes : — But, with our joy, 
owsj mix*d, a bitter sadness- — I had hop^d 
To save from their perversion, a young beauty^ 
Who, in her infant innocence, with me, 
Was made a slave by cruel Noradin ; 
When, sprinkling Syria with the blood of ChristianSj 
Caesarea's walls saw Lusignan surpri^*d, 
And the proud crescent rise in bloody triumph* 
From this seraglio having youn|r escap'd. 
Fate, three years since, restored me to my chains j 
Then, sent to Paris on my plighted faith, 
J flatierM my fond hope with vam resolves. 
To guide the lovely Zara to that court 
Wliere Lewis has establish virme*s throne : 
But Osman will detain her— yet, not Osman ; 
2ara herself forgets she is a Chrisiian, 
And loves the tyrant Sultan 1 — Let that pass : 
Qourn a disappointment still more cruel \ 
J prop of all our Christian hope is lost I 
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Ckatt Dh^H>se me at your wUI^l am your own« 
AW. Oh, Sir, great Lusignan, sy long tJidr cap- 

hat bst uf ati heroic race of kings I 

hat warrior* wbcrsc past tEAinc iia^ ^W^ the world I 
Osman relyses to my sigU^ for ever \ 

ChaL Nay* then wc hmt been iiU i'cdecm*d in viiin^ 
Pensh that soidicr who would quit hisdiiiins, 
And leave hi!^ nobk c ht«:i bthind m ttttcrs. 
AV^a t you knov^^ him not as \ \\^\^ kiiowu \ixti\\ 
Thank Heav*n, that phic*d yovir birihs® far ren 
From chose detested days uf blood and woe : 
But I, Ic^s happy, was condemned to ^ei* 
Thy walls^ Jerusalem, beat duwri — uikI all 
Our pious fathers' labours lo^t \\\ ruir>!»1 
Hcav'n ! hud you seen the very tcmpk rifled I 
The aacrrd sepulchre itself pro fan 'd I 
Fathers with diUdren mingled* flaine together 1 
And our la^t king, oppre^i&'d with a^^e and arim. 
Murder *d, a^nd bleeding o'er hU tiiurder*d Bons I 
Then Lusignan, sole remnant of hii race. 
Rallying our fated few amidst the flames, 
Fe^lffts, beneath the crush of falling tower5» 
The conqu'rors and the conquered, groans and death 1 
Dreadfnl^^nd, waving in his hand his sword, 
Red with ihe blood of iuJidcls, cry'd out. 
This way, ye faithful Christians! fuHow mc.^^ 
Ner. How full of glory wasth^t brave retreat! 

Chat. ^Twas Keav*n, no doubt ^ that sav^d and J 
him on \ 



Fobred his path, and tnarcti'd our guardian guid<?; 
We reachM C^sarca^there the Eciierai votce 
Choic Liiaignanp ihencefonh to give Ui hiw^j 
^as ! ^iwiis vain — Caesarca could i^ot stund 
^iicn Sion's self was falicti \ — we were b«tray'd ; 
Lfld Lusjgnan condemn'd, to length of Iffe* 
I chains, in dampSj and t^arkBess, md despair: 
Yet great, amidst his itii^pnes, lie IcMjk'd, 
As if lie could not feel his fate himself, 
Bui as It reaclVd Iiis followers* Aird shall we. Bo 
For whom ourgen^ous leader suffered this, 
Be vilely safe, and dare b* bJcsfr*d without him?" 
Atr. Oh 1 I should hate the liberty h< shared not, 
Bcw too well tlie miseries you de^cribcj 
r I was born amidst them. Claains and de^ilJif 
ssarea lost, and Saracens tritiiiiplian^ 
src the drsi obje^s which my eyes e'er look'd on. 
fried, an infant, among other infants, 
iich'd from the bosoms of their bleeding mtJthcrs, 
temple sav'd us, till the slaughter ceas'dj 
en were we sent to this ilUfaied city, 
re, in the palace of our former kmgs, 
learn, from Saracens, their hated faith, 

d be completely wretched, Zara, too, 

r*d this captivity ; we bo I h grexv up 

near each other, thsit a tender friendship 

lear*d her to my wishes ; My fond heart — • 

don its weakness, bleeds to see her lost. 

It for a barb'raus tyrant, quit her God ! 

^ah Such is the Saracens', too fatal} policy I ico 




^6 2AKA. 

Watchful seducers, still, of infant weakness 

*' Happy t hut you so yonng cscapM their hatu 

But !et us thiivk May not thU Zara's Uit'rei 

Loving the SuUan, and by him belov'd, 

For LusigriaJi procure some softer sentence I 

" The wise and just, whh innocence, may drai 

*' Their own advantage from the guilt of othcj 

Ner* How shall t gain admission to her pretj 

Osman has banisl/d me — ^but that^^ a trifle ; 

Will the seraglio*^ portals open to me ? 

Or, could I find that easy to my hope3» j 

What prospcdt of success from an apostate ? 

On whom 1 cannot loclc without disdain ; 

*' And who will read her shame upon my bro^ 

The hardest trial of a generous mind 

Is^ to court favours from a hand it scorns, 

CMt* Think it i$ Lu sign an we seek to serve^ 

Ner. Weil— it shall be attempted — Harkl \ 

this? 

Arc my eye& ialse ; or, is it really she ? 

Ji 
Enter Zaka. 

Zar, Sta.rl not, my wortliy friend L I come ^ 



youi 



I 



The Sultan has permitted it ; fear nothing 
But to confirm my heart which trembles near 3 
Soften that angry air, nor look reproach ; 
Why should we fear each other, both mlstakioj 
Associates from our birth, one prison held us. 
One friendi^hip taught afflldtioa to be calnip 
1 



ZARA. 



Sf 



^Heiiv*ii thought €l to favotir ym\T escape, 
cull yau to the fields of happier France i 
ice, once again, it was my lot to 6nd you 
is^ner here; where, hid aiiion^it a crowd 
idistingLibh'd ilavcs, with less reitraiiitj 

r'd your frequent converse | 

as'd your pity, shall I say your fncndship ? 
ther, shall 1 call it generous chanty ? 
rni that noble puqiose, to redeem 
fssful Zam — ^yoii procurM ray mnsom, 
writh E greatness that out-soar*d a crown, 
•n'd yowrscif a slave, to give me freedom ; 
leav'n ha^ cast our fate for different cUtncs: 
m Jerusalem, I fix for ever ? 140 

imong all the shine that marks my forliin«j 
L with frequent fears remember joitrs ; 
goodness wiU for ever sooth my heart, 
keep your image still a dweller there : 
ii^d by your great example to prote^ 
faith, that lifts humanity so liij^h, 
s a mother to distressful Chniitians. 
% Howl — You proteft the Christians * jOUj who 

can 
re their saving truth, and cofdly see 
E Lusignan, their chief, die slow in chLjinsI 
''. To bring him freedom you behold n.e here ; 
I* ill this moment meet his eyes in joy. 
If, Shall I then live to bless that happy hour i 
\ Can Christians owe so dear a gift to Zara I 
r. Hopeless I gathered courage to intreat 
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The Sill ran for his ISbcrty — amaz'd. 

So srroR io gain thf happiness J wish'd t 

$€C where they bring the good old chief grown di^ 

With age, by pain and sorrows ha?vten*d on ! 
Ckat. How is my heart disiolv'd with sudden jo 
* Zar* 1 long to view his venerable face, 

<« Eut tears, I know nat wtiy, echp&e my sight. 

** 1 feel, niethinks, redoubled pity for him ; 

'• But, I, alas I myself have been a slave ; 

*' And when we pity woes which we have felt, 

•* *Tis but a pirtlLii virtue ! 

*' Ntfi Amazement ! — WJvencc Uiis greatness In 1 
infidel V 

Efihr Lu SiG N AN kd in hy tm^ Cuatdi. 

1ms. Where am I f f ram ihe dnrigeon*s 
what voice 
Has caird me to revisU long- lost day I 
Am 1 with Christ ians ? — I am weak— forgive me, 
And guide my trembling steps. I'm full ol ye: 
My miseries have worn me more than age. 
Am I in truth at liberty f IS^ating imidf 

Chat. You are; 
And every Christianas grief takes end with yours 

Lms. 0„ light I Oj dearer far than light, that vdCfi 
Chatillon, is it you ? my fellow martyr I 
And shall our %vretchedncssp indeed, have end I 
In what place are we now ! — my feeble eyes, 
Disused to day -light, long in vain to find you. ~J 

Chati This was Uie p^ce of your royal Mheic^ 
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ke son Qf Noradin's seraglfO. 
|e master of this place— the mtghry Ownaflt 
kcs, and loves to cherish v^rrnte. 
bus Frenchman, yet a stranger to voii, 
in hJs native soil, from peace and re$r, 
le vowM ransoms often ChrisHan slaves, 
ptented to remain a captive t 
Ii chatTTi'd by greatness like his own^ 
Hl4t lie lov*d| has j^iv'n him you* 
^ti^rous France inspires her social sons ! 
\ been ever dear *ind useful to me*-^ 
^rre nearer to him- — Noble Sir, 
' [Ncrestan approszhis^ 

t merited, tlist you for me 
\& such distant seas, to bring me blessings^ 
y your own ^fety for my sake ? 
) nsme. Sir, is Ncrestan % bom in Syria, 
* chains of slavery from my b'rrih ; 
Ig the proud crescent for the court boo 
id ike Lewis reigns, beneath his eye 
k trade of arms t — ^the rank 1 held 
le kind distlntlion which he gave me, 
Iny courage to deserve regard. 
Ii unhappy prt nee, would charm his eye \ 
Ind greatest monarch Tvill behold 
^and Joy those venerable wounds, 
embrace') where your fetters bound you* 
Hll revere the crosi's martyr j 
te refuge still of ruin*d kings T* 
U 1 iu times long past^ I've seen its g^ory ; 
Dij 
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Oh 
I Hu 



When Philip the victorious liv'd, I fought 
A- breast with MontmDrcucy and Mekm, 
D'Estiingt l^e Nctle, ami the far-frimouj Go«r< 
Names which were then the praise and dread d 
But what liave I to do at Paris now f 
1 stand upon the brink of the cald grave i 
That way my journey lies— to find, I hope, 
The King of Kings, and ask the recotnpcncc 
For all my woes* long-sutTerM for his sake — 
You gcn'rous witnt'sses of tisy last hour. 
While I yet live, assist my humble prayers. 
And join the resignatiou ot my souU 
Nerestan I Chatillon ! — and you, fair mourner I 
Whose tearsi do honour to an old man^ sorrowi 
Pity a father, the unhappieist sure 
That ever felt I he hand of angry heaven ! 
My eyes, though dying, still can furnish tears j 
Half my long life they flow'd^ and still will Boi^ 
A daughter and three sons, my heart's proud U 
Were all torn from luc in their lendVcst ycai 
My friend Chaliilon knows, and can rememb< 

CAaL Would I were able lo forget your w 

Lus. Thou wert a prisoner with me in Cissa 
And there beheld'st niy wife and two dear 
Perish in flames. 

CAat. A captive and in fetters, 
I could not help ^cm. 

Lusm I know thou could 'st not — 
Oh, *twa3 a dreadful scene 1 these eyes beheld |j 
Husband und iather^ helpless I beheld it 



[^i£san| 




iimlul privilege Co die i 
Children I whom I now deplorr i 

; in Hcav'n, as sure ye are, 

yc of pity on that brother, 
bom yoti left i — If I have yct^ 
t^hier : — for in early chains, 
ir lost an unassistjiig father^ 
Biey were sent, with n umbers more, 
}^o; hence to be di^rs'd 
femnants o*er the east, and spread 
ta miseries round a faithless world, 
■ft true, — For in the horrors of thijt dayj 
mr infant daug^hter from her cradle i 

I cv'ry hope of flight was vain, 

I I sprinkled, from a public fountain, 
red drops which wash the soul from »jn*" 
toy bleeding arn^s, hcrce Saracens 

let Innocent, who smihng lay, 

I playful, at the swarthy spoilers I 

mr youngest, then your only son, af d 

life had reached the fourth sad year, 

'n sense to feel his own misfortunes, 

to this city. 
L htther, 

Eitml age, Irom lost Ca^sarea, 
t crowd of undisiinguish'd Christians.^ 
came you thence I — Alas I who knows 

you 

fore have seen my two poor ehildren, 
Dili 




i|t ZAAA 

^Looking up,'] Hah, Madam I tlmt small ornament j 

Its form a stranger to this country's fashion. 
How long has it been yours ? 

Z&r* From my first birth, Sir — 
Ah> what ! you seem surpria'd ! — why should this 
move you i 

Lui^ Would you confide it to my trembling hands? ^ 

Zar* To what new wonders am I now reservMI 
Ohj Sir \ what mean you ? 

Lui* Providence and Heaven 1 
Oh» failing eyes, deceive ye not my hope ? 
Can this be possible ?■ — Yes, yes— 'tis she 1 
This little cross* — I know it, by sure marks ! k 
Oh I take mc, Hcav*n ! while [ can die wiihjoy— 

Z&r. Oh, do jiot. Sir, distract met — rising thoug 
And hopeSj and fears, overwhelm me 1 

lAt^M Tell mei yet. 
Has it remained for ever in your hands i 
What— both brought captives from Ciesarea hid 

Zar. Both, both — 

" Oil, hcfaven I have 1 then found a father ?'| 

Lus, Their voice! their looks 1 
The living images of their dear mother 1 
O God ! who see^st my tears, and know^st my thoughts 
Da not forsake me at this dawn of hope — r ^H 
Strengthen my heart, too feeble for this joy* H 
Madam I Nerc5tanl — Help me, ChatillonI [Rkingf 
Ncrestan^ hast thou on thy brciist a scar. 



Which f r? Cz^sarea fell^ from a fierce hand. 

Surprizing us by night, my child rccetvM ? 
Am Bkss'd hand!— 'I bear itj— Sir, the mark li 

there! 
Ivst Merciful heaven 1 

Ner, [Kneding.} Ob, Sirl— Ob, Zara, knecL 

Isr, [Knaimg^ ] M 7 fa the r ! —Ob ! 3 1 

hti. Oh, my lost cliildrtn \ 
Bi^fk Oh I 

liis. My son ! my daughter t lost in embracing you» 
J would now die, lest this should prove a dream* 

Ki* How toucb'd is my glad heart, to see their 
joy! 
* They shall not tear you from my arms— my 
I children ! 

Again, I find you— *dear in wretchedness : 
Oh| my brave son — and thou, my nameless daughter I 
Now dissipate ail doubt, remove all dread, 
Hai Heaven^ that gives me back my children — giv*ri 

'em, 
Such as 1 lost 'em ? — Come they Christians to me I 
One weeps and one declines a conscious eye 1 
Tour silence speaksi^ — too well I understand it, 

Zar* I cannoti Sir deceive you*-rOsman's laws 
Were mine^— and Osman is not Christian, — — 

Lus. Her words are thunder bursting on my head j 
Wert not for thee, my son, 1 now should die ; 
Full sixty years 1 fought the Christian's caiise, 
Saw their do om'd temple fall, their powV destroy'd: 
twctityj a captive, in a dungeon's depth, gsi 



Yet never for mpclf ray tears sought Heaven j 
AU for my children rose my fruitless prayers : 
Yet, what avails a father's wretched Joy f 
I have a daughter gainM, and Heav'n an enemy J 
Oh, ray inisg\nded daughter — lose not thy faith, 
RecltTin thy birthright — think upon the bicwd 
Of twenty Christmn kings^ that fills thy veinsj 
'Tis heroes' blood — the bJood of saints and mar 
Whut would thy mother feel, to see thee thusl 
Shcj and thy murderM brothers l^think, die 

thee ? 
Think that tliou seest 'em stretch their bloody ar 
And weep to win thee from thetr miirdVer*s bosom 
Ev'n m the place where thou bctray'st thy God, 
He dy'd, my child, to save thee. — ** Turn thy eyes, 
'* And see ; for thou art ne^r his sacred sepulchral 
*' Thou canst not move a step, but where be i 
Thon tremblest— Oh! admit me to thy soul ; 
Kill not thy aged, thy affliaed father; 
< * Take n 1 1 h 11 s soo n , a(.^ai n , th e 1 i fe th ou gav * st him 

Shame not thy mother — ^nor renounce thy God,^ 

■Tis past — Repentance dawns in thy sweet c)cs j 
I see bright truth descending to thy heart, M 

And now, my long-lobt child h found for ever, ™ 

'* N^r. Oh, doubly blest I a bister, s^nd a sou!, 
*' To be redecmM together!" 

Z^r. Oh, my father 1 
Dear author of my life ! inform me, teach me. 
What should i 



1 1, [ 11^ I 
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Ti} dry Up sU my te^rs, and make life wekoznei 

% thou art a Christian 

Z^r, Sir— I am a Christian* 

Receive her, graciQtL& Heaven i and bk&a her 
for iu 

Enler 0%A$Mi^* 

Orm* Madaiiii the Sultan ordered me lo tell you, 
That he ejtpeds ymi instant quit this placc^ 
And bid your bst farewell to these vile Ciiristiaus. 
Ymtj captive Frenchmen, follow me ; for you. 
It h my task to answer, 

CAaL Scitl new misenes ! 36b 

tiow cautious man should be, to sayi I*m happy ! 

luj* These are the times, my friends, to try our 
firmness, 
Ou^ Christian firmness, — — 

Zar. Alas, air i Oh I 

lus. Oh, you 1^ — 1 dare not name you I 
Farewell — but, come \*hat may, be sure remember 
Yau keep the fatal secret I for the rest, 
Ijtave all to Heaven^ be faithful, and be blest. 
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ACT III. SCENE L 



OsMAK and OaASMlir. 

Orasmin, this alarm was false and groundless i 
Lewis no longer turns his arms on mc ; 



I 
I 
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46 ZARA, 

The Fri-rtch, grown wearjf by a length of wo#s, 

Wish not at once to quit their fruitful plains, 
And famish on Arabia's desart sands. 
Thctr shtpf , 'ris true, h«Te spread the Syrian 
And Lewis, hovering oVr Ihc coast of Cypru 
Alarms the fears of Asia — But Fve (earntj 
That steering wide from our iinmcnacM ports, 
He points his thunder at th' Egyptian shore. 
There let him wnr, and waste my enemies ; ^t 
Their mutual coiiflift will but fix my throne. ™ 
Release those Christians — I restore tlieir freedom 1 
'TwilJ please their master, nor can weaken me; 
Transport *erti at my costj to find their king ; 
r ^"ish to have him know mei carry tliither 
This LusTgnan, whom, tdJ him, 1 restore. 
Became I cannot fear his fame in arms; 
But love him for his virtue and his blood. 
Teil him, my father, having conqiicHd twice» 
CondemnM him to perpetual chains; but I 
Havciset him free, that 1 might triumph more. 

I Or as. The Christians gain an army in his name- 
OsMm I cannot fear a soiind*^ — ■ 

Orai. But, sir^ — should Lewis- — - I 

Osm^ Tell Lewis and the world — it shall be so: 
Zara propos^'d it^ and my heart approves t 
Thy statesman*s reason is too dull for love I 
i< Why wilt thou force me to confess it all f 
*' Tho' I to Lewis send bark Lusignan, 
'* I give him but to Zara — I have grieved her; 
*' And ovv'd her the atonement of this joy 
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' Thy false adivices, whicli but oaw miskd 
' My anger, lo confine those hcfple^s CJiristlans, 
' Gave her a pain j I fel for her and met'* 
ptrt I talk on, and waste the smiling in^?»ments. 

roue long hour I yel defer my nuptials; 
^ But, *tis ntJt lost, that hour I 'twill be all hcrsT* 
: woald employ it in a conference 

fith that Ke re SI an, whom thou ktiow'st' — thi 

Christian I 
Oras^ And have you, sir, indulged Ihat strange 

sire ? 
Osm. What mean" St thou ? They were infant slaves 

together; 
friends should part kind, who are to meet no more. 
When Zara asks, I will refvise her nothing: 
itestrajnt was never made for those we love, 
Down with those rigours of the proud seraglio ; 
I hale its laws — where bhnd austerity 
Sinks virtue to necessity. — My blood 
l^^Iaims your Asian jealousy ; — I liold 
The fierce, free plainness of my Scythian ancestors* 
TKeir open confidence^ their honest hate, 
7heir love an fearing, and their anger rold, 
Go— the good Christian waits — conduct him to hef 
2ira expeds ihee — What she wills, obey, 

[Exit Osman 

Orm. Hot Christian t enter wait a moment here 

Eitier Nerestan. 
2ara wit! so'on approach — I go to find her, 

[Exit OraSp 
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Ner. In what a state, in what a place, T leave hk 
Ob, faieli ! Ob, father I Oh, my poor lost sktcr! 
She*s here 

ErtltT Zara- 

Thank Heaven, it is not, then, unlawful 
To see yon, yet once more, tny lovely sister 1 
Not all so happy 1 — ^We, who met but novr. 

Shall never meet ^gunn for Lusignan- — -- 

We shall be orphans still, and want a fethcr, 

Zar, Forbid it Heaven I 

Ner, His last sad hour's at hand^ • 

That fluw of joy, which followM our discovcryj 
TiJO strong and sudden for bis age's weakness, - * 
Wasting his spirits, dryM the source of life, 
And nature yields him up to time's demand- 
Shall lie not die in pea^ ? — Oh ! let no doubt 
Disturb his parting moments with distrust i 
Let mc, when I return to close his eyes, 
Compose his mind's impatience too, and tell hi 
You are confimi'd a Christian I 

Zar. Oh ! may his soul enjoy, in enrth and htsm 
Eternal rest I nor let one thought, one sigh, fl 
One bold complaint of mine recall his tares 1 

But you h:i\^e injur-d me, who slill can doubt* 

Wliat 1 am I not your sister * and shall you ^ 
Refuse me credit! You suppose me light; fl 
You» who should judge my honour by your own> 
Shall you distrust a truth I dar'd avow. 
And stamp apostate on a si iter's he an ( 
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Ntr. Ah! do not miiconcelve mcf — if 1 crr'd, 
tTion, not distrust^ misled my fear ; 
ir win may be a Christianj yet, not you ; 

is a sacred mark — ^a sign of faithi 
dge ot promise, that must firm your clajmj 
you from giult,aQd open Heaven before yoti» 
r, swear by all ihe woes we al] have borne. 
By all die martyr'd saints^ who L-all you daugltterp 
That yoti con&entj this day, to seil our faith. 
By that mysterious rite which waits your call. 

Zar. I swear by Heaven, aitd all Its holy liastf 
lis saints J its martyrs, its attesting angels. 
And the dread presence of lU living author. 
To have no faith but yoiirs j — to die a C^iristian ! 
Kow, tell nie what ihis mystic faith requires* 

NfT. To lute tlie happiness ot Osman's throne^ 
And love that God, who, thro' his maze of woes» 
Hm brought us all, unhoping, thus together. 

for mt 1 am a soldier, uninstruiited, 

Mor (Jaring to instnictt tho' strong in fakh ; 
Bui I will bring th' ambassador of Heaven, 
To clear your views, and lift you to your God I 
Be it your task to gain admission for him* — — - 
But where? fromwhomf- — Qh! thouimmortaJ Power f 
Whence can we hope it, in tliis curs'd seraglio ? 
'i^Vho is this slave of Osman ? Yes, this slave I 
Boesshe not boast the blood of twenty kings? 
Ji not her race the same with that of Lewis ? 
li $he not Lusignan's unhappy daughter? 
A Christian, and my sister ? — yet a slave I 



50 ZARA. 

A willing slave ! — I dare not speak more plaii-^I • 

Zar. Cruel! go on — Alasl you do not know 
At once, a stranger to my secret fate, 
My pains, my fears, my wishes, and my pojfter.- 
I am — I will be Christian — will receive 
This holy priest, with his mysterious blessing ; 
I will not do nor suffer aught unworthy 

Myself, my father, or my father's race. 

But, tell me nor be tender on this point, — 

What punishment your Christian laws decree. 
For an unhappy wretch, who, to herself 
Unknown, and all abandoned by tlie world. 
Lost and enslaved, has, in her sov' reign master. 
Found a proteftor, generous as great. 
Has touch'd his heart, and giv'n liim all her own 

Ner. The punishment of such a slave should be 
Death in tliis world and pain in that to come 

Zar, I am that slave — strike here — and save 
shame. 

Ner, Destruction to my hopes ! — Can it be yoi 

Zar, It is-T-Ador'd by Osman, I adore him: 
This hour the nuptial rites will make us one, 

Ner, What ! marry Osman ! — Let the world \ 
dark. 
That the extinguish*d sun may hide thy shame 1 
Could it be thus, it were no crime to kill thee. 

Zar, Strike, strike — I love him — yes, by Hea^ 
love him. 

Ner. Death is thy due — but not thy due from i 
Yet, were the honour of our house no ba r 



■ 



f father's fcms^ and the too gentle laws 
tint religion which thou hast disgracM— 
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I not the God than quiti'&t hold back my arm— ^ 
fhere — ^I could i^ot ihei*e— but^ by my soul, 
juld rush, desp*r^te, to th'2 Sultan's breast, 
I plunge my sword in his prmid heart who damn 5 

thee, 
sham^l shame f shame 1 at such a Hme as this! 
n Lewis 1 that awak^ner of the woHd, 
;ath the lifted cro?s makes Egypt pale, 
draws the sword of Heaven to spread our faith \ 
to subnnt to see my sister doomM 
isom slave to him wliose tyrant lieart 
ncasiircs glor)"^ by The Chri^ian's woe* 
-[ will dare atquaint ottr father with itj 
rtmg Lustgnan ttiay live i^o long, 
ise lo hear thy shame, and die to 'scape it» 
r. Stay — my Too angry brother — stay— ^perhaps, 
has resolution great as thine ^ 
rrucl— ^nd unkind I^Thy Vp-ohIs arc crimes; 
■ eakness but misfartime I Dast thoit suftcr j 
er more i — Oh [ woiild to Heaven this blood 
enty boasted kings would stop at once, 
stagnate m my heart t— -It then no more 
li rush in boilmg; fevers thro' my veins, 
:v*ry trembling drop be filTd v^ith Osman- 
has he l6v'd me I Ittjw has he oblig'd me! 
ihee to him ! Wliat has he not done, 
stify his boundless pow'r of chartning? 
le, he softens the severe decrees 
EU 
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Of his own faith |— and is it just tliat mice^ 
Should bid me hate him, but because he loves 

No 1 will be a Christian but preserv£ 

My gratitude as sacred a^ my faiths 

If I have death to fear for Osman^s sake, 

It must Ije from his coldness, not his love. 

Ntr. I must at once condemn and pity th^ 
** I cannot point thee out which way to go, 
** But Providence will lend its light to guide 
*' That sacred rite, which thou shak now recc 
*' Will strengthen and support thy feeble heai 
** To live an innocent, or die a martyr:" m 
Here, then, begin performance of thy vowj^ 
Here, in the trembling horrors of thy soul. 
Promise thy king, thy father, and thy God, 
Not to accomplish these detested nuptials, 
Till first the rev Vend priest has clear'd you 
Taught you to know, and gtv*ti you claim to 1 
Promise me this— 

Zar, So, bless me, Heav'n ! I do*— 
Go^ — hasten the good priest, I will exped him 
But first return — cheer my expiring father^ ■ 
Tell him I am, and will be all he wishes mefl 
Tell him, to give him life 'twere joy to die. 

Ner* I go — Farcw^cWfarewel, unhappy siste 

[£xii Ne, 

^r. lam alone — ^and now be jiist, my he 
And tell me, wilt thou dare betray thy God? 
What am I ? Wliat am I about to be ! 
Daughter of Lusignati — or wite to Osman ? 



I 



I 
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A lover most, or roost a Christian } ^ 
3U*d Sdima were come t and yet 'tis just, 
I friends should fly her who forsakes hf rTelf;" 
shaU I do ?^What heart has strength to bear 
! double weights of dtity? — Help mt, Hea?*nt 
Y hard kws I render up my &ouh 
>ht demEtid tt back^ — for now *xh CHinan'*s. 



^Btu 
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ine out, appear, be foimd, my lovely Zarat 
ient eyes attend — the rites cxpeft thee ; 
ny devoted heart no longer brooks 
ilstance from its sof^'ner 1 — *' all the lamps 
nuptial love are lighted, and burn pure, 
if they drew their brightness from thy blushes: 
c holy mosque is fill'd with fragrant fumes, 
udi emulate the sweetness of thy breathing : 
' prostrate people all confirm my choice, 
d send their souh to heaven in prayers for bless- 
ings. 
f envious rivals, conscious of thy right, 
prove superior charms, and join to praise thee; 
t throne that waits ihee, se^ms to shine more 

richly, 

all its gems, with animated lustre, 
,r'd to look dim beneath the eyes of Zara!*" 
, my slow love ! the ceremonies wait Thee ; 
, and begin from this dear hour my triumph* 
Oh, what a wretch am I! Oh, grief I Oh^ 
love I 

£ iij 



** Dam* Come come— 

*t Zar, Where shall 1 hide my bluslies? 

*' Osm. Blushes here, m my bosotni hi 

«• Zar, My lord!'* 

Dim, Nay J Z^ira — give me thy hand, and cc 

Zar. lastruft me, Heaven I 
What 1 should say^Alas t I cannot speak* 

Om^ Away this modesty sweet relii£lan^ 

But doubles my desires, and thy own beautie! 

Zar^ Ah, me! 

Osm. Nay — but thou should'st not be too ci 

Zar^ 1 can no longer bear It — Oh, my lord 

Osm, Hat—" What ?— whence 

Zar- My lord 1 my so v 'reign I 
Heav'n knows this marriage would have been a 
Above my humble hopes ! — yct^ witness love 1 
Not from the grandeur of your throne, that 
But from the pride of calling Osman mine* 
1* Would you had been no emperor I and 
" Fosse^s'd of power and charms deserving y( 
'* That, slighting Asians thrones, I might alone 
'* Have left a proffered world, to follow you 
•* 1 hrough dcscits, tmlnhabited by men, 
'* And bless *d with ample room for peace and l 
Butj as it is these Christians ■ 

Om. Christians! What! 
How start two images into iliy thoughts* 
So dist^nt-^ as the Christians and my lovet 

Zar^ That good old Christian, reverend Lu 
How dying, ends his life and woes together ► 



Oh, my lord- 
t ?^how r' J 

* ' ' been a 
love 1 
latbl 

■J 
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Cm. Well I let him die — Whathaa thy Iieart to ftel> 
js pressing, and thus tender, from the death 
in old wretched Chris liin f*— Thank our pro- 
phet, 
art no Christian !^ — ^Educaied here, 
happy youth was taught our better taith ; 
II as Ihy pity shines, 'tis now mis*iim'd. 
It I iho' an aged sufFVer dies un happy ^ 
Why shauld bis foreign fate disturb our joys f 
Zar, Sir, if you love me, and would have me think 

Tbit I am truly dear 

Om, Heaven J if I love I 

Zar. Permit me 

Om. What ? 

^r* To desire 

Osm* Speak out^ 

Zar, The nuptial rites 

May be deferred till 

Om. What 1 — Is that the voice 
GfZara? 
Zsr. Oh, I cannot bear hi* frown I 
Om, Of Zara I 

inr. It is dreadful to my heart, 
To give you but a seeming cause for anger ; 

Pardon my grief Alas! 1 cannot bear it ; 

There is a painful terror in your eye 

Tkt pierces to my soul hid from your siglit 

J go to make a moment's truce wilh tears. 
And gather force to speak of my despair* 

\ExIt dmrdtfid. 
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Osm^ I stand immoveabkj like senseless tnai 
Horror had frozen my suspended tongue ; 
And an astonishM silence robb'd my will 
Of power totcU her that she shock'd my sotil! 
Spoke she to me ? — Sure I misunderstood her 
CouM it be me she left ? — What Ivave 1 seen I 

Enitr OnASMllv. ^H 

Orasmin, what a change Is here 1 — She's gonci 
And I per mined it, 1 knoxv not how* 

Or Si. Perhaps you bui accuse the charm?*^^ 
Of innocence, too modest oft in love. 

dm* But why, and whence those tears h 
looks 1 that flight 1 
That grief, so fitrongly stamped on every feati 
If il has been that Frenchman ! — What a thoB 
How low, how horrid a suspicion that I 
** The dreadful flash at once gives light and ki 
*^ My too bold confidence repell'd n^y caiitiot 
" An infidel I a slave I- — a heart like mine 
<* RediicM to suffer from so vile a rival T* 
But tell me J did*st thou mark ^em at their pai 
Did^st thou observe the language of their eyo 

Hide nothing from me Is my love betray'< 

Tell me my whole disgrace : nay, if thou tren 
I hear thy pity speak, though thou art silent. 

Orss- I tremble at the pangs I see you suffc 
Let not your angry apprehension urge 
Your faithful slave to irritate your anguish i 
I did, *tis trucj observe some parting teart j 



55 



I Win ZAEA- 
tjt ihey were tears of chariry and grief! 
caanot think tliere was ^ cause deserving 
lis agony of passion — • • 
Oim. Why no 1 tliaiik thee 

Crssmin, thou art wise ! It couM not be 
^^^hiit J should stand exposed to such au imult^ 
^^Bliou know'st, had Zara meant me the offence^ 
^^Hte wants not wisdom to have bid it better : 
^^■o^ rightly did^t thou judge [ — Zard shaJl ktiow it,^ 

^^■nd thank thy honest service^ After all, 

jBwight she not have some cause for tears^ which I 
fj Claim no conceio iit — but the grief it gives her f 
J What an unlikely fear — -from a poor slave, 
^ Who goes to-morrow, and, no doubt, who wishef^ 
Ka^, wlio resolves to see these climes no more. 
Oras* Why did yoUf Sir, against our country'i * 

custom, 
ulge him with a second leave to come ? 
Kc said, he should return once more to see her> 

Om^ Return ! the traitor t he return I — Dares he 
Presume to press a second interview ? 

Would he be seen again f -He shall be seen ; 

Btit dead. I'll punish the audacious slave. 
To leach the faithless fair to feel my anger. 
£« still, my transports ; violence is blind t 
I know my fieart at once is fierce and weak ; 
" I feel that I descend below myself] 
*' Zar^ can never justly be suspeQed j 
*' Her sweetness was ^^ot formed to cover treason : 
Yet J Osman mu^t not stoop to woman's follies ; 



<* With all tiieir light, capricious roll of changes, 
*' Are arts luo viilgur to be tried on me* ^ 

"It woukt become me better to resume ^1 

" The empire of my mIL** Rather than fall 
Beneath mviclf, I must, how dear ^oe'er ^ 

It costs me, rise — till 1 look down on Zara ! — ^| 

Awiis'^ ^but mark mc ^ these seraglio doors. 

Against all Christians be they henceforth shiitj 
Close as the dark retreats of silent desfth* fl 

[Exit OrJi 
What have 1 dotie, just Heav'n 1 tliy rage to move. 
That thou shou!dst sink me down, so low to love } 
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ZarAi Selima* 

Sdima* 
Ah, Madam 1 how at once I grieve your 1 
And how admire your virtue 1 — Heaven permil 
And Heaven will give you strength, to bear misfc 

tune I 
To break these chain s^ so strong and yet so dear. 
Zar. Oh J that I could support the fatal struggle 
ScL Th' Eternal aids your weakness, sees j'our wi 
Dire^syour purpose, and rewards your sorrows. 




WW* KARA* 

Skr, Never had wretch more caui^ to hope he 
Sri. Wliat I tho' you Ivcfc no more behold youf' 

iher J 
h^re i^ a Faib£r to be found abovei 
lio can restore that father to liis daughter, 
^r* But i have planted pain m Omian*^ bosom; 

k He love* me , even to deatJii and 1 reward him 
With angui&h and di^spair. — How base I how cruel t 
But I deserved him not ^ 1 should have been 
^00 happy, and the hand of Heav*n repel I'd me 
^ StL Whatl will you then regret the glorious loss. 
And hu3tard thui a vi^tYy bravely won ? 

Zar* Inhuman vi<^lYj' 1^ — ■ thou dost not know. 

This iove so powYful, ihU sole Joy of lltVf^ 
This first, best hope of eanjdy happiness, 
hyei less powVful in my heart than Heaven 1 
T(» him who made that heart t oficr it ; 
There, there, I sacrifii:e my bleeding pa&>ion| 
1 pour before hhn cv*ry guilty tear; 
I beg him to efface llie fond impressionj 
And fill with his own image all my soul : 
Bui, wJijJe I weep and aighj repent and pray, 
Remembrance brin^^s the objet't of my love, 
And ev*ry light illusion floats before him» 
I»cc, J hear hint, and again he channsl 
FjlU my glad soyl, and shmes 'twixc me and Heav' 
Oh, All ye roynl aiu:e:itorat Oh^ father t 
Moiher! You Christ i,ins, and the Christians* God 
Yon who deprive me o( this gen'i ons lover I 
If you pemiit lue not to Uve for hitn. 
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Let me not tlvc at all, and I amblcss'd: 
** Let me die hinocenti let his dear hand 
** Close the sad eyes of her he stoop 'd to love^^ 
*' And I acquit niy fate, and a$k no more* 

** But he forgives mc not regardless nowj 

" Whether, or how I live, or when 1 die. 

" He quits me, scorns me^ and Lyet live onj 
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'* And talk of death as distant." 

ScL Ah I despair not ; fl 

Trust your et&rnal helper, and be Iiappy, " 

Zsr» Wh y what har Osimn done, that he 

should not I 
Has Heaven so nobly fonu'd his heart to hate it J 
Gen Voiis and just, beneficent and brave. 

Where he but Christian >What can man be mo 

I wish, methinks, t!us rev'rcnd priest was come 
To free me from these doubts, which shake my so 
Yet know not why I should not dare to hope. 
That Heaven, whose mercy all confess and feel. 
Will pardon and approve th' alliance wish'd : 
Perhaps it seats mc on the throne of Syria, 
To tax my pow'r for these good Christians' comfo; 
Thou know'st the mighty Saladine, who first 
Conquered this empire from my father's race. 
Who, like my Osman charm*d th* admiring world 
Drew breath, tho* Syrian, from a Christian raoih< 
SeL What mean youj madam! Alii you do noise 
Z^T* Yes, yes — I see it all ^ I am not blind ; 
I see my country and my race condenm me j 
I see, that spite of all, I still love Osman, 
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hsT it I now go throw mc at his feet, 
,nd tell him there sincerely what I am ? 
St/t Cwisider— that might cost your brother** I 
fjosethe ChrJMiansj and betray yon all* 
Zjr* You do nor know the ooble ficart of O^man. 
SfL 1 know him the protestor of a laiiti, 

om e^emy lo ours j -The more he lores, 

less will he permit you to profess 
inions %¥hich he hates : to-tiight the priest, 
private introduced, attends you here j 
flu pmmisM him admission 
Zar. Would 1 had not I 
imjs*d, loo, to keep this fatal secrei j 
fklhcr's urg*d command requirM it of me ; 
g r mu?! obey, all dangerous as it is j 8a 

pellM to stiencei Oiman is enrag*d> 
^Jdon follows, and I lofe his love. 

Etiitr OsMAN, 
km. Madam ! there was a time ^^ hen my charm'( 

heart 
fadr it a virtue to be lost in love; 
WheiTi, without blushing, I indulged my flamc# 
And every day still made you dearer to me, 
y^i taught me, madam, to believe my love 
Rewarded and rctum'd — nor was that hope, 
MetNink*, too bold for reason* Emperors 
Who choose to sigh devoted at the feet 
Of beauties, whom the world conceive their slaves, 
Have fortune's claim^ at le^st, to sure success ; 
BtJt 'twore prophane to thmk of power in love. 
F 







Art thou reltiftant to a blessing meant me ? 

Speak! " Is it Icvily or, is it fear? 

** Fear of a power that, but for blessing thccg 

•* Had, without joy, been painfuU" -Is it ai 

Ohf spare The needless pains— ^ Art was not 

For Zara.^ Art, however innocent. 

Looks like deceiving 1 abhorred it ever- 

Z^r. AJas! I have no art; not even enough 
To hide this love, and this distress you give me,- 

Osm^ New riddles 1 Speak with plainness to m^ 
What canst ihtiu mean? 

Zar. I have no power to speak it- 

OiMt Is It some secret dangerous to my si 
Is it sonie Christian plot grown ripe against 

Zikf. Lives there a w retell so vile as to betraj 
Osman is bless'd beyond the reach of fear: 
Fears and misfortunes threaten only Zara, 

6m, Why threaten Zara? 

Zar^ Permit me, at your feet, 
Thus trembhngj to bcscecli a favour from you, 

Qsm, A favour I Oh, you guide the will of Os! 

Zar, Ah I v^ould to Heav'n our duties were un 
" Firm as our thoughts and wishes !** But this d 
But this one sad, unhappy day, permit me, j 
Alone, and far>divided frtm^ your eye, ^ 

To cover my distress, lest you, too tender, 
Shoidd see and share it with me — from to-morn 
I will not have a thought conceard from yon. 

'* Om. What strange disquiet, from what stra 
cause t 

" Zur. If I am really bless'd with Osman^s lo^ 



rt me,- 
Eomvj 

stalM 

St mef 
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I" He will not then refuse thk humble prayer.** 
I Om, If it must be, if must.— ^8e pleased, my will 
jTites purpose from your wishes j and consent 
IBtfiends nut on my thQice* but your decree : 
IC(h— — -but remember how he loves, who thus 
pfnds a ddight in pam, because you give it, 
I Zar. It (rives me more than pain to make you fc«l i 

I Om* And^ can you, Zara^ leave me ? 

I' Zdr. Alasl my lordl [Exit Z^r 

I Om. [Aisftt.^ It should be yef, methinks^ too so 
[ to fly me 1 

a 00 9oonp as yetj to wrong my easy faith, 
Tk more I think, the less I can conceivcj 
What hidden cause should raise sia'h strange despaii 
^ htiw, when her hopes have win^s, and every wisb 
L^Lji courted to be tlvdy!^ — When I love, 
^^Hntl joy and empire press her to iheir bosom | 
^^F When not alone belovM, but ev'n a hiver ; ig^' 
f^^r Professing and accepting; blessM and blessing; 
" To sec her eyes, through tears^ shiue m) stic love i 
*' Tis madness f and i were unworthy power, 
*< To suffer longer the capricious insult ! " 
Yttj was I bJameless? — No— I was too rash j 
I have feit jealousy, and spoke it to her ; 
1 have distrusted her^ — and still she loves ; 
Geii'rous atonement thai 1 *' and 'tis my duty 
** To expiate, by a length of soft indulgence^ 
'* The tranaporrs of a ra^^e, which still was loV'^e* 
'* Henceforth, I i^ever will susped her fulse j 
'* Nature's plain power of charminf^ dwella iibOt]t h« 
Fiij 
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" And innocence gives force to ev*ry word. 
'<* I owe full cofificlence to all she 1ook$, 
" For in her eye shines truth, and ev*ry beam 
** Shoots confirmation round her J' — I rcnTark'd, 
Ev*n while %\w wept, her soul a thousand tinges 
Sprung to her lipa, and langM to Itap to mine, 
With honest, Ardent utl' ranee of her lovCt 
Who c^n pos?cs5 a heart so low, so base, 
To look such tenderness, and yet have none i 

EnitT MfcLtDOit with. Ok asm in. 

MiL This letter, ^reat disposer of the world ! 
Addressed to Zara, and in private brought, 
Your faithful guards this moment intercepted, 
And humbW offer to yonr sovereign eye. 

OsM. Come nearer, give it mc,<^To Zaraf— Rise 

Bring it with speed ^Sharac on your flatterin] 

distance 

\_Adviindng^ and patching ike ttU^ 
Be honest^-and approach roe hke a subject 
Who serves the prince, yet not forgets the man- 

MtL One of the Christian slaves, whom late you 
bounty 
Released from bondage, sought with heedful gttjb, 

Unnoiic'd to deliver it. Discovered 

1-Ie waits, in chains, his doom from your decree, 

Om. Leave me I I tremble, as if something fatal 
Were meant me from this letter should I read i 

Oraj, Who knows but it contains some happy trti 
That may remove all doubts, and calm your heart? 
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Om* Be it as 'twill^ — it shall b€ read — '* my hands 
Have apprehension that out- reaches mine I ■ 

Why should ihey tremble thus?'' — *t($ done — ^H 
jind now, [Ofitns iht Id^^ 
Pate, be thy call obey'd Orasmin, mark 340 

There is a secret passage tow'rd the mosque; 
That way you might escape; and unpercei^'d, 
Fly your observers, and ftillil our hope; 
Despise the danger, and depend <m. me. 
Who wait you, but to die if you deceive-*' 

Hell I tortures I deathi and woman! — What, OrasminI 
Art we awake I Heard st thou \ Qdn this be Zara I 

Oras* Would I liad lost all sense — for what 1 heard 
Has cover M my affliftcd heart with horrOFni 

Dim, Thou see St how I am treated I 

Oras. Monstrous treason ] 

To an aSront like this yoti cannot must not 

Remain insensible You, who but now, 

From the most slight suspicion, felt such paiji, 
Must, in the horror of so black a guilt. 
Find an effectual cure, and banish love. 

Osm. Seek her this instant^ — go, Orasniin, fly — 
hew her this letter — bid her read and tremble : 
rhen, in the rising horrors of her guilt, 
iitab her unfaithful breast, and let her die, a 60 

) while thou suik*st— Stay, stay, return and 

pity me ; 




I 
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ZKtiA* 

'^ Be St rail confronted with htr — Stay — I will, 

M J ^ill — I know not whatr' Would I 

(kadi 
Would 1 had dy'd, unconscious of this shanicl 

Oras. Never did prince r^cdve so bold a wtongi 

Osm. See here dcteticd this infernal secret I 
This fountain of her tears* which my weak hearti 
Mi^ook for marlcs of teuJcrness itnd pain I 
Why I 1ft hilt a reach hast woman to deceive t 
Under how fine a veil of grief and tear 
Did slic ^iropose retirement 'till to-morrow I 
And 1, hUnd dotiird I gave the fuoL's coTiijent, 

Sooth*d her, and sufter'd her to go I She parted. 

Dissolved in tears j and parted to betray me I 

" Oras. Reflection ^trveiSr but to confirm her giiiJc 
'* At length resume yourself j aviakcn tliou^'hti i 
** Assert your greatness j Emd resolve like Osm 

** Osm. Nerestan,too — Was this the boasted honoui 
** Of that proud Christian, whom Jerusalem uBd 
■* Grew loud in praising I whose half cnvy'd virtue 
*' I wonderM at myself ; and felt disdiiin 
" To be but equal to a Christian's greatness ! 
*' And docs he thank me thus j base infidel \ 
** Honest, pretend hi g, pious, praying villain I 
'* Yet Zara i!i a thousand times more base, 
'* More hypocrite, than he ? A slave ! a wretch 1 
'* So low, so lost, that even the vilest labours, 
** In which he lay condemn*d, could never sink hini 

'* Beneath his native infamy Did she not kno^i 

'* What 1 have done, what suffer' d — for her sakei'' 



Could you, my gracious lord 1 forgive my 

2cal, 

I Ysu would — 

Om. 1 know it — thou art nght — V\\ see her — 

in rax her in thy presence j— I'll tipbraid her— 

f m ler her learn — Go — ^fitid, and bring her to me* 

" Orss, Alas> my lord I disorder'd as you arcj 
f * What can you wish to say ? 
**Osm. I know nor, now — 
* But i resolve to see her— *1 est she thmk 300 

*^ Her falsehood has, perhaps, the power to grieve 

me. 
Ora$, Believe me, sir, your threat'nings, your 
complaints, 
Wliat Will they all produce, but Zara's tears 
To quench this fancy'd anger ! Your lost hearty 
SedycM against itself, will search but reason* 
To justify the guilt, which gives it pami 
Hither conceal from Zara this discovery; 
And let some trusty slave convey the letter, 
RiclosM to her own hand — then shall you leam, 
I Spite of her frauds, disguise, and artifice, 
Tbe firmness, or abiisetnent of her souU 

Om* Thy counsel charms me I We'll about it now- 
*' Twill be some reconiptince, at least, to see 

*' Her blushes when detected. 

** Oras, Oh, my lord ! 

**1 doubt you in the trial - for your heart. 

*' Otm. Distrust me nat^-my love, indeed, is weak, 
" But honour and disdain more strong than Zara." 
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Osm, " What 1 do<*s she yet presume to swe^ 

cerjtyr' 
Oh, boldness of HnbUtsliing perjury I 
Had I not seen ; had I not read such proof 
Of her light falsehood as extinguish^ doubly 
I could not be a man^ and not believe her. 

Zar. Alas, my lord 1 what cruel fears have ' 
you? 
What harsh I mysterious words were those I lican 

Oim, What fears should Osman feel, since 2 
loves him ? 

Zar. I cannot live and answer to your voice 
lu that reproachful tone ; yonr angry eye 
Tif inblcs with fury while you talk tif love* 

Oam, Since 2ara loveji hini 1 

Zijr* Ta it possible 
Ohtiian should disbehcve it ?^ A gain, again 
Your latc-rcpeutcd violence returns — -^ 
Alast %v hat killing frowns you dart against met 
Can it be kind ? Can it be just to doubt me ? 

Oim» No I I can doubt no longer — You may ret 



lExit, 



i?€-e?»ffr Orasmin, 



Orasmin, she*s jierfidiouSf even beyond 
Her seK*s yndis^over'd power of seeming ; 
<s She's at the topmost point of shameless arti^ 
*< An cmpreBs at deceiving ! Soft and ea^iy, 
*f Destroying liJcc a plague, in calm tranquility 
*^ She's imipcctit she swears— so is the fire i 

2 



b in harmless distaticei bright and pleiiing, 
ning noihifig till H first embrace^.'* |bo 
it thou choaeii a slave ? — Is he mstmfted > 
Itfetett hei vilencsa and my urDfi|^i, 
lPim£tual 1 have obey'd your i^'hole com* 

maiid : 
fre you armM, my lord, your injar'd hcartf 
oldness and indifference I Can you hear, 
Inless and tmmov'd thr false otic's sltumc f 
Orasmift, I adore her more than ever- 
. My lord! my emperor ! forbid if , Heaven 1 
I havediscrrn'd a gleam of disTant hope^ 
hh hateful Christian, the light growth of France, 
foudf young, vain, amorous, conceited, rash, 
as itiisconceivM some charitable glance» 
nd judg*d U love in 2ara : he alone, 
hen, has oflended me. Is it her faulf, 
' those slie charms are indiscreet and daring ? 
aj^j perhaps, expected not this letter; 
nd I, with rashness groundless as its writer's, 
ookfireat my owu fancy, and have wTong'd Iter." 
hear me with attention — Soon as night 
thr owu her %velcome shadows oVr the palace ; 
■n this Nerestan, this ungrateful Christian, 4U t 
I lurk in cxpeftation near our walls, 
rate h fid that our guards surprize and seize him ^ 
n, bound in fetters and o^erwheltn^d with shame, 
iuti the daring traitor to my presence : — 
above all, be sure you hurt not Zara ^ 
4£m1 to %vhat suprenne eatcess t love. lExii Ora?^ 




On this last trial all my hopes dcpeiid ; 
Prophet, for once thy kind assistance lend, 
Dispel the doubts that rack my anxious breast 
If Zara's innocent, thy Osman*3 biest. ^ 



ACT F, SCENE L 

ZaRA SJI^S£LIMA« 



I 



Sooth me no longer, with this vaut desire ; 
To a recluse like me, who dares henceforth 

Presume admiasloii \ ^the seraglio's shiu — 

Barr'd and impassable — —as death to time \ 
My brother ne'er tnust hope to see me more v 
How now \ what unknown slai^e accosts us he| 

firfer Melidor* fl 

McL This letters trusted to my hands, reccil 
In secret witness I am wholly yours. 

[Zara tmds tkt 

ScL \_Addi.'] Thou everlasting ruler of the i 

Shed thy wishM mercy on our hopeless tears ; 

Redeem us from the hands of hated infidels, 

And save my princess from the breast of Osma 

2kr, I wish^ my friend, the comfort of your cc 

SeL Retire — ^you shall be calPd — wait neai" 

leave us* [£^ 

Ztir. Read this, and tell me what I ought ta 

For I would gladly hear my brother's veicq 



1 



SABA. fl 

y mther you would hear the voice of Hcav'iw 

your brother calls you, but your Gud* 
know it, nor restst his awful will j 
nowst that I have bound my sou) by oath | sa 
n I^ — otjght I^ — to engage myself, 
other, and the Christians^ in tlib danger f 
*Tis not their danger that alarms your fears | 
love speaks loudest to your shrinking soul ; 
now your heart of strength to hazard all, 
t it has let in traitors, who surrender 
n poor pretence of safety ;^Lcarn at least, 
b understand the weakness that deceives you i 
bu tremble to offend your haughty lover, 
hom wrongs and outrage but endear the more; 
es — you are blind to Ostuan's cnicl nature, 
at Tartar's tierceness^ that obscures his boun- 
ties;'' 
i tyger, savage in his tenderness, 
rts with contempt, and threatens amidst softness | 
r cannot your neglcsEled heart efface 
j^ted, fix*d impression I 
W* WItat reproach 

J with justice make him ?— ^I, indeed, 

t given him cause to hate me I 

\ not his throne, was not his temple ready ? 
i he not coitrt his slave to be a queen, 
have not I declined it ? 1 who ought 
mble, u^nscious of affronted power 1 
not i triumph'd o'er his pride and love t 
him submit iui own high will lo mine» 
Oij 




ZAEA. 

And sacrifice his wishes to my weakness } 
B StL Talk we no more of this unhappy passion i 
^" What resolution will your virtue take ? 

Zar. Ail things combine to sink me to despair 
From the seraglio death alone wjU free me^ 
I long to see the Christians* happy dimes ; 
Yet in the moment, while I form that prayer, 
I sigh a secret wish to langai&h here* 
How sad a state b mine I my restless soul 
Ali ignVant what to do, or what to wish } 
My only perfect sense is that of pain* 
Oh, guardian Hcav*n ! p rot eel my brother's life. 
For I will tnect him, and fulfil his prayer : 
Then, when from Solyma*s unfriendly walls. 
His absence shall unbind his sister's tongue^ 
Osman shall learn the secret of my birth^ 
My faith unshaken, and my desUiless love; 
He will approve my choice, and pity me, 
1*11 send tny brother word he may expett me. 

■ Call in the faithful slave God of my lathers 1 — 
lExit Selinia. 
}.^ Let thy hand save me, and thy will direct. — 
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Enitr SeUma and MtLiDOU, 
Go — —tell the Christian who intrusted liiec, 
That Zara's heart is fix'd, nor shrinks at danger j 
And that my faithful friend will, at the hour, ^ 
Expetii, and introduce him to hi^ wish. ^ 

E-lbc Sultan comes j he must not find us. 
lixeuni Zara and BtUxm 
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Enter Osmak and OaASMiif. 



^li* Swifter, yc hours, move on 5 my fury glows 
/mpafienf, and wmild push the wheels of time* 
iiow now t What message dost thou bring ? Speak 

boldly— 
^\a.t afi5wer gave she to the letter sent her? 
iWf/. She blush'd and trembrd, and grew pale, and 

pausM. 
Ken blush'd, and read it; and again grew pale | 
od wept, and smiled, and doubted, and resolv'df 
»r after all this race of varied passions, 
hen she had sent me out, and caU*d me back, So 
»ll him (she cry*d} who has intrusted ihee, 
lat Zara*s heart is fix'd, nor shrinks at danger | 
id that my faithful friend will, at the hour, 
:pe5t, and introduce him to his wish. 
Osm. Enough — begone — I have no ear for more. — 

[To tAt siavi* 
ave me, thou too, Orasmin* — Leave me, life, 

[To.Orasmin 
r ev'ry mortal aspeft moves my hate : 
ave me to my distraftion^ — ** I grow mad, 
And cannot bear the visage of a friend. 
Leave me to rage, despair, and shame, and wrongs; 

Leave me to seek myself and shun mankind," 

[Exit Orasmin, 
fco am I ? — Heav*n I Who am I f What resolve I ? 
ra I Nerestan I sound these w^ords like names 

creed to join I — Why pause I r — Perish Zara- 

Giij 



Would I could tear her image from my hear 
*' *Twere happier not to live at all, than livei 
" Her scorn, liie sport of ao ungrateful false t 
" A[id link the sovereign in a woman^s proper 

Re-enter OUAIiMlii . 

^ Orasmm \ — ^Fnend I return, 1 catuiot bear 
' This absence from tliy reason ; 'twas ujikin^ 
'Twas cruel to obey me, thuis distr€^s'<J^ 
And wanting powV to think^ when I had 1 
How goes the hour f Has he appeared, this ntf 

Perish the shameful sound ►Tliis villain CM 

llu$ he appeared below ? j 

Oras. Silent aod dark, 
Th' unbreatliing world is hush*d, as if it hca^ 
And listened to your sorrowSi 
Osm. Oh, treuch'rous night I 
Thou lend*st thy ready veil to evVy treasoO] 
And teeming mischiefs thrive beneath thy sha< 
" Orasniin, propliet, reason^ truth, iind love I 
" After such length of bcncfitSj to wrong mcl 
<* How have I over-rated, iiow mistaketx. 
*f The merit of her beauty !— Did I n^t J 
** Forget I was a monarcii f Did I rcmembcri 

** That Zara was a slave ? 1 gave up all | 

** Gave up tranquility^ distiuftion^ pride, 
" And leli the shameful vliitim of my love! 
'* Oras. Sir, Sovereign, Sultan, my Imperial 
" Rettctf on your own greatness, 
" The distant provocation/* 
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Om, Hark! I!eard«r thou nothingl 

fe. My iord I 

hu A voice, like dying groans I 

■fijf- I liiten, but can hear no thing, 

m, Again^l — ^look oat — he comes 

'm» Nor I read of mortal foot — nor voice 1 hcnrt 
stiU seraglio lies, profoundly plung'd 
tith-like silence 1 nothing stirs, — -The air 
ft^ as infant sleep, no breathing wing 
i through the shadows, lo awaken night, 
V, Horrors a thousand times more dark than 
these J 

;ht my suff*rijig soiil^ Thou dost tiot know 

^hat eiccess of tenderness I lov^d her : 
■w no happiness I but what she gav^e me, 
:ould have felt a misery but for her 1 

his weakness mine are tears, Orasmin, 

fill not oft, nor lightly,- 

2T. Tears! — — -Ohj Heaven I 140 

{?jw. The first which ever yet unmanned my 
h eycsl 

M pity Zara pity me — — Orasmin, 

lese but forenm the tears of destin'd blood.^* 
u* Oh, my unhappy loni ! — I tremble for you — 
7, Do — tremble at my sufferings, at my love ; 

y revenge ton, tremble ^for 'tis duCt 

wiU not be deluded, 

ju Hark I I hear 

jteps of men, along the neighb*ring nail ! 

T, I'ly — seke him — 'tis Nerestan ! VV ait no chainift 
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filtt dn^ him down io my impattent eye« 

[Exit Oras 

Emfer Z4iiA tf«^ Seuma, lit ikff dark. 
Zar. Wlicrc art ihou, Sclima ? Give me thy 1 
It is so dark J I iremble as 1 ^tep, 
With frars and siainings, never felt till now 1 
Om* D*iKi nation I *tis her voice ! the well-kna 
S(»uml» 
That lias so ofreii charm 'd me into baseness 1 

** Qh, the perfidious hypocrite ! she goes 

<* To pacet th* itivitiug mftdeU — now, now," 

ltevefige» stand firm, and intercept his wishes; — 
Ecvrngel On whom? — No uiatlcr — Earth and 

Heaven 1 6i( 

Would blusJi, should I forbear : now^ — ^Zara, now I 

[Dri>pi ike Dagger, 
I m«st not, cannot strike, the starting steely 
UnwiUing, flies mv hand, and shims to wound her- 
2*r. This is the private path — come nearer, le^ti 
me — 
Ak we not notic'tJ, thinkst thou I 

Se/, Fearnotf madam; 
It cantiot now be (onf , ere we shall meet him* 
Om* That word has given me back my ebbing 
rage^ 

IRecovers tM£ dagger, 
2tff. 1 walk in terror, and my heart farcbodes. 
-^ierestin I Is it you ?— O vn 



le^a 

1 





Cm. [Sia&ltng Aer-} This to tlif 
it the traitor meets thee, 

L^a *Ththt betray M — who writes it in thy blood, M 

E^B iSrr, Oh, gracious Heaven* receive my parting 
^ J soul, 

■^■And t^ke thy trembling servant to thy mercy ^^^ 

^^m Osm, Soul I — then revenge has reached ihee — I will 

lUste from tliis fatal placc^l cannot leave her I fl 

I Whom did I strike ? Was this the act of love I 
Swallow me, earth ! — She*s silent— Zara's dead ! 

^ And sfiould I live to see returning day, 79 

*Twill shew me but her blood I — ^shew me left joyless, 

' la a wide, empty worlds wiili nothing round me. 
But penitence and pain — And yet, *twas just j — 

* Hark ( Destiny has sent her lover to me, 

Hk,To HIl my vengeance, and restore my joy* 

Huait 



Enter Orasmin with Nehestan- 
V^pproachj thou wretch I thou more than curs'd I coq 
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riiou u'ho, in gratitude for freedom gain'd, 

giv*n me miseries beyond thy own 1 
Thou heart of hero with a traitor's soul t 

Go — reap thy due reward, prepare to suffer^ 
P* What e'er inventive malice can infti^l, 

T0 make thee feel thy death, and perish slow. 
Are my commands obeyed I 
> 0ras^ All is prepar'd- 



Om^ Thy wanton eyes look round, in search of| 
Whose love, descending to a slave like thee. 
From my d is honour 'd hand received her doom- 
Sec I where she Ijes 

Ner. Oh, fatal, rash mistake? 

Osm* Dost thou behold her, slave ? 

Aifr. Unhappy sister I 2< 

Om, Sister! DidM thou say sister? If ihoi; 

dsdst. 
Bless me with deafiiesSf Heav^cn I ^M 

Nir^ Tyrant I I did m 

She was my sister All that now is left thee. 

Dispatch— — From my distradted heart drain ne^^ 
The remnant of the royal Christian blood : fl 

Old Lusignan, expiring in my arrasp 
Sent his too wretched son, w ith his last blessing. 

To his now murder*d daughter I 

Would I had seen the bleeding innocent 1 
I would have hvM to speak to her In death; 
Would have awakenM in her Ian ^id heart, 
A livelier sense of her abandoned God r 
That God, who left by her, forsook her too, 
And gave the poor lost s offerer to thy rage, 
J Osm. Thy sister 1^ — Lusignan her father-^ Sell ma I 
Can this be true ? — and have I wrong'd thee, Zaral 

SeL Thy love was all the cloud, 'twixt her an 
Heaven ! 

Osm» Be dumb for thou art base, to add djstr 

lion 
' To my already more than i 



r thou art basc^ to add distn 
an bleeding heart* ^M 




Ind was thy love sincere I — What theti remains I 
Ntr, Why should a tymnt hesitate on mardcr I 
There now remains but mine^ of all the blood 
"WhJrh, thrtJNgh tliy father's cmel reign and ihme, 
Ills never ceased to stream on Syria's s-ands* 
JEestoie a wretch to his unhappy race; 
l>ior hope that torments, after such a scene, 
Can force one feeble groan to feast thy anger* 
1 waste my fruitless words in empty air ; 
The tyrant, o'er the bleeding wound he made, 
^^bngs his un moving eye, and heeds not me, 

Osm* Oh, Zara 1 - 

(kai* Alas, my lord, return — whither would grief 
Tiaii sport your gen'rotis heart ? Tiiis Chris ti^in 
dog 

Osm. Talce off his fetters, and observe my will : 
To him, and all his fricndsp give instant liberty ; 
I*our ajirofusion of the richest gifts 
On these unhappy Christians ; and when heap'd 
^ilh vary'd benefits, and charged with riches, 
Oire 'em safe condu«fl to the nearest port. ^40 | 

Ords. But, Sir 

OiM. Reply not, but obey» — 

Fly — nor dispute thy master* s last command, 

Thy prince, who orders — and thy friend, who loves 

thee I 
Go — lose no time — farewell — begone — and thou 1 

Unhappy warrior^ — ^yet less lost tlun !■ ► 

I JJaste from our bloody land — and to thy own, 
I Convey this poor, pie object of my rage. 



A^Af^j— /If mho bids hh dear dQ whdi ikt pkmt^ 
Blunts wtdicck^i tdgf \ and ail its t&rture tasti : 
F(tr^—n{ft taftdyouT suff^ rings ^ is the same,^ 
At not io suffer : — AH the differ ettce — name. 

Thirdly — The jealous hushand wrongs his Ao^mt 
Af? ai'r/f goes lafne^ without some hurt upon her ,' 
And the miilkisus world will stiil be guessing^ 
Who oft dines outj dislikes her own cook*s dressing. 



Fourth^ and lastly, — to cmclvde my leBurt^ 
If you would ^x the inconstant wife — ttspeB ker, 
She ti}ho pcrecitfes her virtues over*r^iedf 
Will fear to have the account more justly siated: 
And horrowingt from her pride y the good wift'i u 
Crow really such^to merit your es teeming ^ 





COMIC CHORUS i 




INTERLUDES, 

DlflGNED TO BE SUNG BETWEEN THE ACTS OF 



PROLOGUE. 



! Mr, BEAKD,a7id Mrs. CLiviyJruTJtofiponte miranca* 

nc- o£?, Sir'-^yojt're a. man qfyaur word* 
He. fTAf? would Break it^ when summoned ^y you ? 

'She, V^ry Jint that — hut pray kavty<m ktardx 
What it isycti art; summoned to da^ 
He, A^ a word — But expfUtd to set 

Samtthing n^w in tkf musical way. 
Sh«, W^y^ this C7itAor has castjou und mf. 

As a Pneivgvft it ie€mi, iokis pisy. 
He, What tk^n is its tuntful namtf 

Rcbinkoud vflke Grrenwtfod trte ? 
Or tifhai good old ballad qfjkv^ 
Has he built into tra-gt-dyf 
She. 77io' he Tails against smgSf he thought Jit^ 
Most gravely to urge and implore usj 
In sid of his tragical wit^ 

To ered ourselves into a Chorm f [ Laugh i 
Hij 



88 moLOuE. 

HCp a Ckorus! mhai's that — a composing 

Of groans f to the ranti ufkis wtadnessF 
She, No'—Ae kindtrs the boxtsfrom dozing^ 

By mixing some spirit with sadmss. 
He, So ihen—'iii our tmk^ I suppoit^ 

^ sing s^her semt into rHish^ 
Strike upt at each iragicai cl&scs 

And unkitdid momi imkUi&h~ 
She* 'Twas th custom^ jou Anow^ once in Greece^ 

And if here 'tis not witty ^ Uis neat. 
He. WeU ikin^ whm you find an ad ceetsd^ 

[Turning to the ] 

Trcmifie ladits 

She. And^ genilcmtn^ too [To the! 

If I give not th beaux good adtnct^ [ Merri 

Let me dwindle to redtativcl 
He. Ner will I to tkt belles be m^n mct^ 

Whm I c&tch Vw, but htrtj to receive* 
She, If there's ought to be learnt from the play^ 

I ihaii sit in a nookj hre^ behind^ 
Popping out in the good ancient tuay^ 

Now and tAcnf with a piece of my mind* 
He- Bui suppose, that no moral should rise. 

Worth the ears of the brave or thejairt 
She, Wkyt ^E*ll then give the word — 'und advist 

Face about^ and stand all as ye were. 
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AFTER tHEFinSTACT. 
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Song in Duti. 

fit. The Si J tan's a bridegroom — the slaves arc \ 
free. 
Mi none must presume to wear fetters but he 1 
Before honey- moon, 
Love's fiddle's in tune ; 
So we think (silly souls 1) 'tis always to be : 
For the man that is blind^ — how should he foresee \ 

Skt. I hale these hot blades, who so fiercely begin j 
To baulk a raJsM hope is a cowardly sin 1 
The maid that is wise, let her always procure 

Rather a grave than a spirited woer t 
What she loses at breakfast, at supper she'll win. 
But your amorous violeuce never endures ; 

For to dance without doors 
lathe way to be weary, before we get in, 
Ht' Pray how doea it happen, that passion so gay|^ 

BioomSi fades, and falls away, 
ike the rose of this morn, that at night must decay! 
Woman, 1 ftar, 
Does one tiling appear. 
But is found quite another, when looked on too near* 
iku Ah— no— J 

Not — so — 1 

'Tis the fault of you meo, wht>, with flames of desire 

Set your palates on fire, 
Aod dream notj that cating^will appetite tire ; 
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^& A COMIC CHOKUSf 

So resolve in your heat. 
To do nothing, but eatj 
'Till^ alas! on a sudden — you sleep o'er your mcatt 

Therefore, learn, O ye fmrl 

He^ And, you lovers, take cnre 

SAe. That you trust not before-liand 

He, That you trust not at alL 

Ski. Man was bom to deceive. 

i/f. Woman form'd to believe. 

M&th^ Trust not one of us all 1 

W t«)itand on sure ground is the ivay not to fall* 



AFTER THE SECOND ACT, 



^■Efje^l^tisy t thou bane of bleeding love ? 
^V Ah, how unhappy we! 

Doomed by the partial powers above. 

Eternal I slaves to thee \ 
Not more unstaid than lovers' hearts the wind I 
This moment dying — ^and the next unkind* 
Ah ! wavering, weak desires of frail mankind I 
With pleading passion ever to pursue > 
Yet triumph| only to undo. 



II. 

Go to the deeps J belowj thou joyless fiend, 
^m And never rise again to sow despair \ 



V 
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PEi S2fTElLLUl>ES, 

Nof fou, yc heedless fair, occasions IcniJ, 

To Mast your blooiTting hopes, and bring on care 
fecr conclude yonr innocence secu^rCj 
Prudence alocie makes love endure. 
[ids sht is gmrg qff^ he mais Aur^ and pulls kcr if&ck^ 
dsL&ining Arr, awhile he iitigs mkat Jhilaws* 
Ik, Ever, cver^ doubt the fair in sorrow, 
Mourning, as if they felt comp;4SS;on: 
Yft what they weep for to-day — to-morrow, 
They'll he first to laugh intofashion* 
None are betray 'd, if tliey trust not the charmer i 

Jealousy guards the weak froiti falling j 
Would you uever catch-— -ycm must oft alarm her, 
Hearts to deceive is a woman'si callijig, 
[AfitT the iongy he lets her go^ and thtyjijiti wa n ^rt* 
She, Come let us be friends, and no lotiger abuse, 
^^m Condemn, iind accuse, ^h 

IB Each otl:ker. ^| 

' «e» Would YOU havfeusaEi^e,¥ou niuat fakly confess* ■ 



^^^f, 
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t» Would you have us agree, you niuat fakly confesSf 
The lov^e we caress. 
We smother, 

I am loth to think that^ 

Btt Yet, you know, it is true ; 

SU. Well— what it 1 do. 

No matter. 
Could you teach us a way to love on, without 
strife f 
She^ Suit the first part of life 
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k co%nc CHoEUs; 

l£r.*TisaiihotiesUdvke; for when love is new 

Oay colours arc showUi ^^| 

Too glarings ^H 

SJif* Then alasj for poor wives! — comes a bli 

day. 

And blows 'cm away, 
Most scaringi 



AFTER THE THIRD ACT* 



By Mr. BfaIid aiout, ^" 
Make, oh, ye beauties 1 gay, and young, 

Mark the painful woes and weepuig 
That from forced concealment sprung. 

Punish the sin of secret- keeping- 
Tell then— nor veil a willing heart. 

When the lover, lov*d alarms it ^ 
But^to sooth the pleaiiing smart, 

Whisper the glowing wish that wai 
She that would hide rhe gentle flame. 

Does but teach her hope to languii 
She that boldly tells her aim, 

Flies from the path that leads to an 
Not that too far your trust should go ; 

All that you say — to all discover ; 
All that you do^— but two sliould know» 
One of 'em you^ and one your love 
{SAt me€t$ Aim 






Ske, Ahf man, thau wert always a trait4>rt 

Thou giv'st thy advioc to betray ; 
111 &nnM for a rover by nature. 

Thou leader of love the wrong way 
^ould womea lei wom^n advi^ thein^ 

They could not so easily stray, 
ris tniatiog to lovers supplies 'cm 

With will and excuse to betiay* 
he's safe, who, in guard of her passion. 

Far, far, from confessing her pa.io^ 
Kfcps silencf^, in spite of the fashion, 

Mor su^^s her eyes to explain. 



AFTER THE FOURTH ACT, 



Uu Well, what do you think of these sorrow] 

and joysj 
Tiicsc calms, and these whirlwinds — diis silence and 
noise e 
Which love> in the bosom of man, employs I 
Hi. For my part, would lovers be governM by me, 
Not one of you women so wish*d-for shtjuld be. 
Since here we a proof of your mischief see 
5^f- Why, what would you do to escape the distress t 
Ht* 1 would do — I would do — by my soul I can' 

guess — 
Bke^ Poor wretch, by my soul, 1 imagin'd no less 
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94 A COMIC CHOHUSj &C. 

Come» come — let me tell you, these tempests of I « 
Did but blow up desire, its briskness to prove, 
Which else would — you know^ — too lazily move. 
Were women like logs of a make to lie still. 
Men would slee|j and grow dull — but our absoluti 
SetB life .lO a whirling, Kike wheeb in a in ill. 

Ht* Ambition in woman, like vabur in mao. 
Tempts danger — from which they'd be safe iftbeyrii 
And once get *em in — gel *em out how you CBHii 

SAe. Prayi what will you give me to teach you d 
trick, 
To keep your wife pleas'd^ either healthy or sick ? 

He. The man who hits that, sure, must touch to t] 
(juick I 

S&e, Learn this— and depend on a life without pai 
Say nothing to vex her^ yet let her complain ; 
Submit to your fate — and disturb not her retgnr 
Be mop'd when she*s sad — and be pleai'd when sht 

Believe her, and trust her — and give her — her way 

For want of this rule — there's the devil to pay* 

BoiL For want of this rule — there's the devil to ps 
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MADAMp 

*OUiviU Be snrpnsed^ ai this distance of rime, artd 
^ ihis public mtl finer, to deceive an answer to a ^eiy 
*f>iitt letter, which JO u addressed to me in the course 
^/ihe last summer at Yannouih. In a strain ofifl- 
^hy^ ivhich aiwa/s hehn^j to yott^ jyo« initUe me 
° ^rite again Jo r the Sta^e. You tett msj that haV' 
^ gone ikroagk the Comedies of THK WAY TO 
^ HIM, ALL IN THE WROTfG, and THREE 
^iizs AFTER MARRIAGE, j'ou now want more 
t>w the same hand, I am not hound, you say, by 
\jr resolution, signified in a Prologue about ten years 
JO, to take my leave of the Dramatic Muse* At 
^perjuries of poets, as well as lovers, Jove laughs; 
td the public, you think, will be ready to give tne^t 
neral release from the promise. All this is very 
ntering. If the following Scenes, at the end of five 
'd twenty years, still continue to be a part of the 
hlic amusement, / know to what cause I am to as* 
he it. Those graces of action, with which you 
b/7t whatever you undertake, have given to the 
9ce a degree of brilliancy, and even novelty, as 
Aij 



PROLOGUE, 



When first the haughty critic's dreadful rage. 

With Gothic fury y over^ran the stagCf 

Then Prologues rose, and strove with varied att 

To gain the soft accesses to the heart. 

Thre^ all the tuneful tribe ti^ infe£iumfiew. 

And each Great Genius — his petition drew $ 

In forni& pauperis addressed the Pit, 

With all the gay antithesis of wit. 

Their sacred art pdor poets owfCd a crime ; 

They sighed in simile, they bow*d in rhime. 

For charity they all were forced to beg ; 

And every Prologue was ** a wooden leg." 

Next these a hardy^ manly race appeared. 
Who hnew no dulness^ and no critics fear* d. 
From Nature's store each curious tint they drew. 
Then boldly held the piece to public view : 
** Lol here, exa£i proportion I just design 1 
** The bold relief I and the unerring line I 
** Mark in soft union how the colours strike! 
« This, Sirs, you will, or this you ought to like.*' 
They bid defiance to the foes of witj 
" Scattered like ratsbane up and down the Pit.*' 



PHOLOGUt. Vlt 

: Prologua were qfyorei — cur kurd to-night 

MM a/mIh €omfutM to exdu : 

» atatreymrjfaigmaU wmM ffpoui 

rks no juryi avd hb d&baos fro rois. 

im i0v no party cMmtxpeSi 

ttoKV mnUfruerve its com reipeQ» 

mick tieJoiMuf tkatmtsguide tie fair, 
^r^tmafrtig, and end im UuttHg care, 
aik§rmmi nor tUi mloite ke irieSf 
frtAoljeeii, widuemmmmersrisef 
s kii €Mmmsg gkm wkkvariam dyui 

mtoritef andUrnggUiaitolifk. 
(fuMarttkimmiestrokei kehtemli 

icably light and shade contend ; 
entalfeaturei if he trace with skill \ 
e Piece firsts then damn it if you will* 
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Mm. 

LoviMORi, - - - . • Mr. WroughtQiu 

Sir Bashful CoNtTANTy - - Mr. King, 

Sir Brilliant Fashion^ • - Mr. Dodd. 

Vi iLLi AM f struant to LowemoKf - - Mr. R. Pilmert 

Side BOAR D» servant to Sir BashAiIi - Mr. Burton. 

PoMrEYf shiack servant f - - • Mits Gaudr^* 

JoHN» • • ^- • « « Mr. PhiUimOf^ 

Mrs. J'OVZMOREy ... • Mrs. Wwd. 
The Widow BiLLMOURy * - - - Min Farren. 
Lady Constant, « - - • Mrs. Kemble« 
Muslin, maid to Mrs, Lovcmore, - Mist Pope. 
MiCNioNET, maid to Mrs, Bellznour, - Miss Tidswell* 
FvRVnn, maid to Lady Comtzntf • • Mrs. Heard* 

Scene, London* 





ACTL SCENE L 



lent in 1^0^ EUOKE^s H^us€. Wilham tfjirf 
B BOARD SKovtred at a Game ef Cards , 

Wiiiim. 
%n go with it \ I h^ve turi^ed out my game i 

pven good? 

fpnfouml the card» I tierce to a queen I 

quaL 

tiere again 1 nilnedi stock and block : na« 

,aave me. I don't believe there is a footman 

d plays with worse luck than myscIL Four 

(Urtecn, 

t's hard, cruel by Jupiter I Aces against 

new 
aiir aces are fourteen ; fifteen. 
bere*s your equality. 
P 
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Will, Very well : I turned out my point. Sixteen; 
[P/fl^j.] seventeen. IPlays.} 

Enter MusLlv, ' 

Mus, There's a couple of you, indeed ! You arc so 

fond of the vices of your betters, that you arc scarce 

out of your beds* but you must imitate them and their 

profligate ways. Set you up forsooth I 

, IVill, Pr'ythce be quiet, woman, do. Eighteen, 

[Plays. 

Mus, Upon my word f— With your usual ease, Mr. 
Coxcomb. 

Will. Manners, Mrs. Muslin : you sec Mr, Side- 
board here; he is just come on a message from Sir 
Bashful Constant. Have some respe6l for a stranger. 
Nineteen, clubs. [Plays. 

■ Mus. It would become Mr. Sideboard to go back 
with his answer, and it would become you to send my * 
lady word 

Will, Command your tongue, Mrs. Muslin : you'll 
put me out. What shall I play ? — He will go back with 
his answer in good time. Let his master wait till it 
suits our conveniency. Nineteen, clubs : where shall 
I go now ? 

Mus, Have done with your folly, Mr, Impertinent* 
My lady desires to know— 

Will, I tell you, woman, my master and I desire to 
have nothing to do with you and your lady. Twenty, 
diamonds, [Plays, 

Mus, But I tell you, Mr. Brazen, that my lady dc* 
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sires to know at what hour your master came home 
]ASt flight p ar)d how he does Ihi^ morning ? 

ffi/L Ridicylous! Don't disturb us with that non- 
sen^ now ; yon see I am not atJdHire. I and my mas- 

I tcr are resolved to be teased no more by yon ; and so, 

BAfrs. Go-^between, you may return as you came. 

^^Vhat the devil shall I play I We will have nothing 

^^b do with you, I tell you. 

^f Mm* YouHl have nothing to do with us? But 

I you shall have to do with us, or Vi\ know the reason 

\ ^l 
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why, \Skt snatches the cards /rom kim^ and tkrctits U^^^k 



m 



Will, Death and fury I this meddling woman ha^ 
destroyed my whole game. A man might as well b^H 
iBarried, as be treated in this fashion^ ^| 

$idt. I shall score you for ihiSj Mr. William? I was 
ftireof tl^e cards, and that would have made me upi 
' WilL No you'll score nothing for this. You wifi 
too much of me» I am a very pretty annuity to you- 

Side, Annuity, say you I 1 lose a fortune to you in 
the course of the year- How could you, Mrs. Muslinj 
behave in this sort to persons of our dignity ! 

M\ft^ Decamp with your dignity ; take y&ur answer * 
to your master ; turn upon your rogue's heel^ and ri^H 
the house* ^H 

Side* I shan't dispute with you. I hate wrangling? 
hieavc that to lawyers and married people \ they have 
nothing else to do. Mr. Wilham, I shall let Sir Bash- 
know that Mr. X-oveniore will be at home for him. 

iien you come to our house, TU ilive you your re- 
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Venge* We can have a snug party thcrci and 1 pro- 
mise you a glass of clioice CKampalgne ; k happens fo 
be a good batch ; Sir Bashfull gcf s none of it : I keep 
kit for my own friends, ^u teuefr^ [Exit^ 

r WiiL [To Musliiii] You see what mischief you hiffiL 
made. ■ 

Aftfj* Truce with your foolery j and now, str» he" 
obliging as to send my lady an answer to her qucs* 
tioTis 1 How and when your rakehelly master came 
liome last night i 

WitL VW teU you one thing, Mrs, Muslin ; you arwl 
my master will be the dc^ith of me at last. In the 
Dame of charity, what do you both take me fo*"^ 
Whatever appearances may be, I am but of mortd 
mould; nothing supernatural about me4 

Mm. Upon my word, Mr. Powdcr-Puli'l 

WitL 1 have not, indeed; and fiesh and blood, lH 
mt tel! yoLi, can't hold it always at this rate, I cafi*t 
be for ever a slave lo Mr, Lovcmore's eternal froHcH 
and to your second-hand airs< 

Mus . Seco nd- ha nd a i is 1 

WilL Yes, second* hand airs 1 you take them at yi 
l«idies* toilets with their cast gowns, and so you de- 
scend to us with them* — And then on the other hand> 
there's my master! — Because he chooses to live upon 
the principal of his health, and so run out his whole 
stock as fast as he can, he must have my company widi 
him in his dcvirs dance to the other world 1 Never at 
borne till three, four, five, six in the morning, 

Mu* Ay, a vile ungrateful man I always ranging 
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M no regard fpr a wife that dotes upon him. 
love for me h all of a piece* I have no pa^ 
Jth yoti both 3 a couple of fahe, perfidmyst 
led pro&igate^l 

mcyl where U your tongue running? My 
' as the IV odd goes^ is a good sort of a civil 
a husband i and J^ heaven help me I a poor 
[ton of a constant, amorous puppy» who bears 
111 the whims of my Utile tyrant herci Come m\d 
aCf you jade, come and kiss me, 
|i. Paws ojif, Cscs^u DoT>*t think to make me 
dupe, I know when you go with him to thi& 
hady, this Bathacquaintiince ^ and 1 know you are 
alse as my master, and give ail my dues to youi 
's, IVJignionet there* 

Vill- Hush I not & word of that. I am ruined, 
^sed, and sent on board a tender directly, if you 
lb that I trusted yoti with that secret*—^- — -But to 
irge me with falsehood l-^injuUice and ingrali* 

ie f "My master, to be sure, does drink an agree - 

le dish of tea with the widow. He has been there 
sry evening this month past. How Jong things are 
be in this train, heaven only knows. But he does 
tit there^ and I attend him* I aak my master, ^ir, 
f% I, what titne will you please to want me i He fixes 
! hour, and I strut by Mrs. Mignionet, without so j 
ich as tipping her a single glaJice* She stands wa* 
ing at the nioulh^ and * a pretty fetlow that,* saysj 
e ; Ay, gaze on, say I, gaze on i 1 know wh*l yu^ 
B iij 

t 
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would be at ; you would be glad to have me : btit 
sour grapes, my dear; and stj home I come, to cherish 
my own lovely little waiiton : you know I do, and 
after taying with thee, I fly b^ick to my master, later 
indeed than he appoints, but always too soon Tor him» 
He is loth to part: he lingers and dangles, and 1 
stand cooling my heels* Oli I to the devil I pitch sud 
a life. 

Mas, Why don*t you strive to reclaim the vt 
man ? 

WfIL Softly; not tio fasL f have my talent fo be 
sure; yes, I nuist acknowledge some talent. But wn 
you suppose that I have potvcrto turn the drift of hif 
incHnalionsf Can I give him n new tasfte, and lead hifll 
as I please f And to whom ? To his wife ? Ridiculousl 
A wife has no att ration Jiowi the spring of the pats* 
sions flies back i it won't do. 

JIfwj- Fine talking 1 and you admtre yourself for It, 
don't you? Can you proceed, sir? 

WiiL I tell you a wife is out of date: the time wai, 
but that's all over j a wife is a drug now ; mere tar^ 
water, with every virtue under heaven, but nobody 
takes it* 

Mus. Have done, or I'll print rhese ten nails u 
your rogue's face* 

IViii. Come and kiss me, I say, 

Mas* A fiddlestick for your kisses, while you encou- 
rage your maater to open rebellion agaujst the beat of 
wives. 



% 




THE WAY TO KEET HIM, 

Wtii* I tell you 'tis all her own fauk. 
t ihe sindy to please him as yuii do me, 
"ow your arms about my aeck* 
llo^. As I used to do, Mr, Impudence? 
fiii. Then I nmst force you to your own good. 
iises ker,] Pregnant with delight I egad^ if my mas- 
was not in the itext room IBeli ringu 

Mnu i-Iush \ my lady's bell : how long has he been 

Will* He has been up — [Kt^sfs Aer,] ,*Sdeath I you 
fc set me all on fire* [Kissrs hr» 

Muit There, there j have done now; the bell 
gs again. What must 1 say ? When did he come 
me? 

Win. He jatnc hotne — [Kisses ^er.] — he came Ijome 
five this morning j damned hijust If for a btockhead ; 
itiis.'j i^ent to bed m a surly luimour; was tired of 
naclf and every body else* [Bfil rings, ht kisses ker^^ 
kd he is now in tip* roe spirits with Sir BrdLiant 
shion in that room yonder* 

^fitf. Sir Brilliant Fu^liiDn? i wish my lady would 
dd what he fiays ;o her — You great bear I yott have 
en me such a flush in my face t [^akes a pocket io^k' 
-giusi'^ 1 look pretty well, I think- There [A/jjii 
.] have done and let mc be gone, [txiu 

ViiU There goes high and tow life contrasted in 
\ person. She has not dived to tlie bottom of my 
Btcr*a secrets; thai*s one good thing. What she 
>wsi she'll blab* Wc shall hear of this wid^w from 
hx but the plot lies deeper than tliey arc aware of- 
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Inquire they will; and let'em, say I; their answer will 
do 'em no goo4* * Mr- Lovemore visit the widovr 
' BtUmour?* Wc know * no such person** That's 
what they'll get for their pains. Their pu^jsle will be 
greater than ever, and they may sit down to chew the 
cud of disappoiaied ntahce. HutthI my master and 
Sir BrilUant ; I'll take care of a single rogue, and get 
me out of their way. {Exiu 

b EntiT Lo\r£MOftE ^nd Sir Brilliakt. ^H 

Li^ve, My dear 3ir Brilliant, 1 must both pity and 

laugh at youp Thou art metamorphosed into the mo^^ 

whimsical being I j^H 

■ Sir BriL If your rallkry diverts you, go on within 

n'his h always the case : apply for sober advice, aad 

your friend plays you off with a joke. 

Lope. Sober advice I very far gone Indeed. There 
18 no such thing as talking soberly to the tribe of lo^ 
vers* That eternal absence of mind that possesses you 
lU I There is no society with you- I was damnable 
company myself, when I was one of the pining herd i 
i but a do^ of matrimony has cooled me pretty ha^U 
I somely i and here comes rtpeiMuf kaustuu ^H 

^^ Afsjp My lady sends her compliments, and begs to 
know how you do this morning. 

Xoce. [^iidc t<f Sir Bril,] The novelty of the com- 
pUmenc is enlivening^^It is the devil to be tcasq 
I his manner^^^What did you say* chUd t 
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^^p Mm~ My kdy hopes you find yourself well thU 
^^ mornfttg, 

Zirt^f- Ay I your lady ; — give her my cttmplimeiUs, 

I 3Ji4 tell her— sold tell her I hope she is well, and 

L [ Yawm* 

I Musv She begs you won*t think of goiog oui with- 
^»eii3T seeing her, 

^V Lotje, To be sure^ she has such variety every time 
^K»ne sees her^ — njy head acheji wo fully — ^tell yoiu lady 
^ft-I shall be glud to see her; V\\ wa\x on hcr-^t 
\7kwns] tell her what you will. ^H 

Afuj, A bnue t — I shall let my lady know, sin [ifii^fl 
L(fv€' My dear Sir Brilliant, yoa see me an exam- 
ple before J our eyes, Pi;t tlie widow Bellm.uf out 
lif your head, and let my Lord Etherise be the vi e* 
tim for you* ^^| 

Sir Br U* Po^tively no; my pride is picqiied. y^^ 
Lord Eihc ridge sliiill find nie a more formidable rival 
than he imagines. By the way^ how long has the 
noble peer been in En^^land ? 

tot}e. His motions are unknown to xut^^-l^A^idt^l I 
don't like (hat question, — His lordship is in France 
is not he ? 

Sir BriL Noj he is certainly returned. The mate! 

IS to be con eluded privately, — He visits her incog* 

Love^ [ FoTcwg a iQUgk.'\ O h I no ; th^i T c an n' t be ; 

Lord Btiieridge loves parade. 1 cannot Jielp 

ighingi The jealousy of you I o vera is for ever 

ijiiring up phantoms to torment yotirielvcs. My 

dear Sir Brilliant, wait for realities i tiierc arc enou^b 
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in life, and you may teach your fancy to be at 1 
and give you no further trouble. 

Sir BriL Nay, don't let your fancy run away 1 
you. What I tell you, is the real truth. 

Love, Well, if it be true, and if Lord Etheridj 
come to England to marry, do you go to France 
to marry, and you will have the best of the barga 

Enter William. 

Will, Sir Bashful Constant is in his chariot at 
upper end of the street, and if your honour is at 
sure, he will wait upon you. 

I^ve, Have not I sent him word I should I 
home ? Let him come as soon as he will. [Exit ^ 
liam.] Another instance, Sir Brilliant, to deter 
from all thoughts of matrimony. 

Sir Bril, Pol hang him; he is no precedent 
me. A. younger brother, who lived in midc 
life, comes to a title and an estate on the death 
consumptive baronet; marries awomanofqus 
and now carries tlie primitive ideas of his na 
education into high life. Don't you remember \ 
he had chambers in Fig- tree -court, and use 
saunter and lounge away his time in Temple cc 
houses } The fellow is as dull as a bill in Chance 

Love. But he is improved since that time. 

Sir Bril, Impossible; don't you see how he 
on ? He knows nothing of the world ; if his eyes 
yours, he blushes up to his ears, and looks suspic 
as if lie imagined you have a design upon him* 
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Ltm* I can explain that part of his chanufter. He 
has a mortal aversion to wit and raillery, and dreads 
nothiog so much as bdng laughed at for being par- 
ticiilar. 

' Sir Brii. And so, fearing to be ri^iculousj he be* 
cosies substantially so erery moment. 

Zaor. Even so, and if you look at him, he shrinks '■■ 
back from your obserfation, casting a sly, slow, jea* 
kMif eye all round him, like Miss Bumpkin in acoun* 
try TiHagf , awkwardly endeavouring to conceal what 
the increase of her shape discovers to the'whole parish. 

Air BriL And then his behaviour to his lady I 

IiB«. Why, as to that point, I don't think he hates 
her. His fear of ridicule may be at the bottom. Ht 
hss strange notions about the dignity of a husband. 
There is a accret, which he would fain tell me, and 
yet he is shy,' and he hints, and he hesitates, and then 
he retreats back into himself, and ends just where he 
began. But with all his faults, he has fits of good- 
nature.— There ; — his chariot's at the door. 

Sir BriL Lady Constant, you mean, has fits of 
good-nature. Have >ou made any progress there } 

Ltve. That's well from you, who are the formi* 
dable man in that quarter. 

Sir BriL Oh 1 no ; positively, no pretence, no co* 
lour for it. 

Love. Don't 1 know that you have made advances \ 

Sir Brii, Advances I I pity my Lady Constant, 
and— — 
lave. Well, thaf s generous— ^lush I I hear him 
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comlng^* Sir BriUiant, 1 admire your amorous cM 
rity of all things I ^^ 

Enter Sir Bashful Consta^n't, ^^ 

Sir SasL Mr. Love more, I have takeji tlie liberl 
— ^but you seem to be busy, and 1 intruiie perhaps, 

Lotie. Ohf by no means: walk in» Sir Bashful. 

Sir BiuL Sir BriUiantj I am glad to see you* 

IBewf awAward^ 

Sir BriL^ You do me honour, sir, i hope you k, 
my lady welL I 

Sir BmL I canrv't say* sir ; 1 am not her physidai 

Sir BriL [/fji^r.] An absurd brute I — Lovemor^ 
l^n ju^t step and pay a short visit to our friend ov< 
the way. 

Lmi' Why in such a hurry ? 

Sir BriL 1 shall return immedJEjtely, Til be wit 
you before you are dressed. Sir Bashful^ I kiss yoq 
hand* [£*ii 

Sir Bask. 1 am glad he is gone^* I have somet:hin| 
Mr* Love more > that I want to advise with you abouj 

Istte. Have you ? 

Sir Bffik. I have had another brvrsh with my wife, 

Love^ I am sorry for it. Sir Bashful,^ --f^Aside^J 

am perfectly glad of 1 1, 

SirBasfi, Pretty warm I he quarrel was. She too, 
it in a hi|;h tone. Sir Bashful, says she, I wonde 
you will disgrace yotirself at this rate. You kno^ 
my pin*monev is not sufficient. The mercer aiw 
everv body dunning me 1 I cannot gQ on after thi 
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ashldti^ £ay^ she, and then something about her quik- 
Eity.— — You know, Mr. Lovemore, [SwiYiw^,] shek 

woman of high quality. 

Lone^, Yes, and a very fine woman. 

Sir Ba&h* No, no, no j not much of that — and yet 
•-[LoGh Jit Am and jwiV«.} Do you think tier a fine 
woman f 

L&V€m Undoubtedljr ; where do you see any body 
that outshines hi?r I 

Sir Emh, Why to be sure — [Smiiing.^ one does not 
often see her echpsed* I think slie is what you may 
call a fif.^ woman. She keeps good company, 

Lovt. The very best* 

Sir Mask, Yes, yea j your tiptop, none else. And 
yet to encourage her loo far were dangerous. Too 
complying a husband makes but a sorry fi^r^ue in 
eyes of the world. 

Lsive. The world will talk, Sir BashfuL 

Sir Bask* Too fast^ Mr. Lovemore* Their tongues 
will run on, and one does not like to give them a sub- 
je6l* i answered her stoutly : Madam, says 1, a fig 
for your quality ; I am master in my own houses and 
who do you think — [IVinAi M Lovettioie/J putting 
myself in a passion, you know^ — Who do you think is 
to pay for your cats and your dogs, and your mon-» 
key&^ and your squirrels^ and your gaming debts I 

Leoe, How could you I That was sharply said. 

Sir Bmk. Yes } I gave it her. But for all thi 
am main good-natured at the bottom. 

leiK* You was not in earnest then I 
C 
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Sir S^sk, Na» no ; thafs the point t a man muH 
keep up hh awn dignity. Vl\ tell you what I did, 

Loof , Well J — you did what's proper, I dare aa/i 

Sfr BaiL 1 hope you'li think so* — ^Don*t laugh at 

ine* Come, I will tell you, I went to her mercer 

aI i i y I atid p a id h t m t he money* [Smling. 

Lavt. Did you > 

Sir Bask* [Lmking alarmed.} Was not it right I 

Lm£~ It was elc^^^ant. 

Sir Bask I am g tad you approve. I took care lo 
taire appearances. One would not have the world 
know .it, 

Lfftff, By no means. 

Sir BasL It would make them think me too i]S« J 
orious* Wit 

Lmm, So it wouId"-[/#n^f-] I must encourage thA"* 
nonon. While you Livej guard against being too 
uxorious. Though our wives deserve "our fond- 
ness/* the world will laugh at us ; — and hark ye, if 
our wives don^t deserve it, they^U Jaugb al us the 
more* 

Sir Bmh^ I know it. And aO| sayi I, Mr. Lute- 
string, there^!! your money^ but tell no body that I 
paid it dilyc 

Lovt. Why, that's doing a genteel thing by sln- 
tagem. — Admirably contrived I 

Sir Bash. I think it was* But I have a deeper sc- 
^ cret for you* 

Lovt» Have you? 
^^L Sir BmAm I have.-^May I trust you I 
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Now there you hurl: me, I feel that, Sir 



ABL 
Lmt* 
ashfuL 

Sit Bask, I beg your pardon. I know you are my 
friend. I have great confidence in you» You must 
l^now — look )e, Mr* Lovemore you must know- 

Ent€r MusLiBf- 
Mus* My lady desires to know If ypu choote a dish 
of tea this mommg. 
Lave* Po I ridiculous I • — tell your mistress— go 
bout you r business* [ Turm hr mU 

Sir Ba^k* J see how it is* He docs not cars a clie^^H 
-stone for his wife, fl| 

Lepe, Such impertinence I ^Well, Sir Ba&hful* 

Sir Bush* He does not value her a pinch of snuff. 

Levt, Well^ I am all attention. _^_ 

Sir Bask* Xt does not signi^, A foolish aflkir l-^^H 
won^t trouble you. 

Imc. Nayj that's unkind. It will be no trouble* 

Sir BasL Well, ivell, I— I— Do you think Muslin 
did not overhear us ? 

Lm^r Not a syllable* Come, we are safe. 

Sir Bash. I don* I know hut'— let itie ask you a 
question first. Have yoi* any regard for your lady ^ 

Levt^ The highest value for her, But then you 
know appearances^ 

Sir BusL Right I — I repoae it with you*^ — ^You must 
knoiTi Mr, Lovemore, as I told you, I am al the bot« 
Cy 
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torn very good-naturedp and though it may be ihou^ 
wc arc mterruptcd again. 



Enitr Sir Briluaht. 
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Sir BriL Lovcmore, 1 have paid my visit* 
J^ve. Pshaw I — this is tinUicky^ -You are as go^ 

9S your word J Sir BrltlianC. 

Sir BtiL Perhaps you have biisinesg f 

Sir Bmk* No, no bitsinesa — {Turm to Love mo rt 

there's no proceedin^j now — I was gomg to Sir Br 

tiant. Mr* Lovemore, I wish you a good day. 
Lovt* Po I Pr'ythee, you shuu'i leave me yet- 
Sir Bash* 1 must ; I can n't stay* [^Asidc to Lcm 

more,] Another tim^. Suppose you call at my hoi 

al one o'clock* 

Levi. With all my heart- 
Sir B&sh^ Do so; nobody shall interrupt us+^ 

Lovemore^ I take my leave- Sir Brilliant, I kiss^ 

hand. You won't forget, Mr, Lovemore } 
I-^ve^ Oh 1 no ; depend upon me. 
Sir Bmht A good morning. He is the only frii 

I have. [E 

f^ctfem Ha, hat you broke in in the most cnt 

monient* He was just going to be delivered of 

secret. 

Sir BriL I beg your pardon* How could you 
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t Enter Mvstm* 

, My lady, sir» is quite impatient. 
Lifve, Po i for ever teasing ! I'll wait upon her pre- 
itly. [Exit Muslin* 

Sir BriL V\\ step and chat with her while you dresf # 
ay I take the Jiberty ? 

lo^t. Yoy know you may : no ceremony. How 
ttld you ask me such a question ?^^ Apropos, Sir 
iUjant, 1 want a word with you, Stejp with mc 
;a the study for a moment. 
Sir BriL I attend you- 

Ccur^p Poor Sir Bashful f ha, ha I a. ridicii- 

is unaccountable What does he mesn ? [Exeunt^ 

^ SCENE IL 

feofAer Apa rimeni, Afn, I.OVEMOKE ai A^ Tea- 

TdSle. 
iriw L&ve* This trash of tea 1 I don't know why I 
ik so much of it. Heigbol — What keeps Muslin? 
ely never was an unhappy woman treated with 
\k cruel iiidiftercnce ; nay, with such open, iiucli 
lisgui^ed indolence of galkotry,* 

£wffr Muslin, 
frj* Lecft* Well, Musliii^ have you seen his prime 
ktcr i 

Ims* Yes, ma'am, I have seen Mr, William- H* 
t liis master is goiiig out, according to the ol4 
Ciij 
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trade, a^nd he doe** iiol expeO: ro see him again till 
to-morrow morning, Mr, Love marc is novvr in the 
study* Sir Brililaut Fashion h mxh him : 1 heard 
them, as I passed by the door, langliing as loud as 
two af^ors Ui a comedy. 

Mrs. £(^L'f, About some precious mischief, 1*11 be 
aworn, and all at my cost* Heii^lio \ 

Mas, Dear ma'am, why chagrine yourself about a 

vile man, iJiat is not worth no, as I hope fqj 

mercy, not worth a single sigh I 

Mrsv I^ms* What c;in 1 do, Musi ml 

Mus* Do, ma*am 1 — t ft was as yoU| I'd do for hi 
If I could not cure my grief, Td find some comforti 
that's what I would* 

MriM Lifve, Comfort ? alas ! there is none for me- 

M11S4 And whose fault then f Would any body but 
yutr— - — It provokes me to think of it— — Would any 
I but you,— young, haiidsomr, with wit, graces, ta- 
lents, — would any body> with so many accomplish- 
ments, sit at home here as melancholy as a poor ser- 
vant out of place f And all for what ? For a hus- 
band I And such a husband ! What do yoa think the 
world will say of you, ma'am ? 

Mri^ Lov£^ 1 care not what they say, I am tired of 
the world, and the world maybe tired of me, if it wilL 
My troubles are to myself otUy, and I must endea- 
vour to bear them. Who knows what patience miy 
do J If Mr. Luvemore has :u5y feeling left, my con- 
duct and his own heart ttiay one day incline him to 
do me justice* 
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dear ina^amj that's waiting for dead 
Incline him to do yoy justice I — What 
IPpe^iing and expecting ? Give me a bird 
kg If all ihc women in London, who hap- 
In yoyr ca&e, were to sit down and die of 
li what wootd become of the public places f 
|ht tiirn Vaijxhali to a hop-garden ; make a 
t of Raoelaghj and let both the playhouses 
iodisi-preacher* We should not have the 
• we have now* Johu> let ihc horses be put 
in, go to my Lady T rum pah out, and invite 
piaU party of twenty or thirty card tables. 
I run to my Lady Catgut, and let lier know 
Ipon her ladyship to the opera. Johnj 
t as ever yoti can, with my compliments to 
key, and tell him it will be the death of me, 
ttoc a box for the new pUy« Lord bless 
piy they ran ti pole ii about this town, with ^s 
tied tooksi and as Burid outsider, us if ihey 
ted at home like so many goddesses ; thoiigh 
ly knows possession has ungoddessed them 
gO| and their husbands care no more for 
^ by Jiogo^ no more than ihey care for their 

S»A At what a rate yoy run on 1 
t is enough to make a body run on. If every 
ight like yoii, ma*am— — 
^, If every body loved like mel 
i brass thimble for love, if it is not returned 
What the deuce is here lodof Love for 
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ife IS something ; but to love alone, there's the 
goCKJ of that ^ Stiall 1 go and 6x my heart upon a 
niiin» who shall despise mc for that very reason } And 
i4y^i anyi he, ' Poor fool 1 i »ec «he adores me. TJie 
womin is ivdi enoughi only »lie has one Inconvenieut 
eiraimstance about her i 1 atn married to her^ and 
m .image is the devil.' 

Mrs* ltw£. Will yo« have done f 

itfttj. 1 liavc not haJf done, nw'am* And when th* 
file man goes a rogueing, he snijlcs impudently in 
your face, * and I am going lo the chocoUte-house, 
fiiy dear^ amuse yourself in tlieniean tinie^ my love** 
Fyc upon *emt l know *em all. Give me a husband 
tliat will enlarge the circle of my innocent pleasures s 
but a husband now*a-days is no such lliing. A Imu 
band now is nothing but a scare«crow, to shew you the 
fruity but touch tt if you dare. The devil's in 'cnif 
ihe Lord forgive me for swearing- A husband Is a 
mere bugbear, a snap-dragon, a monster ^ that is to 
iay, if one makes him so, then he is a monster in- 
deed ; and if one do not make him so, then he be- 
haves like a monster ^ and of the two evils, by my 

troth But here, ma'am, here comes one who cm 

tell you all about it. Here comes Sir Brilliant : 
bis advice, ma^am. 

Mrs* Lope, His advice f Ask ad v tee of the ] 

who has estranged Mr, Lovemore*s afleClions from 
me ? 

Muu Well, T protest and vow, T think Sir Brilliant 
A yery pretty gentleman. He is the very pink of 
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the fashion. He dresses fashian^lyi lives fashionably-, 
wifif your rnoiiey fashionably, loses his own fashion - 
abJy, and does every thing fashionably ; and then he 
I looks so lively, and so much to say, and lo never at si 
lossi— — ►but here he comes» 

Enur Sir Bblilli&vjt. 

Sir BriL Mrs. Lovemore, my dear ma'aioj always 
in a vis-a-vis party with your siiWanU^^h^tiT& Bie 
your pardon^ if I say ihisdoes a little wear the ap- 
pearance of being out ot humour with the world, 

Mrs* Lov€. Far from it, Sir Brilliant* We were 
engaged in your panegyric. 

Sir BriL My panegyric ? Then am 1 come most 
apropos to ^^^^^e the portrait a few finishijig rmsches* 
Mr, Lovemore, as soon as he is dressed, will wait 
upon you i in the mean time, I can help you to soni& 
anecdotes, which will enable you to colour your can* 
vas5 a little higher* 

Mrs. liwe. Among those anecdotes, I hope you will I 
not omit the bright exploit of seducing Mr. Love- 
more from all domestic happiness. 

[SAf makfi a sign ic Muslin lu go. 

Sir BriL I^ madam I — Let me perish if ever 

Mrs, Love. Oh 1 sir, I can make ray observations, 
f Sir BriL May fortune eternally forsake me, and 
beauty frown on me, if I am conscious of any plot 
upon earth* 

Mrs^ Lov<* Don^t assert too strongly. Sir Brilliant* 
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5iV Bn7. May I utter throw a winning ca^t — 

JUrj. £.£jw. It is in vain to deny it, sir. 

Sir BtIL May I lose the next sweepstakes, if ! 
have ever J in thought , word or deed, been accessary 
to his infidelity. 1 alienate the affeflions of Mr.^ 
Lovcmorc I Coftiiider, madam^ how would this tclt 
ill Westmmster Hall? Sir BHUiant Fashion, what say 
you, guilty of this indiftfncni or not gnilty I Not 
guilty, posi* Thus issue is jomed* Yott enter thd 
court J but, my dear madam p veil those graces that 
adorn yonr person : abate the fire of tho^e charms t 
so much beauty will corrupt the judges : give m^ 
fatr trial > 

Mrs. Lciie. And thus you think to Iciugh it av 

Sir BriL Nay^ hear me out. You app.ar in courts 
you charge the whole upon me, without a syllable al 
to the how, when, and where; no proof positive J 
the prosecution ends, and I begin my defence. 

Mrs. Love* And by playing these false colours yod 
thhk I am to be amused ? 

Sir BriL Nay, Mrs. Loveniore, Tarn now upon iny 
defence. Only hear,— You will please to considetj 
Gentlemen of the Jur)% that Mr. Lovemore is not i 
minor, nor I his guardian. He loves gaiety, pleasure, 
and enjoyment : is it my fault J He is possessed o{ 
talent* and ■ taste for pleasure, which he knows how 
to gratify j can I restrain him \ He knows the world, 
makes the most of life, and plucks the fruit thai 
iprows auround him : am 1 lo blame I 




^nrhde ifi&in — Ho«f «ay you, GentlerMn of the Jury I 
^^i^Mot gxiiity^ There, you $tc how it h. 1 have 

^^ft Jifrit i£Ft?f. Bri&k, lively, and like yourself, Sir BriU 
PBant 1 But if you can imagine this bantering way— 

Sir Brit, Acquitted by my country, ma'am j fairly 
acquitted. 

Mrs, Lmt, After the very edifying coutisel which 
you give to Mn X-ovciuore, this loose strain is not in 
the least surprising. And, sir, your late projett — 

Sir BrlL My late proje^ I 

J^frj* Lave* Yovjr kte projeL% sir. Not couteot 
with leading Mr. Lovemore into a thousand scene;! 
of dissipation^ you have introduced him lately to your 
mistress BcUmour* Yoli understand me, sir. 

Sir BriL Ma'anij he docs not so much as know the 
WidoMT Bfllmour. 

Mrs* Lope* Nay, Sir BrilUant, have a c^re : justify 
St if you can, or give it a turn of wit. There is no 
occasion to hazard yourself too far. 

Sir BriL Falsehood I disdain, madam, and I^ Sir 
BriSliant Fashion, declare that Mn Lovemore is not 
acquainted with the Widow (kllmour. And if he 
was, what then ? Do you know the lady \ 

Mrs. iMVf* I know her^ sir ? A person of that cha- 
rafler } ^M 

Sir Br a* Oh I— I see you don'* t know her; but^^ 
will Set you into lier history,— Pray be seated^you 
ihall know her whole history, and then jttdge for 
yourself. The Widow Bell m our, madam — 
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i?tp*. llViiAi/i*} Wtllkm, arc the horses put to I 
Sir EfH, We aw: intermj^ted. 
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Enter Love MO RE. 
Levi* Very well ; let the carriage be brought rouE 
etliy — How do you do, my dear? — Sir Brilliant, I 
J your pardon- — My loye, you don't answer mc; 
iiow do you do thii mortiing t 

PlWitfi an air ofc&id dvHiiy* 
Mn. Lgvt* A little indisposed in mind ; but indis^ 
position of the mind is of no consequence i nobody 
pines it, 

Zdt'f. I beg you pardon^ Mrs, Love more. Indis- 
position of the mind — Sir Brilliant, that's a mighty 
pretty ring on your finger- ^ 

Sir BfiL A bauble : wiU you look at it t fl 

[Givrs ike ring, 

Mrs, Lme. Though i ha^e but few obligations to 
Sir Brilliant, I suppose 1 am to ascribe to him the fa* 
voiir of this visit, Mr, Lovcmorc, 

Love* {hoQking at tht ring end iatighmg*'] Now there 
you wrong me, — Your inquiries about my health have 
been very obliging this mornings and I came to re- 
turn the eompUmeat before I got out, — It h set 
very neatly* {Gives ^acA the rii^ 

Mn, iMve, Are you going out, sir J 

LffiY. A matter of business — How I do hate bu 
jicsil — But business, [Examining kis rv^er]—bimt\ 

m be donc»— Fray is there any news r-— Any neir%" 
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Mrs, Lcve, It would be news to m^p sir, if you 
fould be kind cuough to let me know w lie t her I 
lay eipect the favpyr of your company at dinner 
to-day. 

lout. It would be impertinent in me to annver such 
a question, for 1 can give no direft answer to it, — I 
am the slave of events ; just as things happen; per- 
haps I may h perJmp^ not» But don't let me be of 
any inconvejiiencc lo you. Is it mater inl where a 
body eats ? — Have you heard what happened to me ? 

[Aiide tvSt'r BnMitint* 

Str BriL When and where ? 

Lm£* A word in your ear — with your pertnission, 
ma'am I 

Mrs* Lave. That cold, contemptuous civility, 
Love more 

Isve. Po 1 pr'ythee now, how can you ? — that is ve 
peevish, and very iU^nacured* [TuTmng to Sir BriU] 
I lost every thing I played for after yoti went. The 
foreigner and he understand one another. — I beg your 
pardon, Mrs. Lovemore : it was only about an affair 
at the opera* 

Mrst Levc* The opera, or any thing, is more a'gree- 
able than my company. 

lm.^t^ Now there a^ain you wrong me. [7^ Sir Bril- 
Jiant.] We dine at the St, Alban*s, — How can you, 
Mrsi Ixjvemore I I make it a point not to inco»nmode 
you. You possibly' may have some private party; and 

Lit wQutd be unpolitc in me lo ob^trui^ your schemes 
©f pleasure. Would not tt. Sir Brilliant I 
5 
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Sir BriL Oh !— Gothic to the last degree I 

Love. Very true ; vulgar and mechanic I [Both stand 
laughing,"] 

Mrs, Love. Goon; make sport for yourselves, gen- 
tlemen. 

Love. Ho I ho t ho f I am sore with laughing. — If 
you, madam, have arranged an agreeable party, for 
me to be present, it would look as if we lived together 
like Sir Bashful Constant and his lady ; who are al- 
ways, like two game-cocks, ready armed to goad and 
spur one another. Hey I Sir Brilliant \ 

Sir Bril, Oh ! the very thing : or like Sir Theodore 
Traffic at Tunbridge taking his wife under the arm 
in the public rooms, and * come along home, I tell you.' 

Love, £xa611y so. [Both continue iaugking.'] Odds 
my life! 1 shall be beyond my time. [LooAs at his 
watch,'] Any commands into the city, my dear I 

Mrs, Ljove. Commands! — no, sir, I have no com- 
mands. 

Love, I have an appointment at my banker's. Sir 
Brilliant, you know old Discount i 

Sir Bril. He that was in Parliament, and had the 
large contradl ? 

Love, The same : Entire Butty I think, was the name 
of his borough. Can I set you down ? 

Sir Bril, No, my carriage waits. I shall rattle half 
the town over presently. 

Love, As you will. Sir Brilliant will entertain you, 
ma'am. Au rcvoir^ my love, — Sir Brilliant, yours.— 
Who waits there ? [Exit singing. 
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I Sir BriL Bon voyage. — You see, madam, lltan I 

f don't deprive you df his company. 

Mrs. L&ut* Your influence h now unnecessary* It 
is grown habiUTal to him; he wiU drive to your Mrs, 
Bellmour, I suppose. 

Bi'r Brii. Apropos ; that brings lis back to the little 
history I naa going to give you of that lady, What li 
your charge against her ^ That she is amiable! 
Granted. Young, gay, rich, handsome, with en- 
Chanting talents, it is no wonder all tlje pretly fellows 
are on their knees to her. Her tnanner so entertain- 
ing 1 that (jtiickness of transition from one thing to 
another I that round of variety I and every new alli- 
tude docs so become her j and she has such a feeling 
heart, and ^ith an air of giddiness so nice a cou- 
dua t 

Mru tma. Mighty well, sir ; she la a very vesteL 
Finish your portrait* A vestal from your school of 
painting must be a curiosity. — But how comes jt, sirp 

I if she is this wonder, that your honourable propoaali 
\ 
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r at an end there ? ^| 

Sir BriL Compulsion, ma'am ; it is not votuntai^^ 

y Lord Et he ridge is the happy man. ! thought he 

as out of the kingdom 5 but his lordship is with her 

ery evening. I can scarce gain admittance j and so 

all that remains forme, is 10 do justice to the lady, and 

console myself in the best way I can for the insuffiqi* 

ency o f my pre ten s bn s. ^H 



Mrs. Isve. Am I to believe all this ? 

Sir BriL May the first woman I pay my addresses 
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tO| itrikeme to the center with a supercilious eyebrow^ 
if every syllable h not minutely tnic— So that you 
see, I am not the cause of your mquietude* — There is 
not in the world a person, who more earnestly aspirea 
to prove the tender esteem he bears yoti* — I have long 
panted for an opportunity — by all that's soft she listei 
tome! [Jsiife.] — I have long panted^ ma'am, foi 
fender moment like this — 

Mrs^ L(ive, [Lmking gramfy at Mm.'] Sir I 

Sir BriL \ have panted with ail the ardour, whjcl 
charms like yours must kindle in every heart I — 

Mrs. lave, [Walks away.} This iibert}'i sir — H 

Sir Brii, Consider, madam : we have both cause ^ 
discontent J both disappointed i both crossed in lovej 
and the least we can do is both to join, and swcelert 
each other's cares, 

Mrs. Lmu And yoyr friend, sir, who has jtist left 
you— 

Sir BfU. He, ma^am, for a. long time — I have seen 
it, with vexation seen it, — yes, he has long been falM 
to honour, love, and you. ^| 

Mii. Lcvc. Sir Brilliant, I have done* You take 
my wrongs too much to heart, sir. l^^^g^ ^ ^tH 

•' Sir Brii, Thosf eyes that tell us what tlie i 
" made of, those hills of driven snow !" 

Mn, Lov^, Will nobody ansAver there I 

Itt/fr MtfSLiN, 
Sir BriL Madam , I desist ; when you arc in better 
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Ici^e, Sir Brilliant, ttiM your Hts, and her strait- 
d l^irtuc will surrender at last. M;^dam^- 

[Bffws TcspiBfttlfyi EmiI. 
usw A& I live and breathe, ma'atn, if I was as you^ 
ruld not fluster myself abaiit il, 
ff. Low, About vhhat^ 

w. What signifies mincing the matter ? I heard 
I. 

ri. Lfiv^* You did I did you? [L^iangrify, 

ij. Ma^atnf 

rt, L&V€, I mpertincnce I [Walks ah^ut,'\ Oh! Mn 
smore I — To maJtehis eharacler pubUc, and render 
the topic of every tea-iable throughout this town! 
lit avoid that^ 

(M. What the deuce is here to dof — An unman-" 
f thingi for to go for to huff me in this manner 1 

[Aiidt, 
rj. L<we^ That would only widen the breach, und 
ad of n eg} eft, might call forth resentment, and 
; at last into a tixed averstMu : lawyers^ parting:^ 
leparatc main ten an eel — What must be done ? 
u. What is she thinking of now ? — 'A sulky thing, 
&be more familiar wiih such a friend as I ami*— 
you f peak to me, ma'am ? 
■J* Le^e* It may succeed i supiioset try it, Muslin. 
1$^ IVfu'^m* ^Running U Atr, 

's. lifvt. You heard Sir Brilliant say that Mr* 
fmore h nql acquainted with tite widow ? 
u* Lard, ma*am, he's as full of (ricks as a French 



neff I know he docs visit there : 
Diij 



I know it from 
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WilUam* I'll be hanged in my own garters, if he does 
not. 

Mn* Lnve* I know not what to do, Let my chair 
be got ready, 

f^us. Your chair, ma'am \ — Are you going out f 

Mrs. I^ve. Let me hear no more questions : do as I 
order you. [Exit* 

Mas* Which way is the wind now ? No matter; she 
dods not know what she*d be at. If she would but 
take my advice,^go abroad, visit every where, sre 
theworldp throw open her doors j give balls, usseni- 
bheS| concerts; sing, dance, dress, spend all her mo- 
neyj run in debt, ruin her husband ; there wotdd be 
some sense in that t the man would stay at home ihea 
to quarrel with her. She would have enough of his 
company. But noi mope^ mope forever; heighol 
teasej tease. Muslin, step to William j whereas his 
master i When did he come home ? How long has 
he been upf A fine life truly. - I love to be in the 
fasliion^ for my pars. Bless me, I had Like to have 
forgot. Mrs. Marmalet conies to my rout to-night. 
She might as well stay away i she is nothing but mere 
lumber. The formal riling won't play higher than 
shilling whi^t. How the devil does ^he think I can 
make a shilling party for her f There is no such a 
thing now -a-days t nobody plays shilling whist now, 
unless I was to invite the trades-people : btit I shan^t 
let my self down for Madam Tvlarmalet, that t pro mist 
lier. [Exih 




in apartment ai Sir Bashful CowsTAKT*i* Enter 
Sir Ba*?hful, 
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^^^^ ACTIL &CENEL 

L^ii jipartm 

^^ Sir Bashful, 

J)lD not I hear a rap at Ihe door I Yc», yes, I did; 
1 am rightp The carriage is just now driving away. 
^Who answers there J Sideboard; step hitlicr, Side- 
board. I must know who it is: my wife keeps the 
|l>est company in England* Hold, I must be wary< 

6*^ ints love to pry imo thciir master's secrets. 
EnitT Sideboard. 
„*r Buik^ Whose carriage wa& that at the door? 
i ^tde* The Duchesa ofHtirncane^ your honour- 
Sir BasL The Diichcis of Hurricane f [H^sUii 
giiiit and smiits*^ A woman of great rank ! — what did 
iSlie want I 

Side* Slic has left this card for my lady* 
Sir BasA, A card f Let me sec it, [Reads,] f%i 
iDudiesM ^ Hurricane presents ccmptiMents io Lady C&n~ 
itavt^ S/ie has left ike hmnds and the foxes ^ and the 
itrutes that gallop after ihemf to their ca/n dear s^ciity for 
ike reii qf the winter , Her Grace keeps Wtdmsdays at 
/iurrkane House for the reU of the winur, — Make me 
ihankfulj here's a card from a Duchess t— what have 
;you tlierc } 
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Sir BasA, And my accounta will slievr it. Da/ 
mfter day nothing bat extravagance Co gratify your 
vanity* Did not I go into parliament to please you f 
Did not I go down to the Borough of Smoke-and- 
^&oTj and get drunk there for a whole month together f 
^■pid not I get mobbed at the George and Vutture I 
^^%nd pelted and horsewhipped the day before the elec* 
tion } And was not I obliged to steal out of the town 
in a rabbit*cartl And all this to he somebody, as you 
call It? Did not I stand \xp in the House to make a 
speech, to shew what an orator you had married* 
And did not I expose myself I Did 1 know whether 
I stootl upon my head or my lieeh for half an hour 
together? And did not a ^cat man from the Trea- 
sury-bench tell me never to speak again ? 
Lady Cons* And why not take his advice ? 
' Sir BasA. What in the name of common sense had 
1 to do in Parliament } My country I what's my coun- 
try to mc I The debts of the nation, and your gaming 
debts are nothing to me. I must help to pay both, 
must I ? I can vote against taxes, and I can adver- 
tise in the Gazette to secure mc from yourextrava* 
gance. I have not lived in the Temple for nothing* 
Fur, He slept there, and calls it studying the law. 
I Sir SasL Hold you your tongue j Mrs, Pert : leave 

the room. Go both about your business 

[Extunt Fumlsh and Sideboai 
\ [Aiideil Ihave kept it up before my ser van ts» [ 
&i I^dy Constant.] She is a fine woman after all 
Lady Com. Is there never to be an end of tlus usage, 
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fir? Am I to be for ever made unhappy by your hu« 
moursf 

Sir Bath* Humours 1 good sense and sound jtidg- 
jieut, in the fii>c lady's difljonary, are to be called 
lumoLirs^ 

Lady Cans* And your humours are now grown in* 
upportable. 

Sir BasL Your profu^Iou is insupportable* At the 
'ale you go on^ how am I to find money for my next 
fk^lion f— I f you wmild but talk this matter over 
U>oUy — She talks like an angel, aud 1 whh I could 
ay lAiide*] the same of myself. — ^What will the world 
hink ?— Only command your temper — wliat will they 
hmk, if I am seen to encourage your way of life } 

Lady Cms* Amuse yourself thfit way, si r«^ Avoid 
>ne error, and run into the opposite extreme. 

Sir BasA^ \^Asid€.'\ There *, a translation from Ho- 
*SLce \ Dum vitant stuhi miia'^Shc is a notable woman- 

Lsdy Cgjis, Let mc tell you, diere is net in life a 
nore ridiculous sight than the person who i;uarda, 
vtth imaginary wisdom J against onegtant<vice^ and 
caves himself open to a million of absurdities* 

Sir Bask. {^Aside.] I am nothing to her in argu- 
Ki^eu^she has a tongue that can reason me out of my 
^nses^^ — ^l could almost find n in my heart to tell her 
he whole truth. — You know, my Lady Constant, 
hat when you want any thing in reason 

Lady C&ns, Is it unreasonable to live with decency t \ 
s it uureasonible to keep the company my rank and | 
luoation iiave entitled me to i is it unreasonable to ' 
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conform to the modes < 
»o well alTord it ? 

Sir B(uL [Addc.'\ She is a very rcasoj^ablc woman, 
uid I wish 1 had but haif her sense.— You know I 
I am good-natured in the malnp and if a sunt of mon^^ 
within a moderate compass-^ If a brace of hundreds 
— [^«Wtf.] why should not I make it three ?— I knotr 
that you have contrafled habits of life, and [/« a. j^- 
itnedtme^ habit, I knowj is not easily conquered; 
and if three [Smiimg*^ hundred pounds will prevent 
<)i5pitte&, why \Smiling,'\ aa to the matter of three 

(ndred pound - 
£a/er FuRNiSM, uith a Band^hox* 
Fwr* Your ladyship's things from the milliner's. 
Sir Bask* Death and fury I this woman has over- 
ard mc. Three hundred pounds, madattt I [/»» 
vieUnipatdmi^ let me tell yo« that three hundred 
pounds— wliat right have you to shovel away three 
hundred pounds ? 

Lady Com. Why does the man ^y out into suchi 
pBStiion ? 

Sir Busk. T will allow no such doings in my house* 
Don't I often come when my hall is besieged with ^ 
parcel of powder-monkey servants I And did not I 
the other day, before I could get into my ot^n doors, 
entangle myself among the chairmen's poles, and w| 
not I confined there, like a man in the stocks I 
Lady Ccns. Why would you be so awkward ? 
Sir BQik* An eternal scene of routs and drumi. 
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ave not I seen you put the fee simple of a score of 

y bc5t acres upon a single card ? And have not I 

uttered to myself^ ' if that woman was as much In 

Jove with me as she is with Pam, what an ejtcellent 
wife she would tuake V 

Lady Cons^ Pam is very obliging : why won't you 
strive to be as agreeable ^ 

Sir Bask* 'Sdeath, madam, you are so foud of play, 
that I should not wonder to see my next child marked 
on the forehead with a pair royal of aces* 

Fur* I am sure you deserve to be marked on the 

rehead with a pair of — 

Sir Eaik^ Malapert hussey I do you meddle ^ Be- 
l^ae tilts moment* \_Exit Furnish* 

Lady Com. Fy upon it, Sir Bashful 1 I am tired oC 
blashing for you. ^H 

Sir Bask* 1 am afraid I have gone too far : shelV 
ashamed of me^ \_AiideM 

Lady Com, You agreed to a separation the other ' 
lay, and there remains nothing but to execute a rticles^ 

d make an end of ail this disquiet* 

Sir BasL A separate maintenance wiU go but a lit- 
way to answer the bawling of milliners, mercers, 

wellerSj and gaming debts. 

Lady Cms, It will purchase content^ and nothing caji 
tbtain that under your roof> 

Sir BoiL ^Aside.^ I have shot my bolt too far — I 

ncy, my Lady Constant^ that you don't know me- 

e might explain matters, and — 'sdeathl [4side*'\ I 
going to bbb^ 33 y| madani| if you understood 
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i me rightly— «s to the authority of a husband, I might. 
, perhaps, be brought to give it up, in part at least ; 

and if nobody was the wiser, I might connive — Po j 

confusion 1 interrupted again by that— 

Enter Furnish. 

Fur. A servant from Mrs. Lovemore, madam, to 
know— 

Sir Bask. The authority of a husband I never will 
give up.— 

Lady Cons, A storm, a whirlwind is litter to converse 
with. 
I Sir Bash. I will storm like a whirlwind in my own 
1 house. I have done, madam ; you are an ungoverna* 
ble woman — \^A5ide and smiling. '\ she is a charming wo- 
man, and if nobody saw it, I would let her govern mc 
with all my heart. [£«V. 

J^ady Cons. Did any body ever see such behaviour? 

Fur, Never; and how your ladyship bears it, I 
can't tell. 

Lady Cons. That it should be my fate to be married 
to such a quicksand! What does Mrs. Lovemore 
say ? 

Fur. If your ladyship will be at home, she in- 
tends to do herself the pleasure of waiting upon you, 
madam. 

Lady Cons. Very well ; I shall be at home. Upon 
recollcdlion, I want to see her. Let the servant wait: 
rU write an answer. J[Exit* 
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MORE. 
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Sir Baih, Walk in, Mr> Lovemore, walk in, I 
heartily glud to see you « This is kind. 

Lsut* 1 am readyi you see^ to attend the call of 
friendship. 
^iV Bask* Mr. Loveinore, you are a fricDd indeed* 
Lsvt* You do n;e honour. Sir Ba^hfuL And your 
lady, how does she do? 

Sir Bjiik* Perfe^ly well ; in great spirits. [Smiling 
at LovemorCp] I never saw her look better s but wc 
have had leather skirmish since I saw you 
Lme, Another? 

Sir Baik* Ay, another i and I did not bate her an 
ce* She b a. rare one to argtte- She is fit to discuss 
a point with any nian*^ — Nobody like her* Wit at 
wilL I Thought I managed the dispute, and diat I 
shoufd soon have had her at what you call a noH'piust 
Bot no, no; no such things she can give you a sharp 
,rn in a monient* ^ 

l^f. Ay] ^k 

Sir Bad* Give her her due, I am nothing to her, 
thought 1 had her fast, hue ^he went round me quick 
as tightnlni;^ and would you behcve it } [Lcmki kighljf 
pkasid,] She did not leave me a word to say. 



ytceuca,j ^Jic uiu nuL jcaye me a wuia lu say, ^^^ 

L^i^ Well ) that was htird upon you, ^^^ 



4? THE WAT TO KEEP HIM. ^ 

Sir Bash. No, not hard at all. Those little v'lt 
I don't mind. You know I fold you I had some 
for your private ear. Have you observed nothin( 
and singular in me ? 

Love. Not in the least. In the whole circle o 
acquaintance I know nobody so little tinged witi 
dity. 

Sir Bash, What, have you seen nothing ? [Lat 
Have you remarked nothing particular in rega 
my wife ? 

Love, Why, you don't live happy with her : bu 
is not a singular case. 

Sir Bash. But I tell you — this must be in confii 
—I am, at the bottom, a very odd fellow. 

Love, You do yourself injustice. Sir Bashful* 

Sir Bash. No, not in the least. It is too tsue— 
in the main a very odd fellow ; I am indeed ; ai 
a fish as lives; and you must have seen it b 
now. 

Love. I see it I — I am not apt to spy defefls i 
friends. What can this be } You are not jealc 
hope ? 
I Sir Bash, You have not hit the right nail o 
head. No, not jealous. Do her justice, I am safe 
that point. My lady has high notions of honour, 
it is not that. 

Love, Not a ray of light to guide me : explaii 
Bashful. 

Sir Bash. [Smiling at him.'} You could never 
im?"- ■ " . But first }et me shut this door* 
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X#pv. What whim has got possession of him sow > 

Sir Bask. Mr. Lovemore, I have great dependance 
upoB yoii« I «n going to siake a ditcorery^I blush 
•ttheverythdughtofit. [TimMMtay. 

JjBoe. Be a man. Sir Bashful ; out with it at once; 
let me ad^iae you« 

Sir Bmk. The very thing I want. The adir 1%^ 
boi tben if he shoidd betray roe t— Mr. Lovemorc, I 
dkmbtyou^andyetc^eemyou. Some men there are, 
who, when a confidence is reposed in them, take oc- 
catite fnom thence to hold a hank over their friend, 
and tyrannise him all the rest of his days, 

lao€. O fyl this is ungenerous* True friendship is 
of another quality : it feels from sympathy | honour is 
the active principle I and the stri^est secrecy is an in^- 
violable rule, 

Sir Bash* Mr. Lovemorey I have no further doubt — 
stay ; did not you hear a noise ? Don't I see a sha- 
dow moving under the bottom of that door } \Gots to 
the door,'\ 

Love, What has got into his head ? 

Sir Bash. [^Looking out,"] Servants have a way of lis- 
tening. 

Love, Rank jealousy I he has it through the very 
braiol 

Sir Bash. No, no ; all's safe. Mr. Lovemore, I will 
make you the depositary, the faithful depositary of a 
secret : let it pass from the bottom of my heart to the 
inmost recess of yours : there let it rest concealed 
from every prying eye,— —My inclination— There — 
Biij 




THE WAY TO KESf Hlli. AB IL 

1 we a laugh already forming in every feature of your 
face* 

Lo^, Then my face is no tnie indr x of the mind. 
Were you to know the agitations in which you keep 
me by this suspense^ 

Sir Baih* I beiieve it. To make an end at once, my 

incUnations are totallv chutiged — no, not changed, but 

they are not what tliey seemed to be. Love is the pas* 

I lion that possesses lue — I am in Jove, and— [Tirriw 

' Jrom hintJ] and I am ashamed of myself* 

Lmi. Ashamed 1 love is a noble passion t but dou*t 
let me hear any more about it. Lady Ciinstant will 
discover all, and then the blame will fall on mc. If 
your heart revolts from her^ don*t let me be thought 
in league with you. You need not involve me in i 
quarrel with her ladyship. 

Sir Bash* You don^t take me right. You are wide^ 
quite wide of the mark. Hear me out. 

ZoL-;, No, no more* You must excuse me, 

5iV BasL Vou shall hear me. The obje^ of my 
passion, this charming worn an, whom I dote on lo dis- 
traflion — — 

L&vt* Your pardon j \ won't hear it — [Wulki awAy 
i Jrom Aim.] When her ladyship hears of his gallantry, 
the devil is in ihe dicet if the spirit of revenge does 
liot mould her to my purposes. 

Sir B^sA* [Foli&wmg Lovemore.] I say, Mr. Love- 
more, tliis adorable creature 

^^ L(fve, Keep your secret, Sir fiashfuh l^pctdi 
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sk, Ifdlaming Aim^] Who looks so lortlf in 

iji^. Well ; r don't desire lo know her, 

r Jtfji. Yoti clo know her, [F&il&wing km. ] Thii 

of my heart is my own wife* 

vfi [Sttit^s at km. ] Your own wife ? 

r BasA^ YeSj my own wife. [LooJis lilly^ and ttttns 

■*] "Tis all over with me : I am undone, 

t}€* This is the most iinexpe^led discovery. 

r Bash* Look ye there oow ; he laughs al me al> 

vt, [^srdf,] His wife must not know this* The 
1 is cut under my feet if she ever hears a word of 

VkiA* Inside "l He is struck wuh amazement, 
loes not say a word to me. 
V€* [Aside^l I mirst not encourage him* And 
this be possihje, Sir Bashful > — la love with your 
wife ? 

'Eash^ Spare mv confusion. I have made myself 
ridiculous, [^Imk^ at him^ and iurjis ^way*] I 
I have, 
^. Ridictilou.^ 1 Far from it* Can it be wrong to 
1 valuable woman I Not to feel the impressions 
auty and of merit were downright insensibility; 
hen we should always admire with discretion. 
blly of us married men consists in letting our 
[ perceive the vehemence with which wc love ; 
he consequence is, we are enslaved for the reiit 
r Uv€Si-^I could trust you with a secret, which^ 
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perhaps, would keep you in countenance., Could you 
imagine it ? I love my wife. 
Sir Bask, How? 
Love. I am in love with my wife. 

Sir Bash, Oh! no, no;— -hey I ^Looking highly 
pleased.'] you make me laugh. You don*t love her, 
do you } 

Love, Passionately, tenderly; with all the ardour of 
affe^lion. 

Sir Bash. Give me your hand. Hat ha! — ^I did 
not expefl this. This is some relief. Ha! ha!«— you 
have made me happy. And have you led the life you 
have done all this time, on purpose to conceal your 
regard from her ? 

Love, For that very purpose. I esteem her; I love 
her ; bpt I would not have her know it. 

Sir Bash. No! 

Love, Upon no consideration; nor -would I have the 
world know it. 

Sir Bash. Perfeftly right. 

Love. To be sure. Tell your wife that you esteem 
her good qualities, and admire her person, she cries 
vidorioy falls to plundering, and then you must either 
break her chain, or wear it in the face of the worldi a 
laughing-stock for all your acquaintance. 

Sir Bash. That is what I have always been afraid of. 

Love. Not without reason. The world delights in 
ridicule. Do you know, if our secrets were to transpire, 
that we should have nothing but wit, and raillery, and 
fleers, and taunts flying about our ears) 
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^Sit Bash. But i have taken good care« I iiave quar- I 
tiled with my lady ten times a day on purpose t» 
oak the a(Tair, and preveut all suspicion, * 

Latit. Admirable J 1 commend your prudence, Be- 
des, — my Lady Constant, you know^ has some youth - 
U vjgovir about her ; a graceful person, and an eye 
lat inflames desire \ and desire at your time of lifr^ 
an know 

Sir Bash* Po ! it is not for that ; that is nothing, I 
^ar adniirably well, Mr. Lovetnore. 

Lme. Do you } 

^ Sir Mash. As young as ever: but I don*t let her 
now it* 

lcv£. Well \ if you are discreet in that point, you 
re a vtry Machiavei I 

Sir BasL Yes, yes j I fight cunning:, \lMughm 

Lam^ Let nothing betray yoti. Be upon your guard : 
hat is my own plan exaflly. You want no advice 
rom me, 

, Sir BasL Pardon nie : yoii can asstst me- — My dear 
<rother sufferer, give me your hand. We can in a sty 
lay be of great use to each other, 

I.<mt, As how I 
, Sir BasL VU tell you. There are some f lungs 
fhWh you know our wives expe^ to be done* 

Leve. So there are^ [j^side*] What the devil Is 

c at now ? 

^ SirBoiAw Now If you will assist me i 

^ Lsm* You may depend upon i^y assistance* 

^$ir Btiik* Thus It is I my witc^ you know, keep* a 
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power of company, and mikci i gtr^t ligure there* 
J could shew her in any^CQmpany in Eiiglaiid: I wish 
j\\t could say the same of me, 
^-Love* Why truly 1 wish she could. 
^i> Bask. Hut that* I otit of the question. Now it 
yatj will come into my scheme — It must be a deep s« 
cret — How I Is that Sir iJrUiianl^i voice ! 
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Enttr Sir BfttLLiANT* 

Sir BriL Sir Bashful, you see what attraftion yi 

have- Lovemore, I did not cxpefl to &ee you here* 

klmte. Nor did I expefl you, Sir Brilliant. [Audt> 
Sir BasL Confusion I — This unseasonable visit — 
[Jsidi, 
Sir BriL And your lady, is she at home, Sir Bai 
tnlf 

Sir BasA. Her own people keep thai account, mr 
I know nothing of her. 

Sir BriL Nay, never talk slightingly of a lady who 
possesses so many elegant accompSishmeuts. She 
spirit I sense, wit, and beauty. 

tSi'r BasA^ Spirit, sense, wit, and beauty \ she 

them all, sure enough* — Sir, I am no sworn appraiser, 

to take an hventory of hereffefls, — [Aside.'} Hejv 

Lovemorel l^Louks M kiittf andlaugku 

I L&ve. [ITifStV Bashful.] Vastly welL d 

Sir BriL Is her ladyship visible this morning ? • 

Sir Bmh^ Whether she is visible, or not, is no bu» 

siness of mine, but I know she is uniti tell igible this 

morning, and ineompreheiisible this morning. She 
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has the vapours; but your conTersation, I suppose, 
will brijghten her up for the rest of the day. 

SirBrii. Why, as it happens, I have jthe rarest 
piece of news to communicate to her. Lovemore, 
yon know Sir Amorous la Fool i 

Looe. He that was dherifF the other day ) Came up 
with an address, and got himaelf knighted I 

SirBriL The same. He declared he would livt 
with his fiiends upon the same familiar footing as be- 
toCi and his new dignities should make no alteration. 
, SirBmsk. I have seen the knight. What of him) 

$irBriL Poor devil. He is in audi a scrape I 

Bk Bask. What's the matter \ Bubbled at play, I 
mppose. 

Sir BriL Worse, much worse. 

Looe, He has been blackballed at one of the clubs) 

Sir Bask, Or run through the body in a duel ? 

Sir BriL Why that's a scrape indeed : but it is not 
that. 

Sir Bask. What then ? 

SirBriL So unfortunate a discovery; he is fallen 
n love — I cannot help laughing at him. 

Love. Po I fallen in love with some coquette, who 
l>lays off* her airs, and makes a jest of him« 

Sir Bask. A young a£lress may be, or an opera 
linger ? 

Sir Bril. No, you will never guess. Sir Bashful, 
-like a silly devil, he is^ fallen in love with his own 
rife. 
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Sir BasL Fallen in lov£ with hi^ own wife 1 

[Starti at JStT 
Sir Brttt Yes; he has made up all nuarrels j his 
caloiisy is at an cnd^ and he is to be upon his good 
'beh.tvicmr for the rest of his lite.— Cotild you exf 
thtSt Lovemore ? 
^^m I^ve. Nd^ sir,' neither I, nor my friend^ Sir Bui 
^HBiU e^tpe^cd this. 
^H Sir BuLiL \ih:x stroke of surprise Co me. 
^V \_LGGking unemy* 

r Bit Brit* I heard it at my Lady Betty Scandal 'S| 

aind we had such a laugh : the whole company were 
in astonishment : whist stood still, quadnlle laid down 
the cards, and brag was in suspense. Poor Sir Amo*- 
^^ rous 1 it is very ridiculous, is not it^ Sir Bashful I 
^B' Sit Baskf Very ridiculoua indeed* — [Aside*^ My 
^*^own case exaftly, and my friend Lovemore's too* 

Sir Br a. The man is lost, undone, ruined, d«ad 
and buried. 
I Levc* [Laughing. ] He will never be able to s hew 

his face after this discovery, ^H 

1 Sir UriL Oh, never ; 'tis all over with hrm, flifl 
Bashful, this docs not divert you ; you don*t enjoy it- 
Sir BmL Who I r — I^ — I — nothing can be more 
I pleasant^ and — I — laugh as heartily as 1 possibly can. 
^B {^Forcing a laugh » 

^V Sir BriL Love mo re, you remember Sir Amorous 
used CO strut, and talk big, and truly he did not care 
t a pinch of snuff for his wife, not he j pretended to be 
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; much at ease as Sir Bashful about his lady, and^ 
"miidi his own master as you yourself, or any maul 

p leasure abwiit tovirn, 
^^L Itfve, I remember him : but as to Sir Bashful and 
^^Lysclf, we know the world; we imderstand hfe. 
^H Sir Bask* So we <3d ; the world will never have 
^^uch a story of us. Will ihey. Love more ^ 

L&v£~ Oh I we are free t we are out of the scrape. 
I Sir Brit. Sir Amorous la Fool will be a proverb. 

^^Adieu for him the side^box whisper, the soft assigna- 
^HtoQf and all the joys of freedom. He is retired with 
^^TJis Penelope to love one aoother in the country j and 

next winter tliey will come to lown'to hate one uti* 

other- 

Sir Mai/i* Do you think k will end so f 
I Sir BnL No doubt of it. That is always the ^f- 

^^ neucmni of modern matrimony. But I have not told 
HF-^i^u the worst of his casie. Our friend ^ Sir Charles 
r Wildfire, you know> was writing a comedy, and 
I what do you tliiuk he has done I He ha^ drawn the 

k character of Sir Amorous, and made him the hero of 
the play. 
Sir Baik* What, put him into a comedy ? 
# Sir EriL Even so i it is called * The Amorous Hill 
band J or, The Man %i\ Lgve with hii own Wife/ 
bh! oh I ohl oh I ^ 

Lowf* We must scud in time for places, ^1 

[_l.mghi untk Sir Brilllartf * 
Sir Baik, Lovemone carries it with an air. [Ar(/e> 
F 
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I Sir BriL Yes, we must secure places. S 

ful, you shall be of the party. 

Sir Bash. The party will be very agreeabl 
enjoy the joke prodigiously. Ha I ha 1 [For a 
Love. Yesi Sir Bashfuli we shall relish the 
[Looks at Ainif a 
Sir BriL The play will have a run : the 
fashion will crowd after such a chara6ler.< 
drive to a million of places and put it ab 
first, with your leave, Sir Bashful, I will 
I liberty to give a hint of the affair to your 

v'ill appear so ridiculous to her. 
Sir Bash. Do you think it will ? 
Sir BriL Without doubt : she has never 
any thing like it : has she, Lovemore I 
■: I Love. 1 fancy not : Sir Bashful, you tak 

that. 

^i> Boih. Yes, yes ; I shall never be t 
talk.— Hey, Lovemore I 

Sir BriL Well, IMl step and pay my respc 
Lady Constant. Poor Sir Amorous I he wil 
I horns added to his coat of arms in a little ti 

^ ha I 

Sir Bash, There, you see how it is. I 

lampooned, be- rhymed, and niched into a < 

Luvc, Pol never be frightened at this. 

knows of your weakness but myself, and I < 

tray your secret for my own sake. 

Sir Bask. Very true. 

Love, riiis discovery shews the nccessit 



.»j 



i 



\ 



§B IL THE WAY TO KgEP HIM. $0 

ralfng our loves* Wc must ^t\ with ciutlan^ Give 

iy lady nt? reason to ^u^pc^t that you have tlic li 
E?gard for her. 

Sir Bash, Not far the world. 

L&ti€* Keep to that. 

Sir Emkt I Jiavre do[>e her a thousand kindnes.i€5p 

hut all by siealth ; allm a sly way« 

.l«fr, Have you } 

Sir Bmk, Oh I a muUitude* I'H rellyou, Sh« has 

been plaguing me a long time for an addition lo licr 

jewels. She wants a diamond cross, and a better pair 

of diamond buckles. M^dam, says I, I will have no 

such trumpery ; but iheti goes J and bespeaks thetn 

of the first jeweller in town. — AH under the rose. 

The buckles are finished ; worth five hundred I She 

will have ihem this verj* day^ without knowing from 

what quarter tliey corneal cann't but laugh at the 

coittrivancc— the m^itxi that brings them will run away 

direfHy^ without raying a word. [^^^augks htArtily* 

Z^^Dfi Sly, ^ly. — Yod know what you ai e about, 

Bs$k, Ay, let me alone [L&,ughs wtih Love- 

>re.] And then, to cover the tlesi^n si ill more, 
m I aee her wear her baubles^ 1 can take occaskin 

as jealous as bedlam. 
Lmx. So you can; ha! ha I — [j^jj^.] I wbh he 
ly never he jealous of me in good earnest. 
'^rBaskw Give me your hand. [Looks at km, 4i^ 
jh.} I am safe, I think, 
} Loot, [LavgAtng witi Am,'\ Perfe6lly safe — [Aiid 
It was not for his own folly. 
Fij 
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Sir Boik. But 1 was telling you, Mr* Loi'emoi 
— wc can be of essential use to each other* ^ 

X^ETf. As how, pray ^ V 

Sir BiisA. Why, my lady is often in want of moni 
tjt would be rid Villous in mc to supply her. Noti 
will take the money from me > and pretend 

Tend it to her, out of friendship, yoii know- 

I Lcve* Nothing can be betttr— ^[^ji^^i?.] Here i 
fellow pimping for his own hnrns* — I shall be glad 
serve yoLu 

Sir Baik. I am for rvcr ttbltged to you— be 
here; tuke it now— -here It Is in bMnk*notes'^o 
two, three; there is three hirndred ^grvc herd 
and icll her you have more at her servkre lo-mori 
or next day, if her occasions require It. 

LoveM My good friend, to obbge you. \Ykkes 
m6tffy*1 This is the rarest adventure ! ^^ 

Sir Bn^/i, V\\ do any thing for you in return-^ 

Lez't* I shall have occasion for your friendshi] 
that is to forgive me, if you tin d me out* [As 

Sir B^iA* Los*^ uo lime j step to her now^ — h( 
liold I Sir BriUiam is with her. 

Lcpi* I can dismiss him* Rely upon my frie 
&hip : I will mukc her ladyship easy for yuu. ^M 

Sif Bad* It will be kind of you, ^ 

Lqi^C' It shall be her own fault if 1 don't* 

SirBaiL A thouiand thanks to you— >weU,^ 
tluEi the rarest projef^ ^ ■ 

l&tif* It is the newest way^ of satisfying a iPM 

si -' 
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Sir BoiA, Ay ! let this head of mine aJone, 
Xtfme, [^jtiiif,] Not if I can help it. Hush f^I hear 
r BHlUan£ ; he 15 coming down statrs, I'l! take 
)5 cpportunltjr, an<! step to her ladyship now* 
S^ BdsA. Do so, do so, 

levtm I am goi^c. [^ii^/'t'.] Who can blame me 
w if T cuckold ihis fellow ? [EMk* 

Sir Bask* Prosper you, prosper y owt Mr* Love- 
Dic«^ Mkke me thtinkfiil t he is a tnie fnend* I 
ir*t fc»o* what I sitould do without iiim« 
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Sir Br a* Sir BaihfuU ^ow hav^ you managed thk ^ 
Sir Bash. 1 have no &rtj no management. What'a 
c matter 2 

Sir BriL I don^t know what you have done, but 

ur lady ]aiigt;s till &he i& ready to expire at wiiat I 

ye been telltng her. 

Sir Bash And she thinks Sir Amorous la Fool aii 

jtdlflf ridicule? 

Sir BriL She does not give credit to a single syl- 

>le of the story. A man that loves his vtiic would 

a Pbcm^ix iodeed 1 Such a thing might exist for- 
^irlyi bitt in this polished age is no where to be 
indi That^s her opinion (^f the matter. 
5iV BiOj/f, [Laugki,] A whlrasical notion of hers! 
d so she thinks you may go about wirli a lantJiorti 

iind a man that sets any vahie upon his wife i 
Slit BriL You have managed to convince her of k, 
iw tlie dt^vli do you contrive to govern so line a 
Fii; 
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wonmn \ I know several, without her pretensions, 

who have lopg ago thrown off all rest rain t. You 

keep op yonrd'gnity, 

ySif BasA. Yes, 1 know wliat 1 am aboiir* 

Sir BHL You I — you arc quite jn the fashion 
Apropos 5 I fane jp I shall want you to afford me your 
asmtancr. You know my Ladv ChaHotte Mode- 
love I She has a taste for the theatre : at Bell-Grove 
Place she has an elegant stage^ where her seleft 
friends amuse themselves now and then with a re* 
presentation of certain conik pieces. We slmlJ there 
a£l the new comedy, but 've apprehend somt* difficulty 
in the arrangement of the several charadters* Now 
I you shall at't Sir Amorous, and— ^ 

IStT BasA. I ai^\Url — 1 know nothing of tlieclia- 
mSifBrii. Pol $ay nothing of that. In time you mif 
kach th^ riiticulous absurdity of it^ arA play it as 
wdliisanofher, 

*%ir Boih* [^Aiide*'\ Confusion I he does not siispeft^ 
1 \iQ\\t^ — divert yourselves, sir, us you may j but not 
at my ex pence I promise you. 

Sit Brit Never be so abrupt* Who kiiows 
Lady Constant may be the h^ppy wifis, the Cara H\ 
of the piece ] and thcn^ you in lo*^£ with her, and she 
lu^hiuK at you for it, will giv« a lest to the h union i, 
|J|idi every body will relish in the most e3cc|U] 
egree* 

Bh Biiih, Pol this is too much. You are 
Jcasantp but you v^on't easily get me topUy thc£got 
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Sir EfiL Well, coDsider of it. I shail l>e delighted 

see my friend Sir Bashful tied to his life's aproii" 

ling, and with a languishing lotik melting away in 

id miration of her charms. Oh, ho^ ho, ho 1— adieu 9 

Chonnmri goad morning, Sir BashfuL t-^*'^* 

Sir Ba^h* I don*t know what to make of all this* 

tit there IS no danger. As long as no body knows 

it J I may venture to love my wife, Tlierc t^iII be no 

harm, while the setret is ke|>t close a^ night, con* 

ceaied in tenfold darkness, from tlie wits and scolicr&_ 

af the ciHc. 
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Enttr Lov£iuiOB.H. 

Sir Bask. Wdl, well ; — how i what have you 
L&vt* As L could wish: she is infinilely obliged to 
jnc, and wUl never forget the civility. 

Sir Bask* A thousand thanks to you. I am 
suspected * 

Lcve^ She has not a distant idea of you in this bus" 
nes&< She was rather delicaie at first, aiid hesitated, 
nd thought it an indecorum to accept of immey even 
Tom a friend. But that objedlion soon vanished* I 
old her, it IS but too visible chat she is unfortunately 
oked with a husband, i^hose humour will never be 
ftened duwu to the least compliance y^ith her iJicli- 
iatiorts« 

Sir Ba^ht Tfiat was well said, and bad a ^\ 
ffc^, I hope* 
tsvf. 1 liope so too. 
Sir Ba,Uu It ii^i^^ to carry on the plot^ yau kiiow^ 
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tatit* Admirably ; it puts things in the train I wisl 

Si> BiJ^h^ And so> fo cover tlie design, yoti j 
me ihe worst of charaflers \ 

Li0m* I pamted yoti in terrlblr colours^ 

Bit BmL Ek> so alwayi, and she will ntftr suspe^ 
uic of being pri^ lo any civUity you may sbew J^r, 

Z^iM'* 1 u'ouM not have you know ;iny thing of m 
ctrility to lier for the world. [Asidt.'j 1 hare sue 
ceeded thus far. I talked a few musty sentence^ 
such a* tl»e person wlio recciv^es a civiUtj confers ti| 
obligation, wiih more jargon tcj that piirpose^ and i 
^Mth some relu6lance she compiled at last, and thing 
are now upon the footing I wottld have them. — Deati 
and fnryl there comes ray wi^fe. 

Sir Ba^h. Ay, and here comes my wife. 

L^t^e, What tl^r devil brings her hither > 

SirBatk* [ Aside. 1 Now, now ; now kl me see lion 

he will cary it before Mrs* Love mo re.-.- Walk ioj 

nmdam f walk in, Mrs. Lovemore* 
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Enter Mrs. LovEMOREt and Lady Constant, &i I 

Lady Cms. Mrs, Love more, to see you abroad is a 

novelty indeed, 

Mrs- Love. As great, perhaps> as that of finding 
your ladyship at home. Mr* Lovemore, I did mt 
cxpc£t to have tlie pleasure of meeting you* 

Lone. 1 hen we are both agreeably surprised. 

Sir BasL Now mind how be behafcs. [4^i» 
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I thought you were gone to your cli 
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Mrst. Lm)t» 

anker* 

Lorn. And you find that you are mistaken » I ha 

ferred it trll the evening — [^iiW.] 'Sdcath! to be 

ased in this manner* 

Sir BasL [Asidt.^ No, no; he won't drop the mask* 
\^Lcuh mi Lady Constant*] She has touched the cash ; 

can 5C€ the bank-notes sparkling in her eyes. 

Mrs, I^svi, IF you don*t go into the city tdl the 
evening, may I hope for your company at dinn 
Mr, Love more f 

Lcve^ The tjiscstion is entertaining, but as it was- 
settled this morning, I think it has lost the graces of 
novelty,. ^H 

Str Bas-hw He won*t let h^r have the least siispici^^' 
of hii regard- [.^iji^f. 

Lady Corns. I dare say Mr, Love more wUI dine at 
iome, if it conduces to your happiness, ma*am ; and 
Sir Bftshfut, I tuke it^ will dine at home for the con- 
trary reason, 

SirSiisA, Madam, T will dine at home, or 1 will 
dine abroad, for what reason i plea.se> and it is my 
pleasurej to give no reason for eithen^^Lovemorel 
[Loo As at /ii7n,0nd snfilfS* 

L<it/i, [ Aude to Sir BashfuU ] B ravo I— What a blocl^i 

ad it ist ^H 

Mrs Lsve, As you have your chariot at the dod^^ 

r Lovemore, if you have no objeflion, I will send 
y my chair, and you may do me the houourof * 

;celii your carriage. 
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Lmf* The honour will be very great to mCj Uiit* 
so many places to call at.~*iri ha*! known thissooin 
You had better kee^i ytmr chuir* 

SiV 5d.vA. [^ifWe,] Cuniung I cunning 1 hevoui 
not b? seen in his chariot with her for the wqridwyj 
hds more discretion than I have* fB 

Ludy Cowf* Ml s, Lovcmorc, since you huvr, atlai 
vcijtiircd to come abni^d, I hope you will think it 
change for the bettefi Vovi are too domestic, I sha 
expe^ now ta ice you often : and apropos, I am 1 
have a route lo-morroMr ev^ening ; if yoit will do Q 
the honour of your company- 

Sir Bailu A route to-morrow evening l yoii hSil 
a route every evening, I think. Learn of Mrs* Lov< 
nrore; imiiate her eiampic, aiid don*r let me hai 
yonr hurricane monthsall the year round in my housi 
— Hip S [/^j("d>.] Lovemore, how do you like me \ 

L^vt. [jiiide fffSir Bashful-] You improve upon J 
every time. But I am loitering here as if I had dq 
thin^ to do, — My Lady Constajit, 1 have tl\e honoil 
to wiih your ladyship a good marningi Sir Bashftd 
yours — madam. 

[n&ws gravdy t& Mnt* Lovemorc^ Amms a iwif^ «« 
exit* 

Sir BasL [^«i^*] He knows how to pVay the gam« 
I'll try what I can do» Mrs* Love mo re, \ have di 
lionour to wish you a good mornii^g. Madam— 
[^Bitms gravely (& Lady Constant ^ Avms a luntf ani 

Mrs, L$vu Two luch husbands J 
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Lady Ctms. Ag to my swain, I grant yoii ; Mn 
Lovcmore 15* at least, well *bred; he has an understand- 
ings and may, in time, rcflrft* Sir Bashful never 
qualifies himself with the smallest lindlure of civility. 
Mrs, Lave. If civility can qualify the draught, I 
must allow Mr^ Lovenwrc to have a skilful hand. 
But there is no end to his projcfls. Every diiy opens 
a new scene* Another uf his intrigues is cumc to 
light, 1 came foconfluU with your ladyship. I ktiaw 
you are acquainted with tJje Widow Beltmour,^ 

Lady Cons* The Widow EcUmour I 1 know herper* 
fedly well, 

Mts^ Love, Not so weU, perhaps^ ^ you may ima- 
gine. She has thrown out the lure for my wild gal- 
Untf and in order to deceive me^^ 

Ladj Cim$* My dear^ you must be mistaken. Who 
tells you this i 

Mrs, Lavt. Oh I I cati trust to my intelligence* Sir 
Brilliant I'a&hiuii, by way of blind tg me» has been 
this morning drawing so amiable a piclure of the 
lady- 
Id^ C&ns. Sir Brilliant's authority is not always 
best, but in this point you may trust tu him. 

Mrs, Love. But when you have heard all the 
^umstances — 
^^^ Lady Cons, Depend upon if, you are wrong. I know 
^^Mhe Widow Eellmour. Her turn of char^tler, and 
^^Kiiay of thinkings — ^ 

^H Mrs. Love, Excuse me^ madam. You decide wj 
PH put iiearing me. 
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IS a preMy sotig? It wa?; writ by my Lord Etlieridge, 
My lord baa a turn, [Sin^s a /ttt/e.] 1 nnist be 
Tjcrfc^l before he comes, [Hums ike tune.] Do you 
kn^vv ihat I ttnuk my lord h one of those men i 
nmy be endured ? 
Mfgn* Vei, m^i'amf T know you think sd« 

A!r*. B^//. Do you ? 

JWi^M* AikI if I have any skill, nui*ar«, you arc not 
ivithout a liu!c parti ality for his Jordship, 

Mrs. BdL Really ? Then yau tliink I like him, per- 
haps* Du you think t like him ^ I don't ^ell kiioir 
how that is. Like hini f no, not absolutely i it ii not 
decided : and yet I don*t know, if 1 ha J a mind to hu- 
mour myself, and to give way a little to inclination^ 
there ii someihing here in iny heart that would be 
busyt I believe. — The man h ii a sotYnesi of mannert 
a turn of wit, and does not want Bcntiment. Can i 
call it scniimentf Yes, 1 think I may. He ha& sen- 
timent J and then he knows the manner?, tlie usage of 
the world, and he points out the ridicule of tilings 
with so much htimour I 

Mign', Vou'U be caught, roa*aDi, I see that, To 

1^ sure, my lord ha$ a quality -air, and can make 
himscU agreeable* But lyhat of that I Yon know 
but very little of him* Is a man*s charafter known 
In lliree or ^yr weeks time ? [A/r^. Bellmour knmt m 
finif.] Do, my dear madam, mind what (say: I mm 
at times very considerate* J make my remarks^ and 

I see very plainly Lord, nja*am^ what am 1 doin«rf 

1 am talking to you for your own good^ and you { 
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11 in the alr^ and no more mind me, im^ no more than 
•if t was nothing :it alL 

Ahs. B^U^ \Caniinun humming n i^n€.'\ You talk 

onderfully welt upon the subje^ ; but iis I know 

lovv the cards lie, and can pl;iy the best of the game ; 

d as I have a song to amuse me, one i:^ iiiclined to 

vt! musical nonsense ihe preference, 

Mign. I assure you, ma*ani, I am not one of those 

rvanlSi ihat bargain for their mistresses inclinations : 

tut you are going to lake a leap m the dark* What 

cs my Lfird Eihcridge mean, with his chair always 

ught into the hallj and the curtains close about his 

rs? Wljy does not he come like himself^ and not 

re w!io sees him. There's some mystery at the bot- 

m, I'll be sworn there is ; and so you^ll find at last. 

Dear heart, ma'ani, if yoti ^rt determined not to 

en J ivhat signifies my living with you f At this 

te, I am of no service to you* 

Mrs. BelL TJiere |— 1 hive conquered my song,' — > 

'Mum (0 ker glass.'] How do I look to-day ? The eyes 

dowel! enough, I think* And so, Mignronet, yoti 

imagine I shall play the fool^ and marry my Lord 
Etheridge I 

Mign, You have it through the Tcry heart of you : 
I see that, 

Mn^ Biit, Do you ? — 1 don't know what to ^ay 

it- Poor Sir Brilliant Fashion ! if 1 prefer his 

ri^al, what will become of him ?— I won't think 

ut it. 
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Mrs. BtlL What's the niaiter^ Pompey ? 
^gPrnn. A lady in a chair desires to know if your 1 
^nhip IS at home ^ 
^Kj^rj. Ml. Has t Fie bdy no name ? 
^^ Pom. Ve;si I fancies ^he lias, ma^^m; butshe^ dul 
nor tell it. 

Mr$. Bell. How awkward I — well^ shew the la 

JWV^iT* Had not yon better receive her in the draw 
iiig-rooiii, ma'iim? I have not half done my busitiet^ 

Mrs. BelL Oh I you have done very welL Th€ 
will he less formality here* I d^t^ sjy it is s^me in- 
timate acquaintance, though that foolish boy does not 
recolictt her name* Here she conies. 1 don't know 

r I 

Enttr Mrs, L o v E M o r e * 

Afri- Love. IDiscancertcd^'] I beg pardon for thia ii^ 
trnfiion* 

Mrs* Seii. Pray walk in» ma'am. Mignionet, rca 
3 chair. [Mrj. hovemor^ troisfs tic iUige,&ndf^tyia(id€ 
€acA other with an sir of distant cwitky*} 

Mr$, Uv€. I am afraid this visit from one who ha 
not the honour of knowing you 

Mrs. BdL Oh^ make no apology, nia*anu Mt| 

niotiet, you may withdraw^ [ExU Mignionct* 

Mru Love. It may appear extmordiaary that a stratj- 
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er thus minifies upon yon ; — bur a particular cir- 
fciimstance dcfcrnTined me to take this liberty. I hope 
^ou wili excuse the freedom. 

Mts* BdL You do nie honc»ur, ma^ain : pray no ex- 
nises* A particular circumstance, you s^y ? 

Mrs* IjOV€* I shall appear, perhaps, very ridiculot^s, 
^ndt indeed, 1 am afraid I have done the most absurd 
tiin^ 1 but a lady of your acqiiaintance'-you kn^ 
ay Lady Constant, ma'am ? 

Mrs. BtlL Ejttremcly well, 

Mri. Love. She has given you such an am table cha- 
aQcr for benevolence and a ct^rtain elegant way of 
jlhmking, entirely your own, that I flatter mvfielf, if it 
E in your power, you will be generous enough to af- 
[^rd me your assistance* 

Mrs. BtiL Lady Constant is very obliging. Make 
1 trial of me, ma'am, and if I can be of any use—* 

Mn^ Lffve. \ fear f shall ask you a atrange question ; 
-are you acquainted with a gentleman of the name of 

avemore ? 

Mru BdL Love mo re } No such name on my Hst,— ^ 

avemore \ No : — [ recollctt no such person. The 
Arclc of my acquaintance is small : I am almost 3 
stranger In town-, 

Mrj. Lovt. That makes an endj ma'am. 1 beg your 
ardon. I have given you an tjnnece&sary trouble, 

Mri« BtiL [^liif.] Mighty odd this 1 her manner is 
[jferesting. — You have given me no trouble, but my 
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curiosity is excited. [Takes Aer 6y the hand,] I beg you 
will keep your chair. Pray be seated. — What can this 
mean } [Aside.] Will you be so good as to inform me 
who the gentleman is? 

Mrs. Love. The story will be uninteresting to you, 

and to me it is painful. My grievances [Puts Aer 

handkerchief to her eyes. ] 

Mrs. Bell. [4side.] Her grief affc^h me. [Loohsat 
her till she has recovered herself.] I would not importune 
too much— 

Mrs. Love. You have such an air of frankness and 
generosity, that I will open my&elf without reserve: I 
have the tenderest regard for Mr. Lovemore : I have 
been married to him these two years. I admired hit 
understanding, his sensibility, and Jiis spirit. My 
heart was his ; I loved him with unbounded passion. 
I thought the flame was mutual, and you may believe 
I was happy. But of late, there is such a revolution 
in his temper I I know not what to make of it. I am 
doomed to be unhappy. 

Mrs. Bell. Perhaps not : you may still have much in 
your power. 

Mrs. Love. My power is at an end. Instead of the 
looks of affeflion, and the expressions of tenderness, 
with which he used to meet me, it is nothing now but 
cold, averted, superficial civility; while abroad he runs 
on in a wild career of pleasure, and to my deep 
aiHiiflion, has attached himself entirely to another ob- 

Mrs, Bell. And if I had known Mr. Lovemore, do 



AEL UL THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. 'j^ 

you imagine that my advice or persuasion would avail 
you any thing \ 

Mrs, Loot. I had such a fancy. [Aside. '\ What can 
I think of her. 

Mrs, BelL You are much mistaken. In these cases 
friends may interpose, but what can they do ? They 
recommend a wife to the good will, the honour, and 
generosity of her husband. But when a woman, who 
should be esteemed and loved, is recommended as an 
object of compassion, she is humbled indeed : it is all 
over with her. A wife should recommend herself by 
the graces of her person, and the variety of her ta- 
lents. Men will prove false, and if there is nothing 
in your complaint but mere gallantry on his side, I 
protest I do not see that your case is so very bad. 

Mrs, Love, Can it be worse, ma'am ? 

Mrs, Bell, A {»reat deal. — If his affe6lions, instead 
of being alienated, had been extinguished, what would 
be the consequence ? — A downright, sullen, habitual 
insensibility. From that lethargy of affedlion a man 
is not easily recalled. In all Love*s bill of mortality 
there is not a more fatal disorder. But this is not the 
case with Mr. Loftaiore : by your account, he still 
has sentiment; and where there is sentiment, there is: 
room to hope for an .alteration. — But where the heart ; 
has lost its feeling, you have the pain of finding your- 
kClf neglected ; and for what i. The man has grown 
>tupid, and to the warm beams of wit and beauty, as 
inpenetrablc as an ice-house. 

Mrs, Love, That is not my complaint. I have to do 
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wilh one, who h too sti^ccptible of impressions from 
every beiujtiful ohjttl ^!iai comes m his way- 

Mrs. Bell. Why, po much the betJer. A new idea 
stnkes his fancy .^ He is inconstant^ but after wavenng 
and fluttcringt he may seulc At last, 

Mn. LfK^e. How liglil she makes of it I she apob* 
gizes for him 1 \^Aiidc~ 

Mn^ BtlL And, perhaps, the fault is on the i 
man's sidc-^ 

Mn, Icve* The virtue of my condu£l, madam—i* 
Mrs. Btll. Oh I I would have laid my life you would 
be at fliat work* But vlrtnc is not the question at pre- 
sent, [ suppose virtues f bat Is always understood. The 
'fault I mean, is the want of due attention to the art of 
pleasing. It is there that most women fail* In these 
timesi virtue may be its own reward. Virtue alone can- 
not please the taste of the age* It is la httk nature^ 
'virtue embellished by the advantages of tirr, that men 
expetl now.a*days. That is the whole afiair: t would 
not make myself uneasy, ma^am, 

Mrs^ Lovi* Not une:isy, when his indiiference does 
not diminish my regard for him i Not nneasy, whew 
the man I dote upon, no longer fixes his happiness at 
home \ 

Mr&* BfIL Give me leave to speak my mind freely- 
I have obiiervcd, when the fiend jealousy is rousedi 
that women lay out a wonderful deal of anxiety and 

I vexation to no account; when, perhaps, if the truth 
were known* they should be angry with themselves 
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Mrtm Leioc. Angry witli myself, madatn \ CAut^nf 
can lay nothing Co my charge^ 

Mrs, BtlL There again now 1 that is the foHy oi 
us all. 

Afri. Love* And after being married so long, and 
bchav^ing all the time with such an equality 1 

Mru BdL Ay, that cquahty is the rock so m^nf 
split upon, The men wiU change. Excuse my free*. 
dom» Tiiey are so immcr&ed m luxury, that thejf 
mu^t have eternal variety in ilieir happiness. 

Mrs, Lmit^ 51 le justifies him I [Asidtm 

Mrs. BelL Your case may not be desperate : I 
would venture to lay a pot of coffee, that tlve person 
who now rivals you in your husband^s affe45\ions, does 
it wittiout your good qualities, and even without your 
beauty, by the mere force of agreeable talents^ and 
some skill in the art of pleasing, 

Mrs* Love* I am afraid ih^ii compliment ^ ■ 

Mrs* EtU* If I judge right, you arc entitled to it* 
Tet me ask you: Do you know this formidable rival i 

Mrs. Lovt. There, I own, I am puzaled< 

Mrs, Bell. What sort of woman is she ? 

Afrj, Lmre. Formidable indeed I She has been de*, 
scribed to me as one of charming and rare accom-^ 
phshments. t 

Mrs. BdL Never throw up the cards for all that* 
Take my advice, ma*am,-«^Ynn ^seem to have qua- 
Htics that may dispute your husband's heart witb 
anybody; but the exertion of those amiable qu.i- 
I fear, may be s^ipprcssed, Excuse my i 
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neas* You should cQiMitera^l your rival by the vcr^ 
arts which ^hc employs against yovi* I know a lady 
now in your very situation; atid what does she do } 
She consumes Jiersflf \\\\\\ ivnceasiug jealousy; 
whereas, if she wmild exert but half the pains she 
uses in teasing herself » to vie with the pcrsion who 
has won her husband fioni her; lo vie with hct^ I 
say, in the art of pleafiing^^for ihere it is a wotnan*i 
pride should be piqued — Would she do that, take my 
word for \i^ victory would declare in her fsivour. 
You are not without attractions j give tlicm their 
m energy^ and yoii conquer. 
^H Mrs, Lme* Do you think so, n\a*am } 
^" Mn. BdL Think sol 1 am sure of it. You mult 
exert yourself* It U the wife*3 business to bait die 
hook for her husband with variety. Virtue alonei 
by her o^vn native charms, would do, if the uien 
were f>erfe£t. But it is otherwise, and since vice can 
assume allurements^ why shoitld not tnuh and i^ 
cence have additional ornaments alio i 

»Mfs.Lov€, I 6nd Sir Brilliant told metruth* [^£ 
Mrs. BtlL Give me leave, ma'am % I have been 
married, and am a (iftie in the secretin To win a 
heart is easy ; to keep it is the difficulty. After the 
fatal words * for better, for worse,* women relax 
into indolence, and while they arc guilty of no ili£- 
delity, they (hink every thing safe. But they are 
miMaken; a great de^l is wanting; an addresi, a 
vivacity, a desire to please | the agreeable contrast | 
the s«nae that pleases, the folly that charms^-A 
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ivourilc poel| PiLitJ£.f has expressed it ^iiK 
cacy, 

Aknvr thejlx'd and sHtkd ruUi 
Of vk€ and vvtut in iht iihQ&iSf 
irke hettir pari siauld sei before 'fjw 
A grace, a manned ^ a decorum, 

Mrs, Itme. Bat wheu rhe natural temper^-*- 
Mrs. BtU. Oh 1 the jtantral temper iiaijst be forced* 
oine must be made a place of pleasure to the hui- 
ifid* How it> that ro be doiie ? That e£|Ua'iiy, which 
:iu lalk of, is a samtfiiess that palls and wearies, A 
ifc should throw infinite variety into her manner, 
be^liould, as it were> mttUiply herself, and bef as 
were, stmdry difTercTit wcmen on different occa- 
pns- The teoder; ihe affeQioRate, the i*itty, the 
pnff all in fheir tiirnSj all shifting the scene, and 
f succeeding to herself as quick as lig^htning- And 
I take to be the whole mystery ; the way to keep 
Ian, — But I beg your pardon. I go on too fast; 
LwjM think me the giddiest creature. 
s* Lmse. Quite the rcirerse, ma'atn ; you arc very 

^tig\ 

. Be/i, I have tired myself and ymi too, — But 

[may I now enquire, who was so kiod as lo in- 

llhat I am acquainied wiih Mr, Lovcmorc? 

i lave. It was a mere mistake, [ have given 

Ejreat deal of trouble* You will excuse my 

i«st 1 had heard that his visits were frequent 
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Mrs. Deli, His visits frequent here! My Lady Con- 
stant could not tell you so ? 

Mrs. Love. She told me quite the contrary. She 
knows your amiable qualities, and does you justice. 

Mrs. Bell. The accident is lucky I it has procured 
me the honour of your acquaintance. And I sup- 
pose you imagined that I had robbed you of Mr. 
Lovemore*s heart ? — Scandal will be buzzing about. 
I can laugh at every thing of that sort. [A rap at tke 
door,'] Oh I Heavens I some troublesome visit,—— 

[_Rings a bell. 

Enter Mignxonet. 
Mrs, Sell. I am not at home. Go, and give an 

answer. 

Mign, It is Lord Etheridge, ma'am : he is coming 
up stairs. The servants did not know you had changed 
your mind. 

Mrs. Bell. Was ever any thing so cross ? Tell his 
lordbhip I have company ; I am busy ; I am not well; 
any thing, don't let him come in. Make haste, dis- 
patch : I won't see him. 

Mrs. Love, I beg I may not hinder you : I Sihall 
take my leave. 

Mrs. Bell. By no means. Our conversation grows 
interesting. I positively will not see my lord. 

Mrs. Love. I cann't agree to that. You must see 
his lordship. I can step into another room. 

Mrs. Bell, Will you be so good ? — You will find 
fonictliing to amuse you in that cabinet. IPoints to a 
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danT in ikt hack s^tnt.^ Wc muM talk farther* My 
lord slia*nt stay long, 

Mrs, Lovi, Nay, but if you stand upon ceremony — 
Mrj, BdL Very wdl: PU contrive it, ThU is a 
lover of mine. A lover and a liu^batid are Elie same 
thing. Perhaps it will divert you to hear how I ma* 
Dage hi nip I hear him on the stairs. Make haste: 
MignioDctj shew the way. 

[/Ifrj* Love* and Mignioiiet^o cuiat the lack sant^ 
Mtm. BeH, Let me sec how I look to receive iiim» 

{Runs to her glass, 

nur LovEMO&E, wiik a Star and GarUr, as Lgrd 

Love. A htat/nfy m&ge in ike glass apptars^ ^^ 
%^ that she &irtds, to thai hn eyes she nars^ 
Repairs her smiles 
Mrs, Beii* Repairs her $miIeB^ my lord ) You are 
jUrical this luoming. Pray, my lord, are my fea- 
itres out of repair^ like an old hou^e in tlic couatryi 
that wants a tenant ^ 

Love* Nay, now you wrest my words from their 
visible iniemion. You cann*t suppose that I impute 
to such [lerfe^ beauty the least want of repair, what* 
ever may be the case, ma'anij with regard to the want 
If a tenant, 

Mrs. BelL Oh I then your opinion is, that I wan 

enant* And perhaps yoti think I am going to put 

I a bill to signify to aU passers-by, that here is a 

ttansiou to be let^ enquire of the Widow Bellmour, 

H 
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I like your notion $ I don't think it would be a ba<] 
scliemc. Shall I try it ? 

Love, A palace needs no such invitatioa. Its na- 
tural beauty attra^ls admiring eyes. But who can 
bid up to the price \ The person who is able to 
doit 

Mrs, Beil, Will be happy; I know that is what you 
are going to say. But he must do homage for it : 
and then I will let it to none but a single gentleman. 
Di} you know any body whom tliese conditions will 
suit ? 

Love. Those conditions, ma'am [Aside.] What 

the devil does she mean 7 I am not dete6led, I hope. 
—To be sure, ma'am, those conditions — And— 
none but single gentlemen will presume to - ■■ 

Mrs. Bell. And then it must be a lease for life. 
But that will never do ; nobody will be troubled with 
it. I sliall never get it off my hands : do you think 
I shall, my lord ? 

Love. Tliere must be very little taste left, if you 
have not a number of bidders. You know the am- 
bition of my heart ; you know I am devoted to you, 
upon any terms, even though it were to be bought 
with life. 

Mrs. Bell. Heavens 1 what a dying swain you are! 
And docs your lordship mean to be guilty of matri- 
mony? Lordl what a question have I asked 7 To be 
sure, I am the giddiest creature. My lord, don't you 
think me a strange madcap? 
Love, A vein of wit, like ; ours, that springs at 
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ce from vivacity aod sentiment > serves to €xaU 

Diir beauty, mid ji^ive aniiB^tion to every charm* 

Mrs* BilL Upun my word, yon have said it tiaeJy t 

Kit you are in the right, my lord. Your pejisive 

clancholy beauty is ihe most insipid thing in na- 

Ai>d yet we often see features with out a mind j 

and the owjier of tliem sits in the room with you, Uke 

[ a mere vegetable, far an hour together, liil, at lastj 

^B|die is incited to the violent exertion of, ' Yes^ sir^ 
^^»^^* I fatKy nor, m^t'ani,' and then a matter of ra£t 
^H^nversatioit I ' Miss Beverly is going to be married 
^Hd Captain Shoolder-knot — My Lord Mortgagee has 
Ipkad another tumble <it bL^ard— Sir Harry Wilding 

has lost i)vs ek£lion TJiey say short aprons are 

^^coming into fashion*' 

^^B Xone. Oh ! a matter of fa£l convei-sation is instip- 
^Bortable. 

^^' Afrj. Bdi, But you meet witli noiliing else, AU in 

' great spirits about notl>ingj and not an idea among 

them- Go to RaneJagh, or to vi hat public place you 

I will, it is just the same. A lady comes up to you i 

I * How charmingly you lookt- — But, my dear ni*em, 

did you hear what happened to us the other nighli 

We were going home from the opera— you know my 

dunt Roly-Poly ; it was her coach. There was she 

and Lady Betty Fidget — What a sweet blonde I How 

do you do J my dear f \_CuTtsying us to anathtt goittg 

Sjf.] My Lady Betty is quite recovered ; we were all 

fdghtened about her; but Do£lor Snake- root 

t * ,Hij 
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illed in j no, not Doftor Snakf -rootj Doctor Bolus / 

d so he altered the course of the medicines, and so 

iiy Lady Betty is purely now, — Well, there was shCj 

nd my atint, and Sir George Brag well — si pretty 

an Sir George^ firiest le^th in the world — your 

ladyship's moat obedient— [Ciff^jyifl^.] We cxpe£ted 

on last ft jg] It, but you did not come, He t hel 

he I — and so there was Sir George and the rest of us? 
and so, turjung the corner of Band^strcet^ the brute 
fa coachman— I humbly thank your grace ICurlsia,] 
the brute of a coach jh an over tarncd us, and so 
my aunt Roly-Poly was frightened out of hervviti; 
and Lady Betty has had her nerves again. Only 
think I such accidents 1 — I am glad to see you lookiQ 
well i ai*kpmftiri' hel hel lie I 

t&ve. Ho f ho I you paint to the life. I sce| 
moving before me in all her air«* 

Mrs. BtiL With this conversation their whole ^itocE 
i& exhausted, and away they run to cards. Quadri lle 
has murdered wit I ^H 

Lorn* Ay, and beauty too* Cards are the wdw^ 
enemies to a complexion \ the small- pox is not so 
bad* The pas^ons ihraw themselves into every fea- 
ture ; I have seen the countenance of an angel chang- 
ed, in a momcjitt to absolute deformity; the little 
loves and graces that sparkled in the eye, bloomed in 
the cheeky and smiled about the mouth, all wing 
their Right, and leave the face, which they befot^c 
adorned, a prey to grief, to anger, malice, and fu 
aiid the whole tndn of fretful passions* 
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Mrs. BtU. A ad the language of the passions is 
BTTJCtimes heard upon those occasions. 

l6vt. Very true, Tna'a^m; and if, by chance, they 
;o bridle and hold in a little, the struggle they un- 
ergo is the most ridictilous sight in nature. I have 
Ben a huge oath quivering f>n the pale hp of a reign- 
ag toast for half an hour togeiher, and an iTpliftcd 
ye accusing the gods for the loss of an odd trick, 
ind then, at hat, the whole room in a Babel of 
ounds, * My lord, you flung away the game. — Sir 
Seorge, why did not you rough the spade f-^Capfain 
flaiard, why did not you lead through the honours J 
>*-Ma*am, it was not the play— Pardon me, sir — but 
ffia*aiUj — ^but sir — I would not play with you for 
trraws; dou^tyou know what Hoy le says ? — —If A 
ind B are partners against C and D, and the |»ame 
[line aU, A and B have won three tricks, and C and 
D four tricks ; C leads his suit, D puts up the king, 
Ihen returns the suit j A passics, Cputs up the queen, 
ind B tfimips it j* and so A and B, and C and D arc 
bandied about j they attack, they defend, and ail is 
jargon and confusion, wrangling, noise, and uon- 
lenae; and high hfe, and polite conversation ■■ — ■ — -^ 
Hal ha I hat 

Mrs, BtlL Ito T ho ! the pencil of Hogarth could 
pot do it better. And yet one is dragged 10 these 
places. One must j.ilay sometimes. We must Jei 
jour friends pick our pockets now and then, or they 
prop our acquaintance* Do you ever play, my lordf 

/W* Pii*yj ma'anii [4sid€.~^ VVhai doeg she 
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you inspire the thought ; when you arc the bright 
original, it is no wonder that the copy— 

Mrs, Beii. Horrid! going to harp on the old string. 
Odious solicitations! I hate all proposals. I am not 
in the humour. You must release me now: your 
visit is rather long. I have indulged you a great 
while. And besides, were I to listen to your vows, 
what would become of poor Sir Brilliant Fashion i 

Love, Sir Brilliant Fashion ? 

Mrs. BelU Do you know him ? 

Love. I know whom you mean. I have seen him; 
but that's all. He lives with a strange set, and does 
not move in my sphere. If he is a friend of yours, I 
have no more to say. 

Mrs, BelL Is there any thing to say against him? 

Love, Nay, I have no knowledge of the gentleman. 
They who know him best, don't rate him high. A 
sort of current coin that passes in this town. You 
will do well to beware of counterfeits. 

Mrs. BelL But this is very alarming— 

Enter Mignionet, in a violent Hurry, 
Mign, My dear madam, I am frighted out of my 

fcnses. The poor lady where are the hartshorn 

drops ? 

Love, The lady ! what lady ? 

Mign. Never stand asking what lady. She lias 

fainted away all on a sudden : she is now in strong 

hysterics ; give me tlie drops. 
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nenceJUfws the gay chat^ more than reason that charms ; 

The eloquent blushf that can beauty improve ; 
^nkefondsigk^ the fond voWf the soft touch that alarms ; 

Hie tender disdainp the remwal of love, 

Tijair, take the Cestus^ andpraBise itspozuer : 
The mind unaccomplished^ merefoatures are vain ; 

With vntf with good honour ^ enliven each hour^ 

And the loves, and the graces, shall walh in your train, 

JUve. My poetry is infinitely obliged to you. It 
grows into *nse as you sing it. Your voice, like the 
Cestus of Venus, bestows a grace upon every thing. 

Mrs, Bell, Oil 1 fulsome ; I sing horridly. [Goes 
to the glass,"] How do 1 look? — Don't tell me, my 
lord: you are studying a compliment, but I am re- 
solved to mortify you ; 1 won't hear it.— —Well I 
have you thought of any thing ? Let it pass ; 'tis too 
late now. Pray, my lord, how came you to clioose 
so grave a subjeft as connubial happiness ? 

Love, Close and particular that question I [Aside, 
Mrs, Bell, Juno! Hymen I doubts and pains ! one 
would almost swear that you have a wife ^t home who 
sat for tlie piflure. 

Love, Ma'am, the— [fw^arrflwc^af.] The com- 
pliment you arc only laughing at me- the sub- 
ject, from every day's experience [^Aside,] Does 

she suspe6t nie r the subjci5l is common Ba- 
chelors' wives, you know ha! hal— And when 
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EtUtr Sir B & 1 L 1 1 ii N r , singings 

Sir BriL Mrs* Bellmoiif, I have sucli a story for 

you. — H<iwf — Love more I ^h 

Your skve, Sir B HI 11^ Tit, your sb^e. ^H 

[Hiding the star with Ais Jkt. 

Sir Brit* I did not thifrk you had been atquaiii 

Lovi^ Yoii are right. I came m cjuest of yon J 

saw the lady* T was drawn luther by mere ciiriosify. 

We have had sotne conversation j and I made it sub* 

servient to yovir purposes* I have been giving a grea^ 

I Charafler of you. 

Sir BriL You are always at the service of your 
friends- Btit what's the matter f what are you fum- 
bling about } [Puhs ih€ Ifli. 

£ovi, *Sdcath ( have care ; don't touch me- 

^Puts his karidktrthitf U his Srtssi, 

Sir Brii, What the devil h t!ie matter ? 

Lcve. Oil I keep oW^-^Aside,] Here's a business.^ 

Taken in the old way i let me pass — I have had a 

fling at Lord Ethendgc: he will be out of favour 

with the widow : I huve done you that good* — Kacla 

, and torments, my old complaint i 

[IV^fiiing to pass Aim* 

StrBril* What complaint J Yoti had bettrrj 
down. 

L0ve* No J no ; air, ihe air, I must have a swf* ^ 
geon, A stroke of a tennis *balM My Lord Rackett's 
unlucky left-hand. Let me pass, There is some- 
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thing forming here, IPassa /nm.] To be caught is the 
devUi [/fj;i/<?*] Don*t mention my name. You will 

conniera£l all f have said. Oh I torture, torture t 

1 mil explain ta ynu another time. Sir BnUbnt, 

yotira- I have served your interest Oh ! there is 

certainly something forming* [£jriV, 

Sir BriL What does all this mean ? — So, so, Mrs* 
Lovem ore's susptcioos are well founded. — The wi 
dow has her private visits, I sec* Yes, ye$ ; there 
something forming liere. 



I 
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Enter Mrs, Bellmour,. 

So ; here she comes* The whole shall be explained^ 
I hope, ma*am, that I don*E interrupt you with any 
piquet- friend. 

Mrs. BtlL You are always a torment : what brings 
you hither? 

Sir BriL There are time**, ma'am, when a visir- 

Mr$, Bilin Is u n reason a ble^ and yours is so nmvT 
lly w can you tease rac ? 
ri Sir BriL I thought as much* — There are some 
thiiigs chat may require Co be discussed between us, 

Mrs* BdL Reserve them all for another time, I 
canii'l hear you now. You mn&t leave me. T 
\& a lady taken ill in the next room. 

Sir Bn'L And here has been a gtiitlcnmn taken 
m this room. 

Mrs. BelL How tronblesomel you must be gone 
Do you dispute my witl und pleasure l — Fly this 
ment. 
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Sir Bril, But ma'am — Nay, if you insist upon it — 

: Mrs. Bell. But, sirl — I will be absolute : you must 
leave me. [^Putshim out^"] There, and now V\\ make 
sure of the door. 

Enter Mrs, LovEMORE, leaning on Migniomet. 

Mign. This way, madam : here is more air in this 
room. 

Mrs. Bell, How do you find yourself? Pray sit 
down. 

Mrs. Love, My spirits were too weak, f could not 
support it any longer ; such a scene of perfidy I 

Mrs, Bell. You astonish me : what perfidy ? 

Mrs, Love, Perfidy of the blackest dye ; I told you 
tliat you were acquainted with my husband ? 

Mrs, Bell, Acquainted with your husband I 

[^grUy, 

Mrs. Love. A moment^s patience — Yes, madam, 
you are acquainted with him. — The base man, who 
went lience but now— 

Mrs, Bell, Sir Brilliant Fashion ? 

Mrs, Looe, No ; your Lord Etheridge, as he calls 
himself— 

Mrs, Bell. Lord Etheridge ? What of him, pray? 

Mrs, Love False, dissembling man 1 he is my hus- 
band, ma'am : not Lord Etheridge, but plain Mr. 
Lovemore; my Mr. Loveraore, 

Mrs. Bell. And has he been base enough to assumf 
' title to ensnare me to my undoing? 
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^ig^* L^^^^g-J Well J for certain^ I believe the de- 
▼irs in me ; I always thought him a sly one* [Exit* 

Mrs. Lavt. To see him carrying on this dark design^ 
— to see ihe man whom I have ever esteemed and 
loved,^the man whom I must still lovcj — esteem hiin# 
I fear, I never can, — to see him before my face with 
that artful treachery 1 it was too much for sensibility 
like mine ; I felt the shock too severely, and I sunk 
uuder it- 

Mrs^ BdL I am ready in sink this moment with 
amazement, 1 saw him, for the first lime, it old Mrs, 
Loveit's- She introduced him to me. The appoint- 
ment wa& of her own making. 

Affi, Lime^ You know Mrs, Loveit*s character, E 
suppose. 

Mn. Bell* The pra£lised veteran t Could I siiH- 
pedt that a woman, in her style of life, would lend 
herself to a vile stratagem against my honour ? That 
she would join in a conspiracy against her own sejt t 
- — Mr. Loveniore shall never enter these doors again 

1 am obliged to you, ma'am, for this visit; tu 

me a providential incident. I am sorry for your sharf 
in it. The discovery secures my peace and happi. 
n^ss ; to you it is a fatal con virion, a proof unan- 
aweriible against the person to whom you £ire joined 
for life. 

Mn^ Lovtw After this discovery, it cannot be f^r 
lifc« I am resolved not Co pass ajiotUer day under hi^ j 

1 
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Mrs. LcU. Hold, hold : no sudden resolutions. 
Consider a little : passion is a bad adviser. This ros^y 
take a turn for your advantage. 

Mrs, Love. That can never be : I am lost beyonj 
redemption. 

Mrs. BelL Don't decide too rashly. Come, cone, 
the man wlio has certain qualities, is worth thinking 
about, before one throws the hideous thing away for 
ever. Mr. Lovemore is a traitor; but is not he still 
amiable? And besides, you have heard his senti- 
ments. That song points at something. Perhaps 
you are a little to blame. He did not write upon such 
a subject, without a cause to suggest it. We will talk 
over this matter coolly. You have saved me, and I 
must return the obligation. You shall stay dinner 
with me. 

Mrs, Love, Excuse me. Mr. Lovemore may pos- 
&ibly go home. He shall hear of his guilt, while the 
sense of it pierces here, and wounds me to the quick. 
j Mrs, Bell, Now there you are wrong : take my ad- 
vice first. I will lay such a plan as may ensure him 
yours for ev<;r. Come, come, you must not leave me 
yet. [Takes her hand.'] Answer me one question : don't 
you still think he has qualifies that do in some sort 
apologize for his vices ? 

Mrs, Love, 1 don't know what to think of it: I hope 
he has. 

Mrs. Bell, Very >vell then. I have lost a lover; you 
may gain one. Your condu(5l upon this occasion may 
rcfcrin him; and let me tell you that the man, who 
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has it in his power to atone for his faults, should not 

be entirely despised. Let the wife exert lierself ; 

let her try her powers of pleasing, and take my word 
for ity 

Hu wild gallant no more abroad will roam, 
' But find his Icv'd variety at home, [Exeunt. 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

An Apartment in Lovemore'j House, Mr, and Mrs, 
LoTBMORE at Table ajter Dinner: Servants taking 
Tiings out of the Room. 

Lovemore. [Fining a glass."] 
I WONDER you are not tired of the same eternal topic, 

[Sipping his wine. 

Mrs. Love. If I make it an eternal topic, it is for 
your own good, Mr. Lovemore. 

Love. I know I have your good wishes, and you 
have mine, AU our absent friends, Mrs. Lovemore. 

[Drinks, 

Mrs. Love. If you would but wish well to yourself, 
sir, I should be happy. — But in the way you go on, 
your health must be ruined ; day is night, and night 
day; your substance squandered; your constitution 
destroyed; and your family quite negledled. 

Love, Family negle6led I you see I dined at home, 
and this is my reward for it. 
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Mrs. Lqvc* Yoti dined at home, sir, because sotiie- 
thing abrojid has disconcerted yoiu You went, 1 sup- 
|sosc, after t saw you at Lady Coi\stani-s, lo your old 
haunt, your friendi Mrs. Lovcit^^ 

l&ve. Mrs. Lovcit I ha 1 ha I 1 dropt her ac- 
qiiainrance long ago. No, my love, 1 drove inlo the 
city, and spent the rest of the morning upon busi- 
ness, I had long accounts Co settle with old Discount, 
the banker. 

Mn* l&ve. And that to be sure engrossed all ymr 
time* Business mttst be minded* Did you Und him at 
home i 

£mi* It was by his own ap point ment, 1 went to 
his house direflJy after T parted from you, I have 
been no where else* Matters of account always &* 
tij^ue me* ^M 

Mrs, Lorn- I would not be tooinquisHive, &lr. ^H 

Lm. Oh I no; you never are. 1 staid at the t»tn- 
ker*s the rest of the time ; and 1 came straight from hh 
hous4! to have the pleasure of dining with you. [f*//f 
a glass ^ mm.} 

Mrs* Lmt, Were there aJ^y sincerity in that decU' 
ration, I sliould be happy. A tavern life has hitherto 
been your delight- I wonder what delight you can 
iind in such an eternal round of gaming, iiot,iind db- 
tipation* Will you answer me one <juestion ! 

lmj€. With great pleasure,— [^j/dt.] — if it is not in- 
con venien t- 

Mrs. Icvf. Lay yi>ur hand on your heart, and 
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Love. My humble service to you, my love. 

[Drinh. 
Mrs. Love. I am sure I have never been deficient in 
any one point of the duty I owe you. You won my 
hearty and I gave it freely. 
Love. [Going to steep."] It is very true. 
Mrs. Love. Your interest has been mine. I have 
known no pleasure unconnefled with your happiness. 
Diversions, show, and pomp, have had no allurements 
for me. 

Love. [Dropping asleepJ] Yes,— you are right— just 

as you please 

Mrs. Love. Had I been inclined to follow the ex- 
ample of other women, your fortune would have felt 
it before now. You might have been thousands out 
of pocket ; but your interest has been the obje.^t of my 
attention ; and your convenience— 

Love. [Turns his chair from her."] You reason very 
^you reason admir — ably admir — ably al- 
ways— al — always gay and enter — 

entertaining- [Going to sleep. 

Mrs, Love. Marriage is generally considered as an 
introdu6lion to the great scene of the world. I 
thought it a retreat to less noisy and serener pleasures. 
What is called polite company [He falls fast asleep,] , 
was not my taste. You was lavish in expence ; I was, 
therefore, an ceconomist. From the moment marriage 
made me yours, the pleasure arising from your com- 
I iij 
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pany^ ^ThereJ fait aslrep! Agreeable eompi 

Indeed \* This is ever his way, \M^ rius* ] Unfr 

\tig man l^ — -It i^ too plain that I am grown his avi 
iion. Mr. Love mo re J \Le9king at him,'] you 1ii 
think what a scene this c!ay has brotight to lighr.^ 
And yet he hopes wUh falsehood to varnish iind li 
guise his treachery. How mean the subterfuge 1 st 
1 rouse him now, and tax him with his guih I 1 
heart is too fuU t reproach will only tet>d to ex as; 
ratr, and perhaps make him irreconcileable, *] 
J)ride that can stoop to low and wretched artifice^ 
ill can brook detcfiion* Let him rest for the prcs< 
[ \ The widow Uell mourns experittieitt may answer t 
tfr^'^l will try it, at least, — Oh! Mr, Lovemore, 
Will break my heart, \I^mki at Aim, and t 

IjiVt, [Talking tn hu sleep *] I do listen — I am 
asleep, [ Slefpt a nd nttds. ]Yoiiarevery right; • — a 1 w 
r3|rlu — I am only thinking a little, No--no — n 
[ MiiHcrs ifiduunBiy,} It w a s not t WO o *c I ock — i u 
—in bed by twelve^-^Sir Bashfui is an oaf — ' 
wiilow Iiellmoar^[5/fe/fjp /ind hh head r^lh ahcuU 
Wh;U'a the matter J \lViiking.^ 1 beg your pardoi 
«f|is beginning to nod* What did you say, my dc 
[/■/Gwl m the tahl^t wit/ieni lt?&Aing ahut.J One can 
always, yon know — [Turns a&mt] 'S death I all 
gone I Oh I fast asleep* This is ever the way w 
one dines at home. Let me shake it off. [i?ij 
What's o'clock ? — No amusement i^t^tshoti^ ; « 
ball I do I Ttie widow }— -I must itttVenture in 1 
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|uarter« My evil grnms. Sir Brillktit, will br hii^y 
hherc. Is any body in the way ? r must sally out* 
l^y dear Venus, favour your votary this afiernoon i 

Ail wing'd mtk pleasure ^ and ail Hpt mfkJG^. [Ejol^ 



SCENE !L 



Cha^ngfs to Sir B as h f u l'i* Snier Lady Co w 3 TAN r 

GJjd Furnish* 

l4iify Cms. Who brought tins letter J 

fur* A servant of Mrs. Love mare's ; lie waits an 
mswer. 

l^j Cons. My compliments to Mrs. Lovemorc, 
ind 1 ^hall wait upon her. 

Fur. Yes, ma'anu IG^Mg* 

Laefy Cons, And hark ye. Furnish ; — have the ihjiiga 
beeti carried to Sir Brilliant, as I ordered f 

Fur* X have obeyed your latiy ship's commands* 
The steward went himsdl'* Mr. Pounce, yytir lady 
ship knows, is a trusty body* You may depend u 
his care* 

Lady Oms* GOj and send Mrs. Lovemore her 
5wer, She may depend upon my being with her in 
I. time, \_Exil Furni^ih*] What cun Mrfs* Love mo re 
[want F [J?M^,] * Ladyskip\s compavy to a cnrd^pGrfy \ 
hut eardi are ike least pari of my <ftjr.H. J have s&mefhmg 
\qf hightr moment in viem^ and the prfsfvce nf my friends 
I if ahoUtely necessary,^ There is some mystery in all 



1 
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this. What does she mean ? I shall go, and then 
the scene will clear up: those diamond buckles 
embarrass me more than Mrs. Lovemore*s unintel- 
ligible letter. Diamond buckles to me 1 From what 
quarter ? Who could send them ? Nobody but Sir 
Brilliant. I am right in my conclusion : they came 
from him. Who could take the liberty but a person 
of his cast } A presuming man I But I have mor- 
tified his vanity. Before this time, he has found his 
diamonds thrown back upon his hands, with the clis- 
dain wliich such confidence deserves. — But if I have 
made a mistake!— Oh! no; no danger. Has not Sir 
Brilliant made overtures to me } Has not he declared 
himself? He sees Sir Bashful's behaviour, and Ins 
vanity plumes itself upon that circumstance. To give 
me my revenge against a crazy and insufferable hus- 
band, he would fain induce me to ruin myself with a 
coxcomb. Besides ; he heard the whole of Sir Bash- 
ful's dispute about diamonds and trinkets : the thing 
is clear; it was Sir Brilliant sent them; and by that 
stratagem he hopes to bribe me into compliance.— 
That bait will never take ; though here comes one, 
who, I am sure, deserves to be treated without a 
grain of ceremony. 

Enter Sir Bashful. 
Sir Bask. Here she is. Now let me see whether 
she will take any notice of the present I sent her. 
She has reason to be in good humour, I think. — Youc 
servant, madam. 
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La^ Oms* Your address is polite, sir* 

Sir Bmh* [Aiid€^'\ Still proud and obstinate 1 — Has 
4ny thing happened to disturb the harmony of your 
iexnper f 

Lady Cans* Considering what little discord you 
make, it h a wonder that my temper is not always in 
tune*. 

Sir Bask, If you never gave me cause, madam 

Ludy Oms, Oh 1 for mercy's sake, tnice with alter- 
cation. I atn t^red out with the eternal violence of 
your temper. Those frequent starts of passion hurry 
ine out of my senses ; and those unaccountable 
whims, that hold such constant possession of you 

SirBasA^ WhimSt madam? — Not to comply with 
fou in every thing, is a whim, trvily. Must I yield 
lo the exorbitant demands of your extravagance > 
When you laid close siege to me for diamond baubles, 
and I know not what, was that a whim of mine I Did 
I take that fancy into ujy head without cause, and 
A^ithout sufficient foundation ? 

Lady Certs. Well, wc have exhausted the subjefl* 
Have not you told me a thousand times that there ts 
no living with me ? I agree to it. And have not I 
returned the compliment ? We have nothing new to 
lay ; and now, all that remains, is to let the lawyer 
reduce to writing our mutual opinions, and so wc may 
part with the pleasure of giving each other a most 
ivofitl chararter* 

SirBasL [^sidi.] The buckles have had no effect- 
n I she has received the 
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Lady Cons. A dash of your pen, sir, at the foot 
certain articles now preparing, will make us both ea 

\Goi 

Sir Bash. If we don't live happily, it is your o 
fault. 

Lady Cons, That is very odd. 

Sir Bash, If you would control your passion 
play 

Lady Cons, Qyite threadbare ! 

Sir Bash, I have still a regard for you. 

Lady Cons, Worn-out to frippery I — I caun't h< 
any more. The law will dress it up in new langui 
for us, and that will end our differences. [£. 

^> Bash, \^Alone.'\ I must unburthen my hea 
there is no time to be lost. I lovelier; I adin 
her; she inflames my tenderest passions, and rai 
such a confli6l here in my very heart, I cannot s 
longer conceal the secret from her. I'll go and 1 
her all this moment. — But then that meddling fiei 
her maid, will be there : po I I can turn her out 
the room : but then the jade will suspedl somethi; 
Her ladyship may be alone : 1*11 send to know wh' 
she is. Who is there ? Sideboard— 

Enter Sideboard. 

Sir Bash. Go and tell your lady that [Paa 

Side, Did your honour want me ? 

Sir Bash. No matter ; it does not signify. — [Asii 
I shall never be able to tell her my mind : a gla: 
of her eye, and my own confusion, will undo all. 
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Side. I thought your honour called. 

Sir Bash, ^^Aside."] A thought comes across me ; Til 
write her a letter. Yes, yes, a letter will do the 
business. Sideboard, draw that table this way — 
Reach me a chair. 

Side, There, your honour. 

Sir Bask, Do you stay while I write a letter. You 
shall carry it for me. [Sits down to write. 

Side. Yes, sir. I hope he has ah intrigue upon his 
bands. A servant thrives under a master that has 
his private amusements. Love on, say I, if you are 
so given ; it will bring grist to my mill. 

Sir Bask. [Writing.] This will surprise her. Warm, 
passionate, and tender 1 and yet it does not come up 
to what I feel. 

Side, What is he at ? — I may as well read the news- 
paper. [Takes it out of his pocket.'] What, in the name 
of wonder, is all this?— Ha, ha I [Bursts into aloud 
laugh.] 1 never heard the like of this before. Oh, 
bo, ho, ho I 

Sir Bas^, What does the scoundrel mean ? 

[Stares at him. 

Side. Ha, ha, ha I I cann't help laughing. 

Sir Bash. Does the villain suspeft me? [Rises.] 
Hark ye, sirrah, if ever I find that you dare listen at 
any door in my house— 

Side. Sir! 

Sir Bash. Confess the truth : have not you been 
listening to my conversation with Mr. Lovemore this 
morning ? 
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Side. Who, 1, sir ? I would not be guilty of? 
at thing: 1 never did the like in all my days. 

Sir Bash. What was you laughing at ? 

Side. A foolish thing in the newspaper, sir, tl 
all. rU read it to your honour. [Readt.'\ We 1 
that a new comedy is now in rehealsal, and 
speedily be performed, intifled, The Amorous Husbt 
orf The Man in Love with his otun Wife. 

Sir Bash, And what do you see to laugh at } 

Side. See, sir i I have lived in a great many fa 
lies, and never heard of the like before. 

Sir Bash, [^side.] There, there, there I — I shal 
the butt of my own servants. — Sirrah, leave the ro 
And let me never hear tiiat you have the tricl 
listening in my house« 

Side, No, sir — The Man in Love with his < 
Wife 1 [Exit iaugh 

Sir Bash. What does the rarlet mean ? — No n 
ter — I have finished my letter, and it shall be t 
this moment.— But then, if I should get into a 
medy? Pol no more scruples, I'll seal it dire 
—Sideboard — 

Enter Sideboard. 

Sir Bash. [Sealing the letter.'] I have opened 
heart to her. What do you bring your hat and $i 
for? 

Side. To go out with your honour's letter. 

Sir Bash. You have not far to go. Take this, i 
let nobody sec you. 
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^B St^* T warrant me, your honour^ [Exkt, 

Sir BasAt I feel much lighter now, A bad U taki^H 
ofi my heart. ^H 

b I 

^^P 5/r B^^i. What do you come back for 7 ^H 

Si(U. A word or two, by way of dire^ont if you 

please, sir. 
^^L Sir Bdsk. Blockhead 1 give it lo me— >[^iii£^,1 If I 
^^krcfl tt, he finds nie out.^Go about your business ^_ 
^^■'haTC no occasion for you* leave the room. ^H 

^V Side. Very well, sir. — Does he think to manage h^^ 
^Hp^n intrigues ? If he takes my commission out of 
my hands, I shall give him warning. The vices of 
our masters are all the vails a poor servant has left. 

I [Exit, 

Sir Bask* What must be done ?— Mr- Lovemore 
uld conduct this business for mc. He is a man of 
address, and knows all the approaches to a woman's 
heart. That fellow Sideboard coming again I — No, 
no \ this is lucky, Mr. Lovemore, I am ghd to see 



Enier LovEMORt. 
Lovi. A second visit, you see, in one day j entirel] 
the score of friendship* 

Sir Buik. And 1 thanK you for it ; heartily th; 
tm* 

iQve* I broke away frorn the company at the SU 
K 
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\^Exit Sideboard.] 1 hope this will succeed : I shall 
be for ever obliged to you, and so will her ladyship. 
JUoe. I hope she will, and I shall be proud to serve 
her*'. 

Sip Bask. You are very good. She won't prove 
impRRtefuly I dare answer for her.— I should like to i 
lee how she receives the letter. — ^Thc door is coo^ \ 
IrcoieAtly open. — I will have a peep. Ay, there ; ! 
ttwe she sits. 
./ imte. Where, Sir Bashful ? . 

1 J6r Bask. Hush, nonoise. There, do you see 

.lierl She has the letter in her hand— —This is a cri* 
Aw^moinent : I am all over in a tremble. 
. ime» Silence; notawprd. She opens it. — [Asid«J\ 
Now, my dear Cupid, befriend me now, and your alv 
tar diaU smoke with incense. 
Sit Bash, She colours I 

Love. I like that rising blush : a soft and tender 
token. 
Sir Bash. She turns pale. 
Love. The natural working of the passions. 
Sir Bash. And now she reddens again.-— What is I 
she at now ?— There, she has torn the letter in two : } 
—1 am a lost, an undone man. [Walks away. 

Love. She has flung it away with indignation : I am 
undone too. [Aside^ and walks away from the door ^ 
Sir Bash. Mr. Lovemore, you sec what it is all 
come to. 
Love. I am sorry to see so haughty a spirit. 
Kiij 
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^Ba$k. An arrogant, ungrateful woman f 

such a rctarn to so kind a letter \ 
Lovt. Ay* so kind a Inter! 
Sir Bask. Did you ever see such an insolent 
Lsvi, I never was so disappointed In all my )ife^ 
Sir Bash. A letter full of the tenderest ffl 

testations t V 

LcfVf. Yes J an unreserved declaration of love t 
Sir Bask. Made with the greatest frankness; thr< 

in^ myself at her very feet. 
Lffve. Did she once Jjmlle ? was there the fai 

gleam of approbsition in her countenance t 

Sir Bask. She repaid it all with scorn, with pride, 

conteTMptj and insoJence* I cannot bear this; 

«pTsed, spurned, and treated like a p*ippy, 

I^eve. There it stings like a pnppy^ indeed I 

Sir BasL Is there a thing in mm re so mortifyrn^ 

to the pride of man, as to find oneself reje^fted and 

despised by a fine woman ^ who is cunscious of bti 

power, and triumphs in her cruelty ? H 

■- Lavt. It h the most damnable circnmsrance* — 9 
Sir BasL My dear Mr- Lovemore^ I am obligied 
to you for faking this matter so much to heart. 

hme* 1 take It more to heart than you are aware of. 
Sir Bask, This is mortify I ntf j enough to make oo« 
ashamed all the rest of one's life, 

Lcve. I did not expert this sullen ill-humonr. 
Sir BusA, Did you ever know so obstinate, so 
complying a temper I 
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£ntir Sir Brilliant. 

Sir BriL Sir BashfLil, I forgot to tell yoii- 

lATve* He again I he hunts me up and dow 
vice did the devil, with a dagger of laih, m the old 
comedy* \^Hside* 

Sir Brii, Ucy I ^what's the matter? — -You lecm 
both out of humour: what does this mean ^ Have 
you quarrelled ? 

Sir Baik. No, sir, no qtiarrcl i^Why would my 
booby servant let him in again I [j^sii/e* 

Sir Brit'. Strike me stupid, but yoti Look very queer 

rt.^Lovemorc is borrowing money, I suppose : 

ir Bashful Js driving a hard bargain, and jou cann*l 

gree about ihe premium. Sir Bashful, let my friend 

X^vemore have the money. ^| 

Sir Bash. Money !■ what does he mean f ^B 

Sir BriL Both out of humour, I see: well, as you 
WilL Vou have no reason to bs in harmony with 
yourselvea; my stars shine with a kinder aspcfl* 
Here, here* behold a treasury of love» T came back 
on purpose to shew it to you. [^Takes a shagretn cait 
out qf his pocket.^ See what a present ! have received} 
a magnificent pair of diamond buckles, by all that** 
amiable » 

Lavi, How ? 

Sir Bask, [IValAing itp t& him.^ A pair of diamoi?i_ 
uckles 1 ^H 

Sir BriL How such a present should be sent to l^fl 

more than I can explain at present. P 
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friend, Lovemore, gained some intelligence in th( 
quarter where I surprised him to-day, on a visit whicl 
I little suspe6led. 

Love, That was to serve you : I know nothing o 
this business. 

Sir Brit, The pain in your side, I hope, is better. 

Love. Po 1 this is only to distradl your attention, Sii 
Bashful. 

Sir Bash. So I suppose. And was this a present t< 
you? 

Sir Bril. A present, sir. The consequence of hav- 
ing some tolerable phrase, a person, and a due de- 
gree of attention to the service of the ladies.— -Don': 
you envy me. Sir Bashful ? 

Sir Bash. I ' cann't but say I do. — [Turns to Love- 
more.] My buckles, by all that's false in woman I 

Love, Take no notice. \Walks aside,.'] Has h< 

supplanted me here too, as well as with the widow ? 

Sir Bril, What's the matter with you both ?— 
Burning with envy I 

Sir Bash. And I suppose an elegant epistle, or a 
well-penned billet-doux, accompanied this token ol 
the lady's affedlion. 

Sir Bril, That would have been an agreeable addi- 
tion, but it is still to come. Too many favours ai 
once might overwhelm a bady, A country -looking 
fellow, as my people tell me, left this, curiously 
sealed up, at my house : he would not say fron 
whence he came : I should know tfiat in time, wai 
all they could get from him, and I am now panting 



i. 
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to learn from wbcnce this mighty succets has at- 
tended me^ Sir Bashful^ I came, saw, and conquered. 
Hal hal ha I hai 

Sir Bash* But may not this be from some lady> 
who i magi Hits tliat you sent it, and therefore choo^^^H 
to rejedl your present } ^H 

Sir /Jrti, 0\\ no I that Cinnot be the case, A lit- 
tle knowledge of the world would soon convince you 
that ladtei do not usually rejefl presents from the 
man who has the good fortimc to pleass by his man- 
ner, his taste for dres^i, and a certain Jf nes^at qmi in 
his persofi and conversation ► 

tSir Ijaih. Sl> I believe* — [Walks asi^,'\ What S9y 
111 to i^ns, Mr. Luvemure } ^H 

/jOTf, She would not have corn a letter from hln^H 
SirBrii* No, Sir Bashful i a present from ttir 
ould not have been returned back upon my handj^> 
Sir Baih. I dare say not. — \Tq Lovemore,] I sup- 
pose she will give him my three hundred pounds irLt# 
the bargain- ^^ 

I^mji, After this, I shall wonder at nothing, ^^ 
Sir Srii* What mortified countenances iJtcy botl^ 
put onl [L&oAs at thcm^ and tdngksm 

Sir B^h, [Walking -up t9 Sir Un\ivM\'^,\ And I sup- 
pose you expeil lit hrtvc this lady ? 

Sir Brii. No d*>ubt of it- This is the forerunner, 
I think. Hey, Lovemore > — Sir Bashful^ fhis it h to 
be in luck. Ha I lia t [Lauirks at thr-m beth. 

Lmt^ ^^dSir B&ik, [Bi^thjhrdftg a langh,^ Ha? ha! 
Sir Brii. You both seem stiangfly pitqued, — ^^ 
Loremor^, what makes you so uneasy \ ^H 
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Love. You flatter yourself^ and you wrong im 
—I— [WaiAs ai 

Sir Bask. He is a true friend : he is uneasy on 
account. \_Asidey and looking at Lovem 

Sir Brit. And, Sir Bashful, something has da! 
your spirits. Do you repine at my success ? 

Sir Bask, I cann't but say I do, sir. 

Sir Bril. Oh I very well ; you are not dispose- 
be good company. AVkonneur^ gentlemen: fi 
your money matters. Lovemore, where do you sj 
the evening ? 

Love, A good evening to you, Sir Brilliant : 1 
engaged. Business with Sir Bashful, you see— 

Sir Bril. Well, don't let me be of inconveni 
to you. Fare ye well, gentlemen. Thou dearpl( 
of love [Looking at tke buckUsI^ thus let me c 
thee to my heart. Sir Bashful, your serva 

Sir Bask, What think you now, Mr. Lovemon 

Love. All unaccountable, sir. 

Sir Bask. By all that's false, I am gulled, ches 
and imposed upon. I am deceived, and dubbc 
rank cuckold. It is too clear : she has given hin 
buckles, and I suppose my bank-notes have t; 
the same course. — Diamond buckles, and three 1 
dred pounds, for Sir Brilliant 1 A reward for 
merit I 

Love, He is the favourite, and I have been wt 
ing for him all this time. 

Sir Bask. I now see through all her artifices. 
r-^snJution is fixed. If I can but get ocular den 
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stration of her guilt ; if I can but get the means of 
proving to the whole world that she is vile enough to 
cuckold me, I shall then be happy. 

Xtfor. Why that will be some consolation 1 

Sir Bash. So it will : kind Heaven grant me that at 
least ; make it plain that she dishonours me, and I 
am amply revenged. — Harkl. I hear her coming. 
She shall know all I think> and all I feel. I have 
done with her for ever. 

Loot. [AndeJ] Let me fly the impending storm. If 
I stay, detection and disgrace pursue me. — Sir Bash- 
ful, I am sorry to see matters take this turn. I have 
done all in my power, and since there is no room to 
hope for success, I take my le^ve, and wish you a 
good night. 

Sir Bash, No, no ; you shall not leave me in this 
distress. You shall hear me tell her her own, and 
be a witness of our separation. [Holding him. 

Love* Excuse me: ^fter what has passed, I shall 
never be able to endure the sight of her. Fare you 
well ; I must be gone; good night, Sir Bashful. 

[Struggling to go. 

Sir Bask, You are my best friend : I cannot part 
with you. [Stands between him and the door.] Stay and 
hear what. she has to say for herself; you will see 
what a turn she will give to the business. 

lave. [Aside.] What turn shall I give it? 

Confusion 1 here she comes : I must weather the 
storm. 
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Enter Lady Constant. 

Lady Cont. After this behaviour^ Mr. Loremorc 
am surprised, sir, that you can think of 8tayin( 
moment longer in this house. 

Lovt. Maddui, I 'sdeath I I have no invend 

to assist roe at a pinch. \^Asi 

Sir Bask. Mr. Lovemore is my friend, mada 
and I desire he will stay in my house as long as 
pleases. — Hey, Lovemore I [Looks at hiUf iuid tmii 

Love. {Aside,] All must out, I fear. 
f Lady Cons. Your friend. Sir Bashful I—And doy 
authorise him to take this unbecoming liberty ? Ha 
you given him permission to send me a letter, so e 
travagant in the very terms of it ? 

Love, [dside.] Ay, now 'tis coming, and imp 
dcnce itself has not a word to say. 

Sir Bask. I desired him to send that letter, madai 

Love. Sir Bashful desired me, ma*am. 

[Bowing respe&fii 

Sir Bask, I desired him. 

Love. All at his request, ma'am. 

Lady Cons. And am I to be made your sport ?- 
wonder, Mr. Lovemore, that you would condescc 
to make yourself a party in so poor a plot. Do y 
presume upon a trifling mark of civility, which y 
persuaded me to accept of this morning } Do you coi 
disguised under a mask of friendship to help t 
gentleman in his design against my honour, and i 
liappiness i 
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i^mx, [Aiidc*^ Fairly caught^ and nothing can bring 
me oiF— • 

S/r Baskw A mask of friendship! — He is a true 

frkndj madam ; he &ees how ill I am treated » and let 

[ me CelL yon, there is not a word of truth in Ihal letter. 

Love~ Not a syllable of truth » ma'am — Inside, ^ This 
will do ; his own nonsense will save me. ^h 

Sir Boih^ It was all done to try you, madam. ^| 

Lovt. Nothing more, ma*ani t merely to Cry you. 

Sir BasL By vn^y of experiment only : just to 3 
how you would behave upon it. 

love* Nothing eke was intcndedi all to try 1 
ma'am. 

Lady C0fis* Yoti have been both notably employed. 
The exploit is worthy of you. Your snare is spread 
for a woman, and if you had succeeded, the fame of 
50 bright an aflion would add mightily to two fiuch 
illustrious chara£ters. 

Sir Bash, A. snare spread for her I Mark that, Mr. 
Lovemore : she calls it ensnaring. 

Lcfut. Ensnared to her own good, \_% Sir Bashful,] 
—"He has pleaded admirably for me. lAtidc. 

Lady Cens, As to you. Sir Bashful, 1 have long ago 
ceased to wonder at your condudt : you have lost the 
power of surprising me j but when Mr. Lovemore 
becomes an accomplice in so mean a plot 

Sir BuiL i am in no plot, madam, and no body 
wants to ensnare you i do we^ Lovemore I 

L&ue. Sir Bashful knows that no harm was in- 
tended. 
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Sir Bask. Yes, I am in the secret, and ray fri^j 
Lovemore meant no harm. 

Love. If the letter had succeeded, Sir Bashful know 
there would have been no ill consequence. 

Sir Bash. No harm in nature ; but I now see how 
tilings arc ; and since your ladyship will listen to no- 
thing for your own good, it is too plain, from all thai 
has passed between us, that our tempers are by nc 
means fitted for each other, and I am ready to pari 
whenever you please: nay, I will part. 

Lady Cons. And that is the only point in which we 
can agree, sir. 

Sir Bash. Had the letter been sent from anothei 
quarter, it would have met with a better reception ; 
we know where your smiles arc bestowed. 

Lady Cons. Deal in calumny, sir; give free scope tc 
malice ; I disdain your insinuations. 

Sir Bash. The fa£l is too clear, and reproaches arc 
now too late. This is the last of our conversing to- 
gether ; and you may take this by the way, you are 
not to belicye one syllable of that letter. 

Love. There is not a syllable of it deserves the least 
credit, ma'am- 

Sir Bash, It was all a mere joke, madam : was not 
It, jLovemore ? — And as to your being a fine woman, 
and as to any passion that any body has conceived fov 
you, there was no such thing ; you can witness foi 
me, Lovemore : cann't you \ 

Lady Cons. Oh I you are witnesses for one another. 

Love, Sir Bashful knows the fairness of my intcn< 
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tions» and I know his.^ — [/iside.~\ He has acq'uitted me 
better rhan T expefled, titan ks to liIs absurdity* 

Lady Cens. Go on, and aggravate your ill usage, 
geniletnep* 

Sir BaiA, It was all a bainj madani, a scene we 
thought proper to a^< Let uii laugh at Jiir. ^H 

[Goes up to Lovemor^^ 
Zove* With all my heart — [Aside.] A silly block- 
eadl 1 catinH help laughing «tt him. 

\^Laug/iing hi&rtify* 



^M Sir Bask i. [Laughing mih him*^ Hal hu I hal — all 



bam; nothing elae ; a contrivance to make spoi 
for ourselves^hey, Lovemorcf 

Lady Cons, This usage is insupportable. 1 sJial 
not stay for an cjtplanaiion. Two such wonhy con- 
i'cderates I — Is my chair ready there } You may de- 
pend, sir, that this is the last time you will see me lit 
this house. [£mi* 

Sir Bash. Agreed j a bargain ; with all my heAi 
Lovemore, I have managed this well- 

Liw€^ Charmingly managed I I did not think yoa 
had so much spirits 

Sir Eaih, I have found her out. The intrigue is 
too plain, She and Sir Brilliant are both deteOcd* 

L^mt. I never suspe^ed that Sir BriOiant was the 
happy man. I wish I Jiad succeeded, had it been 
only to mortify his vanity* 
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Sir BasL ! am for ever obliged to you. 
woman 1 how she statids in her own lighi t 

lave* Truly 1 think she does. But mnct I have nt. 
interest wjth her ladyship, I shall now sound a re- 
trear, and leave matters to your own discretion. Suc- 
tess attend you, {Giving 

Sir BnsA. You must not forsjfke me in this distress, 

Lovf^ Had your lady proved tratliible, I should noi 
liave cared how lon^ I had staid. But since things an 
come to this pass, 1 ?ihail oow go ai\d see what kind o3 
reception 1 am to meet with from Mrs* Lovcmore, 

Sir Bmk. Don*t let her know that you have a regard 
for her, 

Lnvr. Oh! no; 1 see the consequence, — [Aside/ 
Well off this time; and. Madam Fortuise, if J trusi 
you agam, you shall play me whtt prank you please, 
Sir Bashful J yours. {Gamg 

Sir BasL A thousand thanks to you. And^ hmrl< 
ye, if I can serve you with your lady 

lore, I am much obliged to you : ^\^t 1 shall en^ 
deavour to go o^r, without gtv^nff you the trouble o1 
assisting me, And, do you hear? assure my Ladj 
Cofistant, that I meant nothing but to serve your in- 
terest* [ Exit 

Sir Bask. Rely upon my msnafiement, ! can ac- 
quit you, — My Lady Constantl Lady Constant 1 — Lei 
me chase her from my thoughts: can I do tt J Rage 
fury^ love — no more of love J I am glad she lore the 
letter. Odso! yoJider it lies^ It is only torn in l^ 
mud she may still piece the fragments together. 
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pick up the letter this moment : it shall never appear 
in evidence against me. As to Sir Brilliant, his mo- , 
tions ibill be watched ; I know how to proceed with - 
xnadaa, mnd if I can but prove the fa^ every body 
will tay that I am ill used by her. [£x£r. 



MTV. SCENE I. 

dn Jf^rtmat ti Mr. LovemokeV. Etder Mrs. Love- ' 
MffiB gj fkgsMtf imff^i Mxjtvasfi^mmg her. 

Winr» to be tore, ma'am, it b id for certain, and you 
are very much in the right of it. 

Mrs, Love* I fancy I am : I see the folly of my for- 
mer conduct. I am determined never to let my spirits 
sink into a melancholy state again. 

Mm. Why, that's the very thing, ma*am; the very 
thing I have been always preaching up to you. Did 
not I always say, see company, ma*am, take your 
pleasure, and never break your heart for any man ? 
This is what I always said. 

Mrs, Love. And you have said enough : spare your- 
self the trouble now. 

Mus. I always said so. And what did the world 
say ? Heavens bless her for a sweet woman 1 and a 
plague go with him for an inhumaui barbarous, 
bloody— murdering brute. 
L iij 




Emur Mr%. BsLLMCCR. 

Uru Lact- Mrs. ScUaaoor, I irrivc at tlae si] 
TMi. Musiia, do JOB saepi» aad do as I ordorcd i 

Uas. Wfaa toe deuce cas she be at mom } 

Uru BtU. Yoo see I am p«uvttml to mj tune 
Well, I jKiinire yoor dress of all things. It's n 
pretty. 

Mrs^Looe. I am glad you l-Jce it. But, under al 
ap; earance of gaiety, 1 hare at the bottoai b 
aching heart. 

>lr#, 5ri/. Be ruled by me, and I'll answer fc 
^«*«t# Why really, now you look just as jou si 
rhy negled so fine a figure I 
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Mrs* Ijmt. Yon are so obliging I 

Mrs. Bill, And so true What was beaut 

before, h now he lightened by the additional oriramenta 
of dress ; and if you will but animate and inspire the 
whole with those graces of the mind which I am sure 
you possess, the imprfsaion cannot fail of being cEcc* 
tiial upon all beholder* ; even upon the depraved 

mind of Mr- Loremore.- You have not seen him 

since^ have you ? 

Mn* Love^ He dined at home, but was soon tipon 
the wing TO his itsual haunts- 

Mts, Beii. If he does but come home time enou 
depend upon it my plot wih take* And have you got 
together a good deal of company f 
iHrj. Lotft. Yes I a tolerable parry, 
Afn. BeiL That^s ri«hr : shew him that you wiH 
nsult your own pleasure. 
Mrs. Lmfi^ Apropos, as5oonasT came home I re- 
ceived a letter from Sir Brilliant ^ in a style of warmth 
and tenderness that ^vould astoniih you. He begs to 
see me again, and has something parriatlar to com* 
munieate* I left it in my dressinti-room; yoo shall 
see it by-and'by : I took yovir advice, and sent him 
word he roi^ht come* T.he lure brought him hither 
initnedlatety : he makes no dvHibt of his success with 
me. 

MrSi Belt. VVelU two such friends as Sir Brill 
and Mr. LoVeniore, T believe, never existed 

Mrs. l.cv£~ Their falsehood to e:ich other >s unpl 
raHeled* I left Sir Brilliant at the card- table x as soon 
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as he can disengage himself, he will quit his compa 
in pursuit of me* I forgot to tell you, my Lady Co 
stant is here. 
Mrs, Bell. Is she? 

Mrs, Love, She is, and has been making the stn 
gest discovery: Mr* JLoveraore has had a desi 
there too I 

Mrs. Bell, Oh 1 I don't doubt him : but the m* 
proof we have the better. 

Mrs, Love, There is sufRcient proof: you must kn( 
ma'am— [/I rap at the door,"] As I live and breath< 
believe this is Mr. Lovemore. . 

Mrs, Bell, If it is, every thing goes on as I co 
wish. 

Mrs, Love, I hear his voice, it is he. How my h( 
beats I 

Mrs, Bell. Courage^ and the day's our own. 
must not see me yet : where shall I run ? 

Mrs, Love, In there, ma'am. Make haste ; I hear 
step on the stairs. 
Mrs, Bell, Success attend you. I am gone 

Mrs, Love, I am frightened out of my senses. \S 
the event may be I fear to think; but I nuis 
through with it. 

Enter Lovemore. 
Mrs, Love, You are welcome home, sir. 
T.^e, Mrs. Lovemore, your servant. IWitAout • 
ingat Acr,"] 
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Mrs. Lotte^ It h somewhat rare to ace you at home 
ftD early. 

Leve. I said T should come home, did not I ? 1 
always like to be as go(>d as my word. ^- What cotild 
the widow mean by this usage I to make an appoint* 
ment, a.ud break ft thus abruptly 1 [ 4sfde^ 

Mrs. Liws* He seems to muse upon rt. [Addi* 

L&tfe^ lAside.] She does not mean to do so rreache- 
iiotis a thing as to jilt me } Oh, Loid I 1 am wDnder« 
f uUy t i red * [ 7a ums, mid sMs inio an a rmti ck mt* 

Mrs, Lcvr* Are you indisposed ^ my dear I ^H 

X^T». No, my love ; I thank you, I am very we^^ 
—a little fatigued only, with joUiag over the stones 
all the way into the city this morning. 1 have paid m 
few visits this afternoon. — Confoundedly tired.***^- 
Wher^'s William } ^^1 

Mrs* Zotft^ Do you want any thing ? ^^ 

L&ve, Only my cap and slippers, I am not in ipi- 
Hts, I think. [Ta^m$, 

Mfs, Lcve, You are never in spirits at home^ Mr. 
Xxjvemore. ^M 

Lcve, I beg your pardon i I never am any wb^^ 
more cheer fuL [Strftiktftg Afs arms^] I wish I mny 
die if I an^t very happy at htime, very [22F&/tf.] 
Yery happy I 

Mrs. Love. I can hear otherwise, I am informed 
that Mr- Lovemore is the pronaoler of mirth and 
good huaiour wherever he goes, ^H 

Lave. Oh ! tio^ you over- rate me ; upon my soul y^P 
do. 



ptfiy l^^Tcccptable to the ladies; that yonr wit id 
spires every thing : you have your compliment fo»- 
one^ your smile for another, a whisper for a third^ 
and so oji, sir: you diy^ide your favours, and arcs^ 
every where, but at hornc^ all whim, vivacity, airtf 
spirit. 

Lone* Hot hoi [Ldtigking,] how can yon talk so? 
1 swear I can*t help laughing at the fancy. All 
whim, vivacity, and spirit I 1 shall burst my sidci. 

How can you banter one so ? 1 divide my favours 

tool Oh, heavens I I can't stand this raillery: 

such a description of me! — I that am rather satur- 
nine, of a serious ca^tj and iitclineii to be pensive! 

1 can't help laughing at the oddity of the conceit.^ 

Oh Lord I Oh Lord \ ILatigh. 

Mrs, Lcvf* Just as you please, air< 1 see that I am 
ever to be treated with indifference- [fVaiis acrms ike 
siagt.^ 

Lovi* IRiseSf and wath a contrary maytl I can^t put 
rbis widow Belhnour out of tiiy head. [vl'f^M 

Mrs^ I(?Pf. If I had done any thing to provoke t^P 
usage, ihiscoldjdetermincdcon tempt — [ Walking* 

Lcve. I wish I had done with that busiivcss en- 
tirely I but my desires are kindled, and must be sa- 
tisfied* lAndt. 
[Tlry walk for iame time likntfy fy each &tkir,'\ 

Mrs. Lme, What part of my conduct gives you of- 
fence, Mr, Lovemore I 

Lofvi. Still harping upon that ungrateful string I— 
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but pr'ythce don't set mc a laughing again.— Of- 
fence I— nothing gives me offence, child 1-^you knovr 
I am very foiidf--[3te«f mud owOi.]— I like you of 
all.ttiiDgi, and think you a most admiiable wife;—- 
prudent, managing,— careless of your own person^ 
and very attentive to mine;— not much addicted to 
pleasure^-^rave, retired, and domestic ; you govern 
your house, pay the tradesmen's bills, [ ttfwiu.] scold 
the servants, and love your husband &— upon my 
soul, a very good wiff I— ^m good a sort of a wife 
\Tanmt.'\ as a body night wish to have.— Where's 
William ) 1 most go to bed. 

- Mn^Lom. To bed so early I Had not you better \ 
join the company } 

JAm* I shan't go out to-night. 

Afri. Love. But I mean the company in the dining. \ 
room. 

Love, Company in the dining-room 1 \SUires at ker, 

Mrs, Love, Yes : I invited them to a rout. 

Love» A rout in my house I — and you dressed out 
tool — ^What is all this } 
■ Mrs, Love, You have no objeflion, I hope. 

Lo9e, Objection I — No, I like company, you know^ 
of all things ; I'll go and join them : who are they all ? 

Mrs, Love, You know 'em all; and there's your 
friend. Sir Brilliant. 

Love, Is he there } I shall be glad to see him. But, 
pray, how comes all this about } 

Mrs. Love, I intend to see company often. 

Love, Do you \ 
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Mrs. Lsm* Ay» and not Look tamrly on, while ] 
revel luxuriously in 3 course of pleasure. 
pursue my own pirn of diversion* 

Lstit, Do so nu'am : the change in your temper 
will not be disagreeable. 

Mr$, Lott. And so I shall, sir, t asi^iire you. Adieu 

rg melancholy, aaid welcome pleas urt:, wjt, and gaiety* 

[5Aff tunUs abcui and singi* 

Lovf, What the devil has come over her * -A^fl 
wiiai in the name of wonder does all this mean ? ^ 

JWri- l4U€. Mean, sir l^lt means, it mcans^iow 
can you ask me what it means ? — ^WeU, to be sure, 
ihe sobriety of that question! — Do you think a wo- 
miin of spirit can have leisure to tell her meaning, 
when she is all air, alertness, rapture, and enioy. 
ment. M 

Lime* She h mad 1 — Stark mad I ^ 

JW>j* Iffue. You're mistaken, &ir, — not mad, but in 
spirits, that's alL Am I too flighty for you ? — Per- 
haps I am ; you are of a saturnine disposition, in- 
clined to think a little or so. Wetl, don't let me in- 
terrupt you ; don't let me be of any inconvenienc 
That would be the unpolitest thing; a married couf 
to be iiiierfering and encroaching on each othe 
pleasures t Oh, hideous ! it would be Gothic to the 
kst degree. Ha, ha, ha I 

LozK. [ftirciJig a iaugA*] Ha, 1ml — Ma'am^ you 
ha, ha I you are pertc^y right, 

Mrs. lov€. Nay, but I don't like tliat laugli now i 
^jositively don't like it^ Cann't you laugh out ats yoii. 
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ere v^d to do I For my part, Tm determined to 

|o nothing eUe all tire rest of my life. 

Ltfvt, This ib the most astonishing thin^ I Ma'anii 

don't rightly comprehend 

Mrs. Lcve. Oh Liid ! oh Lvid 1-^with tliat impor* 
mtfacel Wd I j but cornel What don*t you com- 
prehend I 

J.fm>€, There is something m this treatment that I 
don't so well 

Mfs^ Lcvt^ Ohl are you the re^ sir I How qnickly 
theyj who have no aensibility for the peace and hap- 
piness of others, can feel for tliemselvcSj Mr. Love^ 
njorel— Bnt that'i a grave rcfle<5^ion, and 1 haie re* 
fte61ion« 

Leve^ What has she got into her head ? This so d* 
den change, Mrs*. Love more, let me tell yoo ^H 

Afr*. Lctfe. Nay^ don't be friglitened : there is ^^ 
harm in innocent mirtli^ I hope: never look a o grave 
upon it* [ assure you^ sir, that though, on yovjrpart^ 
you see m determined to crffer constant indignities to 
your wife, and thougli the laws of retaliation would 
in some sort excttlpate her, if, when provoked to the 
utmosti exasperated beyond :;U enduring^ she should^ 
\n her turn, make him know what k is to jnccci?e aa 
injury in the tendjfrest point — 

L^i* Madam I {Angrify. 

Mrs» iM^e* Well, well, don't be alarmed. I shanit 1 
refaliate: my own honour will secure you there; you 
njiy depend upon it*- — Will you come and play a 
^^rae at tdrih i Well, do as you likej you wonff 
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come} Nop no, I see yon woa't — What ssty 

a bit of supper with us i^Nckrthat neither } — Poft 
your inclinations ; it is not matfrml what a body em 
yoyknowi the company eicpefls mej adkti» !^ 
Lovexnore, yours, yours. [EmU $ingk 

Love* 1 his is a frolic I never saw her in before I 
Laugh all the rest of my life I— laws of retaliatioa I 
an injury in the tenderest point ! — ^the company c; 
pcils mcj — adieu I yours, yours! — [Mimicking Aet 
What the devil is all this ? Some of her feraile frieni 
have been tampering with her* So, so : 1 must b 
gin to look a little sharp after niadam. HI go U 
moment into the card -room, and watch whom s] 
whispers iviih, whom she ogles with, and every ci 

Itum^tance thit can lead to — l^^k 

EutiT Mtxj^LtN in 12 kmry, B 

' Mms* Maiiam^ madam^— he re's your Ictteri I ^^ 

'^ not for all the world that my master 

L Levt^ What, \% she mad too ? What's ihe 

H woman I 

^ Mus. Nothing* sir, — nothing : 1 wanted a 
with my bdy, that^s all, sir. 

Levi. You would not for ihc world that your iS! 
fer — What was you going to say I — ^what pag 
that* 
Mtts. Paper, sir I 
lovt^ Paper^ sir ! Let mc see it* 
Afttj, Lord, sir 1 how can you a^k a body 
a thing ) It's a letter to mcj %kf a letter frota, 1 
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conntry j 3 letter from my Bister, sir. She bids me 
to buy Ijer ^skitfir dejrizi cap, and a sixteeiith in th« 
lottery j and tcUs ine af a number she dreamt of^ 
that's ail, sir t Vi\ put it up* 

l^ve. Let me look at it. Give it me this moment, 
\_Readj.2 To Mrs, Luvemorel — BriJIiatil Fashion, 
fhis h a letter from the country » is it^ 

Mms^ That, sir — that is — no, sir,— no j — that's tiot 
sister's letter, — If you will give me that back, *irp 

I I'll shew you the right one, 
■ Xc^e, Where did you get this! 
iMm. Sir) 
I Lov€. Where did you get it I — Tell me truth, 
w AImm Dear heart, you fright a body so-— in the par- 
pur, sir — 1 found it there, 
I l&vt. Very well! — leave the room. 
^ Afai, The devil fetch it, I was never so out in ] 
politics in all my days. \_Exit* 

Lotje. A pretty epistle truly! [Rtddi^'^ * When you 
command me, my dearest Mrs* Love mo re, never to 
touch again upon the subje^ of love^ you command 
an impossibility. You excite the flame, and forbid it 
to bum. Permit mc once mofe to throw myself on 
I my knees, and implore your compassion»'-^^Com- 
pasaton, with a vengeance on him I -^—'* Think you 
f see me now v-ith tender, melting^ supplicating eyes, 

languishing at your feet*'- — Very wcU, sir * Can 

I you find it In your heart to persist in cruelty ^— Grant 
me but access to you once more^ and, in addition to 
mhit I already said this morning, I will 
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motivetZ—Urge mdtives^ will ye I — * as wUJ convitw 

|fOii, iliat you should no longer hesiute in gratitude 
to reward hini, who liene makes a vow of eternal con 
tUncy and tove, 

Brillia^tt Pashioh,* 

Sol ao* sol yonrvcry humble servant, Sir Bril 
liant Fashion ! > Thi^ is your friendship for tnt, t 
it? — Yon are mighty kind indeed, i\r^ — but f ihanl 
yQM SIB much a» if yon had rcaUy done me the fa^rour 
andj Mr»- Lovcmore, Tm your humble servant too 
She intends to lau»;h all the rest of her life I Tbi' 
letter will change her note. Yonder $he comes aloni 
the gallery, and Sir Bniliant in full chase of her 
They come this way. Could I bnt detc^ them boll 
now I I'll Mep ;iside, and who knows but the cleri 
may tempt them to thdr undoing. A polite husbini 
X am : ihert^'s the coast clear for yoti, madam* 
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Enter Mrs. Lov&MO&E and Sir BKiLLtAf^rt 

Mrs. Love, I have already told you my mind, Si 
BrilUanti Your civiliiy is odions ; your complimci^t 
fulsome ; ami your solicitations insutting**^^! mu^ 
make nsc of harsh language, $ir; you provoke it. 

Sir BriL Not retiring to solitude and disconter 
again, 1 hope, madam I Have a care, my dear Hii 
Love more I of a relapse* 

Mrs, Love. No dan&^er, sir t don^t be too soltcitot 
about me. Why leave the company I Let me c; 
treat you to return, sir. 

Sir BriL By Heaven, there is more rapture in hm 
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Sjncmomprit t^i'i-a^ms wilh you, than in the company 
af a whole drawing-room of beauties. Roun^j you 
ire meUmg pleasures, tender transports, youthful 
|oves, and bloomtng graces^ all unfelt, negle£ledj atiii 
iespisedj by a t as Ideas, coldj unimpas^ioned hus* 

and, while they might be all so much better em- 
bloyed to the purposei of ecita^iy and bli^s, 
Afri. L(fVf, I am anueed, sir, at this liberty.* 

That aftimi of my life has authorized this assur^ 

EiceT 1 desire, sir^ you will desbt. Were I not 

fraid of the ill consequences that might follQW, I 

Nould not hesitate a moment to acquaint Mr* Love- 
aore with your whole behaviour* 

SkBfiL She won't tell her husband 1 A charm- 

Og creature J and blessings on her for so convenient 
\ hmt- She yield's, by all my hopes \ — -What shall I 
sy to overwhelm her senses m a flood of nonsense r 

Cq my hmrft envoys^ ttndtr sighs makt h^sti^ — ■ 
Biili drink dtlkious pot sons Jr^tn iky tyt^ — 
Raptures and paradise 
Psni Qjt thy tipg and i& thy he^rt Be presjt'd. 

[Forcing her all this tlinei 
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Enter Mr. LovEMOHi. 
' L^tfi* ReU arjd di*traftion \ this w too much. 
Sir Brii. What the devil's the matter now } [Km 
htiiit is hickk his shm^l This confounded bucltl^ is 
klwayi^ pJagtiing ixie, Lovemore! I rejoice to see 
thee. {Laoking al tack oth 

Miij 
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Love* And have you the confidence to look me in 
the face } 

Sir Bril. I was telling your lady» here, of the most 
whimsical adventure— 

Lovt* Don't add the meanness of falsehood to the 
black attempt of invading the happiness of your 
friend« I did imagine, sir, from the long intercourse 
that has subsisted between us, that you might have 
had delicacy enough, feeling enough, honour enougfty 
sir, not to meditate an injury like this. 

Sir Bril, Ay, it's all over, I am detected. [Aait. 
Mr. Lovemore, I feel that I have been wrong, and 
will not attempt a vindication of myself. We have 
been friends hitherto, and if begging your pardon for 
this rashness v^ill any ways atone— 

Love, No, sir, nothing can atone. The provoca- 
tion you have given me would justify my drawing 
upon you tliis instant, did not that lady, and this 
roof» protedl you. 

Sir Br.iL Harsh language to a friend— 

Love. Friend, Sir Brilliant! 

Sir Bril, If you will but hear me— 
■ Love,^ Sir, 1 insist ; I won't hear a word* 

Sir Bril, I declare upon my honour 

Lcvc, Honour! for shame, Sir Brilliant : honour 
and friendship are sacred words, and you profene 
them bothf 

. Sir Bril, If imploring forgiveness of that lady — 
; Lave, That lady I — 1 desire you will never speak to 
tbatjady, :. _ 
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Sir BriL Can you command a mament's patience } 
Levi, Sir, 1 am out of all patience ; this must be 
ttled between us : I have done for the present. , 



1 



EnitT Sir Bashful* 



Sir Ba^L Did not I hear loiid words among you ^ 
I certainly did. What are you qttarrcllmg about ? 
/^r. Read that, Sir Bashful* [Givts Mm Sir BriL ' 
nV^ letter ^2 Read that, and judge tf I have not 
cause — [.^^^ Bashful r^ads to Aimse/f, 

Sir Br a* Hear but what I have to say — 
^K L&ve. No, sir, no i wc shall find a fitter time. As 
^Hbr you, Tnadam, I am satisfied with yov^r conduf):. I 
^^pras indeed a little alarmed, but ! have been a wit* 
^^icss of your behaviour^ and I am above harbouring 
low suspicions. 
Sir B^sk. Upon ttiy word, Mr. Lovcmore, this ia 
Trying the jest too far, 

/^0<^. It is the basest aLT:ion a gentleman can be 
illy of; and to a person who never injured him, 
itill more criminal* 

SirSmL Why so 1 think* Sir Brilliant, [% kirn I 
^5jdt»2 here, take this letter, and read it to him, his ) 
4iwn letter to my wife* 

Sir Brii, Let me see it — [fakes ike Idttr. 

Sir Bmh^ 'Tis indeed, a^ you say, the vilest a6lion 

gentleman can be guilty of* 

Lmc* An MUparaUelcd breach of friendshtp. 

Sir BriL Not altogether so unparalleled ; I believe 
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It mi\ not be found witliout a precetient — as for ex- 

To M7 La^ VoniTfiVty^ — ^ 

have amaktjCd my itndetttt pajiion f* 
Xorf, Confusion I— ^Riy letter — [AdJti 

tSir BHL [Rcadinj^.] * / iottg iAve tomd y&u^ 
adoTfd. Cmld l Buifiaittr myuff*-^ 
[Love more walks about uiiffESy i Sir BrlUknt 
tow I Kim. 
Sir BaiA- There, Mr- Lairemore, ihe baifif 
treachery ! 
Sir Bi iL [Reads J * Could I &uiJatUr myttif with tk 
ha Si kind ntkrn.* 

Lcvs* Coiifusbiil let me aeke the letter out of hb 

hand, l_$nauAts ii/rtm IMi 

Sir BmL Ki\ unpiirallekd breach of friend shipi 

L Mr. Lovemote* 

^H l^m. All a forgery, uti all a forgery* 

^M Sir Ba^k* That I deny ; it is the very identical 

ttr my lady threw away whh such indignatioh. Sllf 

tore it in two* and I have pieced it together. 

L^t, A mere contrivance 10 varnish his goUtJ 

Sir BriL Ha, ha! my dear Loiremore, we kn<Jt 

one aaothcr. Have not you been at ihe same writ 

with the Widow Belhnoiir ? 

Lmt, The Widow Bcllmour 
it was to ^tt-ft 
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Lmtu Po I I won't stay a moment longer among 
ye* I'll go into another room to avoid ye alU X 
knaw Utile or nothing of the Wido«r Bellmgur, sir, 

(■ \Optm ike doer* 



Enter Mr in BEtLMdUR. 

Jtl and destruftion I what fiend is conjured up 

here ? Zoons 1 let me make my escape out of the 
house, [Runs it> the t^ppusite door* 

Mrs* Lorn, VW secure tills pass : you must not go^ 
my dear* 

Ltme, 'Sdeathj mad am » give nie way. 
Mrs, Love^ ^^y^ don't be in such a hurry : I want 
to introduce ati acquaintance of mine to you* 

L^ve* I desire, madam 

Mrs^ BeiL My Lord^ my Lord Ethcridge j I am 

heartily glad to see your lordship. ^Taki?^ hid qf Aimm 

Mn^ Love* Do^ my dear, let me introduce this 

lady to you* [Turniftg him to hetm 

totie. Here's the devil and all to do i I Aside, 

Mrs. BelL My lord, this is the most fortunate eU' 

counter. 

L^^' I wish I was tifty miles olf> \^Asidex 

MrSi Love, Mrs. Bellmoarj give me leave to intro 
duce Mr. Love more to you. [Turning Mm to Aer** 

Mrst BdL No, my dear ma'am, let n»e introduce 
d Etlicridge to yoiu \^Pullin^ kim*^ My Lord- 
fir BfiL In the name of wonder, what is all this I 
rBask^ This is ^otlicr of his intrigues blown up* 
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Mrtv Ccpc^ Mf dear ma'am, yovi are mistaken : 
this i$ my husband, 

Mrs, BtiL Pitrdon me, ma^^mj 'tis my Lord Elhc* 
ridge. 

Mrs. L^vt^ My dear, how can you be so ill-bred 
in your own house I*— Mr** flclhiiour,— this is Mr. 
Love more. 

Limt* Are you going to toss me in a blanket, mt* 
dam f»— I'iili lip the rest oFyour people, if ygu are, 

Mrs^ Mtll. PftbaAvl pr'ythee now> my lotxl, leave off 
your hufnouTS. Mrs* Loveniore, this is my Lord 
Ethend|^c, a lorer of mine^ who hMtJ made proposali 
of marrLage to me. 

/jji/f » Confusloii I let me get rid of these two fir- 
riea, IBredh awayfr^m libt* 

Sir Both, He hafi been tamper hg iA/ith her tao, 
has he I 

Afr*, 5f^/, IFdkws *m,] My lord^ 1 sayl Oiy 
Lord Etiieridge I wonH your lordship know me I 

Isvi* This is the most damnable accident J ]^Aiiit* 

Mrs. BdL 1 hope your lordship h^s not forgot ymir 
appointment at my liouse this eveniiig, 

Lqv£* I deserve all this. \_Adk* 

Mru BtiL Pray, ray lord, what have I done, that 
you treat rae with this coldness ? Come, come, yoit 
shall have a wife: I will take compassion on you* 

Lmt* Damnation 1 I can*t stand it* [^^ 

Sir Bask, Murder will out : murder will out* 

Afrj. BdL Comej cheer 
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deuce, your dress is altered I what*s become <jf the 
star and ribband ? And sd the gay, the florid^ the 
magntfique Lord Etheridgc dwindles down iiiio plain 
Mr. Love more, the marned man! Mr. Lovem^re^J 
your most obedient , Vfry humble tervant, sir, 

Z^M* I can*t bear to feci myself in so ridiculous a 
circumstance, [Aside* 

Sir Bask^ He has been passing himself for a lord, 
has he? 

Mrsm BdL I beg my compliments to your friend 

Mrs* Loveit : 1 am much obllgbJ to you both for youc 

very honourable designs* {CufUtying to hmtk 

Lmt* I was never so ashamed in all my life 1 

Sir BriL So, so* sOp all his pains were to hide the 

star from rne* This discovery is a perfect cordial to 

j my tkjeded spirits* 

Mn, Bel/, Mrs* LDvemore, I cann<*t sufficiently ac- 
knowledge the providence that directed you to pay mc 
a visitj though [ was wholly unknown to you; and 1^^ 
shall henc^rorth consider you as my deliverer* ^M 

Lont. So t it was she that fainted aw^ay in the closet, ' 
and bedamn'd to her jealousy* { Aside* 

^B^tr BriL By all dial's whimsical, an odd sort of 3li^| 
^S^enture this I My lord> [/idvancfs to /tim^} my lord;^^ 
tny I-ord Etheridge, as the man says in the play, ' Your 
* lordihip is right welcome back lo Detunafk/ ^H 

Love. Now he comes upon me. — Oil 1 I^m in a fin^^l 
situation. [Aide. 

SirBrii, My lord, I hope that iigty pmn \q youj 
lordship's side is abated * 
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entreat you to conceal from the world that you have riusei 
aflame in this keart^ tokick will ever show miy 
Tour Admirer^ 
And your truly affeSionate kusktndf 

Bashpul Comstakt.' 

JIL Hal ha!-— 

Sir BriL So, so, sol he has been in love with his 
wife all this time, has he ? Sir Bashful, will yoa go 
■ and see the new comedy with me ? 

Sir Bask, 1 shall blush through tlie world all the rest 
of my life. [Ad^ 

Sir Bril. Love more, don*t you think it a bate thing 
to invade the happiness of a friends or to do him a 
clandestine wrong ) or to injure him with the wonaa 
he loves } 

Love, To cut the matter short with you, siry tie 
have been traitors to each other; a couple of unprin- 
cipled, imrefledting profligates. 

Sir Bril. Profligates? 

Love, Ay I both I we are pretty fellows indeed I 

Mrs, Bell, I am glad to find you are awakened to* 
sense of your error. 

Love, I am, madam, and am frank enough to own 
it. I am above attempting to disguise my feelings, 
when I am conscious they arc on the side of truth and 
honour. With the sinccrest remorse I ask your par- 
don. — I should ask pardon of my Lady Constant too, 
but the faft is. Sir Bashful threw the whole affair hi 
my way 5 and, when a husband will be ashamed of 
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ig 1 Taluible womani lie mu&t not be ^urprlsedp 

her people take her ca.5e inio consideration, and 

her for him* 

r Bn'L Why ^ faith, that does in some sort make 

;palogy- 

rB^iL Sir Bashful I Sir Bashful I thou art ruined^ 

rs, BciL Well J sir, upon certain terniSj I don't 
V but I may sign and seal your pardon. 
ijff. Terms t — —what terms I 
fim BtiL That you make due esfpiation of your 
i; to that lady* [Foming to Mrs, Lovemore* 

ifir- Tliat lady, ma'iim 1 — That lady has 00 reaaoft 
:)mpbin. 

>j» Lovf. No reason to complain^ Mr. Love more ? 
^z3r. Nop madams none i for whatever may have [ 
I my imprudences, they have had their source in \ 
* condii^, 

rr, Lotfe^ In my conduct, sir f 
Tve. In your conduct : — ^I here declare before thia 
pany, and I am above misrepresenting the mar- 
I here declare, tliat no man in England could be 
er inclined to domestic happintfsSi if you, madam, ' 
our part, had been willing to make home agree* 

>j. Lbvc. There, I confess, he touches me. 

we. You coulti take pains enough before marri- 
\ you could put forth all your charms; pradtisc 

n ij 
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ail J^vf arts, and make your features plrase by rule; 
;^f ever chiifiging ; nmning an eternal rouDd of vi« 
icty ; and all this to win my afTe^tions : but when yotl' 
ha*! won thenit you did not think them worth your 
keeping ; never dresscff, pensive, Silent^ melancholyf 
and the only entertainment m my house was the dcftr 
|»lcaflure of a d\dl t;oniii|;al titr^a-tiU j and all this in- 
$tpiditv, becavise you think the sole merit of a ivife 
consi^rs in her virtue: a fine way of amusing a 
band, truly 1 
Sir BriL Upon my soul, and so it is^^ [Laugkkf 
Mn, Levi. Sir, I mu^t own there h too much truth 
in what you say. Thi& lady has opened my eye$, and 
eonvinced me there was a mbtake in my former cfiR^ 

Lcve, Cotne, comej yoii need say no more. I far- 
give you ; I forgive, • 

Afrj. Lave. Forgive j I like that air of confidence! 
when you know that, on my side, it is, at worst, 3P 
error in jwttgment ; whereas ^^ yours 

Afrj, Beli^ Pol po 1 never stand disputing r yoa 
know each other's €iuUs and virtues: you have no- 
thing to do but to mend the former, and enjoy the 
latter. There, there, kiss and friends, Tbcft* 
Mrs, Lf>vemore, take your reclaimed iibertine toyoui 
arms. 

Lett, ^Tis ill yotrr power^ midam, to make a t^ 
claimed lihertine of me indeed. 

Mrj, Lrjc, From this inoment it Bhall bi 
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lov£, A match with all my heart* I shall hereafter 
be ashamed only of my foUirs, but never ashamed of' 
owmng that 1 sincerely love yoLj» 

Str Eaih* Shan't: you be ashamed ? 

Lme, Never^.sir. i\ 

Sir Bask* And will you keep me in countenance ? 

Loti€. I wilL 

Sir Bash^ Give me your hand. I now forgive yqii'l 
all. My Lady Constant^ I own the letter, 1 own the 
sentimenta of it j \_Embra€t$ her J] and from this mo- 
ment I take you to my heart. — -Love more, zookers I 
you have made a man of me- Sir Bnliiantj come i 
produce the bvickles^ ] 

Lady Cons* If you hold ifi this humour. Sir Batthful, 
our quarrels are at an end* 

SirBriL And now^ 1 suppose, 1 must make resti- 
tution here — \Gizfes L^dy Constant tAf bite kits* 

Sir Bask, Ay, ay, make restitution. Love mo re I 
this is the consequence of his having some tolerable 
phrase, and a person^ Mr- Love mo re I ha I ha I— 

SirEriL Why, I own the laugh is against mc. With 
all my heart ; I am ghd to see my friends happy at 
la&t. Lfivemore, may I presume to hope for pardon 
at that lady*^ hands? [Points to Mrs. LovemOJC, 

Z.^7^> My dear confederate in vice, your pardon 19 
granted. Two sad libertines we have been* But come, 
give us your hand : we have used each other scurvily ; 
for the future we will endeavour to iUone for the er* 
of otir past miscondut^- 
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^irBril, Agreed; we will henceforward behave Ifte 
men, who have not forgot the obligations of truth aad 

honour. 

Love. And now I congratulate the whole comptnyy 
that this business has had so happy a tendency to con- 
vince each of us of our folly. 

Mrs. Beli, Pray, sir, don't draw me into a share of 
your folly. 

Looe. Come, come, my dear ma'ara, you are not 
without your share of it. This will teach you, for the 
future, to be content with one lover at a time, without 
listening to a fellow you know nothing of, because 
he assumes a title, and spreads a fair report of hiffl* 
self. 

Mrs, BelL The reproof is just, I grant it. 

Love. Come, let us join the company cheerfully, 
keep our own secrets, and not make ourselves the 
town-talk. 

Sir Bash. Ay, ay; let us keep the secret. 

Love. What, returning to your fears again ? you will 
put me out of countenance. Sir Bashful. 

Sir Bash. I have done. 

Lcve. When your condufl is fair and upright, ne- 
ver be afraid of ridicule. Real honour and generous 
atteftion may bid defiance to all the small wits in the 
kingdom. In my opinion, were the business of thi* 
day to go abroad into the world, it might prove a very 
Useful lesson : the men would see how their passions 
:nuy carry them into the danger of wounding the bo* 
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som of a friend : and the ladies would learn, that, 
after the marriage rites are performed, they ought not 
to su£fer their powers of pleasing to languish away, 
but should still remember to sacrifice to the Graces* 

7# Ml m »as» when, all your pains succeed^ 
fie WAT TO KEEP HIM ts a tosk indeed. 

[Exeunt omnes. 



SONG FOR MRS. GIBBER, 

IN THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. 
Written at the Revival of the Play, by Mr. GARtiCK* 



1 £ fair married dames, who so often deplore. 
That a lover once blest, is a lover no more. 
Attend to my counsel, nor blush to be taught. 
That prudence must cherish what beauty has caught. 

The bloom of your cheeh, and the glance of your eyt, 
Your roses and lilies, may make the men sigk : 
But roses, and lilies, and sighs pass away, 
jind passion will die, as your beauties dec€^» 

Use the man that you wed like y our fav* rite guittsr^ 
Tho^ music in both, they are both apt to jar ', 
How tuneful and soft from a delicate touch. 
Not handled too roughly, nor play* d on too much* 

The sparrow and linnet will feed from your hand. 
Grow tame by your kindness^ and come at command: 
Exert with your husband the same happy skill. 
For hearts, like young birds^ may be tam^dtoyour will* 

Be gay and good-humour' d^ complying and kind. 
Turn the chief of your car efromyour face toyour mindi 
'Tis there that a wife may her conquests improve, 
And Hymen shall rivet the f Hers of love. 
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PREFACE. 



HiN I undertook to write a comedy, I confess I was 
ngly prepossessed in favour of the poets of the last age, and 
ve to imitate them. The term, genteel comedy f was then 
nown amongst us, and little more was desired by an au- 
.ce» than nature and humour, in whatever walks of life they 
: most conspicuous. The author of the following scenes 
It imagined that more would be expelled of him, and there- 
to delineate charader has been his principal aim. Those 
< know any thing of composition, are sensible, that in pur- 
ig humour, it will sometimes lead us into the recesses of the 
n 5 I was even tempted to look for it in the master of a 
iging- house : but in deference to the public taste, grown of 
I perhaps, too delicate ; the scene of the bailiff's was re- 
ched in the representation. In deference also to the judg- 
it of a few friends, who think in a particular way, the 
e is here restored. The author submits it to the reader in 
closet j and hopes that too much refinement will not banish 
lour and charafter from ours, as it has already done from 
French theatre. Indeed the French comedy is now become 
ery elevated and sentimental, that it has not only banished 
lour and Moliere from the sta^e, but it has banished all 
itators too. 

■pon the whole, the Author returns his thanks to the pub* 
"or the favourable reception which The Good Natured Man 
met with : and to Mr. Colman in particular, for his kind- 
to it. It may not also be improper to assure any, who 
1 hereafter write for the theatre, that merit, or supposed 
it, will ever be a sufficient passport to his proteftion. 



THE GOOD MATURED MAN. 

This Comedy, which was, like the Rivals, netrly 
driven from the Stage at its first representation, is a 
very strong proof of rich comic talents in the late Dr« 
Goldsmith, from whkh a good taste in the sge 
might have elicited humour that would have Iivedi~- 
but Kelly had flattered it up to a pitch of FaluDt' 
ticacy^ from whose nauseous fastidiousness it could not 
descend to welcome the just delineations of varied life* 

Upon this play two authors have built similar cba- 
raster and incident — Croaker certainly suggested 
oM Rueful, and the scene wherein Croaker brings 
his son Lbontinb to court Miss Richland, clearly 
gave Mr. Sheridan the example to bring on Sir 
Anthony Absolute and ^ son to address Ltdu 
Languish. The reception of Goldsmith's play 
was a striking lesson, however, to the modern Con- 
CREVE, who, in compliance with the sentiment that 
was in vogue, adorned the Rivals with those ex- 
quisite scenes of polite passion between Falkland 
and J ulia, which we know the Stage cannot equal* 

Disclaiming the refinement of the moderns, Gold- 
sMiiH, however, has here produced a fine, strong, 
divciiiiifj play, to which Johnson contributed ancx- 
ctllcnt Prologue, wherein the election sentiments of 
one oi his political pamphlets are very neatly vcr- ^ 
biMcd. / 



PROLOGUE. 



WRITTBll BT DR. JOHMSOH. 
Spoken by Mr. Bbmilxt. 



" fytke ioMd^Mfrf tie woetay t 
ike g€»£nU toU of huMUM kimdi 
i submission joins the lahwing trmu, 
al smmw loses half its pain : 
iaus Bardf without complaini, M^ short 
Uing season^ epidemic cart, 
ar'spiloty dignify' d by fate^ 
ne common storm with all the great $ 
alike^ the statesman and the xmt^ 
e a borough courts^ and one the pit, 
candidates/or power andfame^ 
^Sy andfearsy and wishes, just the same ; 
I doth to combat, or tojly, 
ir all taunts, and hear without reply, 
'd on both, loud rabbles vent their rage, 
rels bay the lien in a cage, 
xded burgess hoards his angry tale, 
: blest year when all that vote may raili 
hemes of spite the poeVsfoes dismiss, 
t glad night, when all that hate may hiss, 
\f the powdered curls and golden coat, 
eUing Crispin^ begged a coblefs vote. 



VI PROLOGUE. 



TJkis mgkif our witt tkeperi apprentice cries^ 
Lies at wyfeet^ I kiss iM, amd ke dm. 
Tie greats 'tis true^ can charm tk* eleBing trihe ; 
The bard wtay supplicate^ hut cannai hrihe. 
Yetjudffd by those^ whose veku ne'er wtere sold. 
He feels no want of iU'Persuading goid i 
But confident of praise^ if praise be due^ 
Trusts without f ear f to merits and toyom. 
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WparttfJiiii im T&uag HoNEYWODjuV Hmxe, Enter 
^£> William Honeywood and J kilv is. 

Jf Sir Wilimm. 

ooo Jarvis, roake no apologies for this honest 
iiitiicss. Fideiityi iike yours, is the best excuse for 
ery freedom. 

Jar, 1 can*t help beii>g bUmi, and beinj^ very an- 
^ tQO| when I hear you talk i^f disinheriting sogood^ 
worthy a young gentleman as your nephew^ my 
loiter • All the world love^ him. 
Sir t^iil. Say rather, that he Aoves all the world j 
il is his fault. 

/ar. Vxn sure there \% do part of k more dear to 
II than yoii ^re, tho' he has not Jiec-n you since he 
:ia child. 

$ij WiiL What signifies his afic^ion to me, or how 
1 1 be proud of a pUce iu a heart where every 
iifper and coxconib find an easy eti trance J 
B iij 
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Jar, T grant you that he's rather too good natur*d; 
that he's too much every man's man ; that he laughs 
this minute with one, and cries the next with another; 
but whose instructions may he thank for all this ? 

Sir Will, Not mine, sure ? My letters to him dur- 
ing my employment in Italy, taught him only that 
philosophy which might prevent, not defend his 
errors. 

Jfar. Faith, begging your honour's pardon, I'm 
sorry they taught him any philosophy at all ; it has 
only servM to spoil him. This same philosophy is a 
good horse in the stable, but an errant jade on a jour- 
ney. For my own part, whenever I hear him men- 
tion the name on*t, Tm always sure he's going to play 
the fool. 

Sir IVill. Don't let us ascribe his faults to his phi- 
losophy, I entr<*at you. No, Jarvis, his good nature 
arises rather from his fears of offending the importu- 
nate, than his desire of making the deserving happy. 

Jar, What it rises from, I don't know. But, to 
be sure, every body has it, that asks it. 

Sir Will, Ay, or that does not ask it. T have been 
now for some time a concealed spefla^or of his follies, 
and find theui as boundless as his dissipation. 

Jar. And yet, faith, he has some fine name or other 
for them all. He c:ills his extravagance, generosity ; 
and liis tnisMiig every body, universal benevolence. 
It was but last week he went security for a fello^v 
whose f"-** *-* scarce knew, and that he call'd an aft 
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of cxallcd miJ — mu — munilitence ; ay, that was tl 
name he gave it. 

Sir WiiL And upon that I proceed, as my last ef^ 
fort, tho' Hirh vrry litilc hopes to reclaim him. That 
very fellow has juM ab&cojided, and I have takeu up 
tKc security* Now, my intention is to involve him m 
fiiflinoLis distress, before he has phmK^ed himself into 
Tea I caiamity* To arrest him for that very^lrbt, to 
<lapaii officer upon hi in, and «Jveu let him sec which 
cf bis friends will come »o his relief, 

Jat^ Well, if r could but any way see him tho^ 
roughly vexed, every groan of his would be music to 
me i yet faith, I believe it itnpossible. I hjvc tried 
to fret him myself every morning these three years; 
but J instead of being angry, he sits as calndy to hear 
me scold, as he does to hisbair-dresaer. 

Sir Will. We must try him once more, however, 
and ril go this instant to put my schenie into execu- 
tTon; and I don't despair of succeedhigt as, by ymir 
means, 1 can have frequent opportimities of being 
about him, without being known. What a pity it is^ 
Jarvis, that any man's x^m^t^ will to others should pro- 
duce so much neg!eft of himself, as fo require cor- 
reftton. Yet, vve must toitcli his weaknesses with a 
delicate hand- There ar e som e fatdts so nearly allied 
to excellence, that we can scarce weed out t he vice 
withnut eradi cating the virtue. [Kjsii, 

"Jar, Well, |^o thy ways. Sir William Honeywoud. 
It is not without reason that the world allov^s thee td 
be ihe best of men* But here comes his hopeiul ne« 
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the itraiige good aatur*!!. ftnliilv «^a I 
cd — Ami yet, mil hk fioltx azc aacli thm one loitl | 
him still the bcttei Ibr I 
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Ite» WcHt Jairi&i whai messages from injr 
I tliii nuimmg ? 

j«r. Voii have no ffkcwlt* 

Mm^ WcU ; from my acquaiotancc tben I 

jar, l^PaUing QUi kUk*} A few of our usuil ctrds 
of compJimeut^ ihaf s atL This bill fwom y^uriiy* 
lor i this from yotir niercer j a ad this from the Uttlc 
hroker in Crcxjkc'd-iaiie. Hei^y$be has been it i 
great tkal of trouble to get back the money you bor- 
row c^J. 

liotit That I duii't know ; bul Tiii sure we wertat 
a gnfat deal of iroubte in getiing him to lend it* 

Jar* He has lo&t aU patience. 

lion* Then he ha^ lost a very good t]iing« 

Jar^ There's that ten guineas you were ending U> 
the pnur gei^t]eman and his children in the Fleet, I 
belicvtrthai would stop his mouthf for a while at least* 

Hm* Ayi Jarvis, but what will fi'l their mour lis in 
the mean time ? Must I be crtteJ because he happeiii 
to be impart Ltn ate : and, to relieve his avarice, leave 
[ Ihem to insupportable distress ? 

Jar, 'Sdratfi 1 sir, the question now i§ how tore* 
I licv^ yourscSf* Yourself-* hav'nt I reason to be wX 
fit' »ny lenses^ wlien I see things going at sixes { 
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/foji. Whatever reason yon may have for being mit 
*f your senses, I hope yon*ij allow ihat Tm not quite 
;n reasonable for continuing m itiine. 

J/ir, You're the only man alive in your present ai- 
uation rhat could do so — Every fhing upon the 
faste. There's Misf Richland and her tine fortune 
:one already, and upon the point of being gi^en to 
our rival. 

Hcii. Vm no man's rival. 

Jar* Your uncle in Italy preparing to disinherit 
t>n I your own fortune almost spent ; and nothing 
lUt pressing creditors, falser friends, and a pack of 
iron ken servants that your kindness has made unfit 
or any other family, 

Han* Then they have the more occasion for being 
(1 mme. 

Jar. Soh I What will yon have done with him that 

caught sieahng your plEite in the pantry I In ilie 
a^l I i caught him in the fai^. 

Hoft. In the fa^t I If so, I really think that we 
hould pay him his wagcs^ and turn him otf. 

Jar^ He shall be turoM otf at Tyburn, the dog; 
le'U hang him, if it be only to frighten the rest of 
he family • 

Hon. Nof Jarvis : it*s enough that we have lost 
/hat he has stolen, let us not add to It the loss of a 
sUow creature I 

Jan Very fine i well, here was the footman just 
DW, to complain of rhe butler; he says he does 
aofil work, and ought tu have moat wages. 
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/fon. Why didn't you shew him up, blockhead I 

Bui. Shew him up, sir I With all my heart, air. Up 
er down, all's one to me* \_ExiU 

Jar. Ay, we have one or other of that family in 
this house from morning till night. He comes on 
the old affair, I suppose. The match between his sion, 
that's just returned from Paris, and Miss Richland, 
the yoimg kdy he*s guardian to* 

Hm^ Perhaps so, Mr. Croaker, knowing my friend* 
Kliip for the youn^ lady^ has got it into bb headj that 
K can persuade her te what L pleas^i 

Jar^ Ah I if you lov'd yourself but half as well as 
tehe loves you, we should soon see a marriage that 
^ouM set all thmgs tori^^htsagmin, 

Han* Love me 1 Sure, J Jivis^ you dream. No, noj 
her intimacy witli me never amounted to more than 
friendship— mere friendship* That slie is the most 
lovely woman that ever warm'd the human heart with 
desire, I own» But never let me harbour a thought 
of TTjaking her unhappy, by a connection with one so 
iin worthy her merits as I am. No, Jarvit, it shall be 
my study to serve her, even in spite of my wishes j 
and to secure her happiness, Iho' it destroys my own** 

Jar^ Was ever the hkel I wafit patience* 

Hon^ Besides, Jarvis, tho* I could obtain Mm Rich* 
land's consent^ do you think T could succeed with her 
guardian, or Mrs, Croaker his wife ; who, tho' both 
Very fine in their way, are yet a little opposite in their 
dispositions, you know. 

Jar, Opposite enough^ Heaven ktiowsi the verjr 
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r^fvCrtc of each other; she all laugh and no J oi 
always complaining, and never sorrowful i a iA 
poor %Qul iliat has a new distress for e?€jy hauri| 
four and twenty 

Hm . HusJi, hush J he's coming up, he'll hear ] 

Jar. One whose vofcc i» a passing bell 

//ff«* Well, well, go, do, 

Jur, A raven that bodes nolhiog but mischiefs 
coffin and cross bones ; a bundle of me ; a spri^ 
deadly nigUi shade; a — [^Honcyvfood stopping hi m^im 
fit last J pmkts htm qff. [Exit Jarvl^ 

Hen* I must own my old monllor is not entirellf 
wrong. There is something in my friend Croakei'! 
conversation that quite depresses nie* His very mtrti 
if an antidote to all gaiety^ and his appearance bai 
H stronger effect on my spirits than an undertak' 

er's shop* Mr* Croaker, this is such a 

fat] ion 

^m Enter CjtOAKEfi.* 

^1 Creak. A pleasant monsing to Mr. Honepvood 

Vniany uf them. ^How is this I You look i 

y shockingly to day, my dear fiiend. I hope this ws;a 
ther does nut atFeCl your spirits. To be sure, if thi 

wetit her continues 1 say nothing But Godj 

we be all better ibis day three months, 

Hm. I heartily concur in the wisli, Iho' Iowa i 
yottr apprehensions. 

Cw&ak^ May be not 1 Indeed what signifies wha 
I weatiier we have in a country going lo ruin ^ 
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lurs? Taxes risking, and irade falling* Money iy« 
jng out of the kingdom, and Jcswits swarming imo 
||* 1 kngw at this time no less that\ an hvmdred and 
twenty- seven Jesuits between Clmriug-Cross and 
3rcmplc«.3ar, 

Han* The Jesuits will scarce pervert you or me, I 
phouLd hope. 

CroiiA. May be not. Indeed what signifies whorii 
|bey ptrverc in a country that iias scarce any religion 
^o lose ? 1 am only afraid for our wives and daugh- 
|eri- 

Hox* I have no apprehcH&ians for die kdiesj 1 assure 
jrou. 

CraaL May be not* Indeed, what signifies whe- 
ther they be perverted or no f The wumen in my time 
were good for something* I have seen a lady drest 
from top 10 toe in her own manufa^nres formerly* 
But nt>w*a-days the devil a thing of iheir own manu* 
failures about I hem, except their faces. 

Htm* But, however these faults may be practised 
fabroadf you don't find theni at home, either with 
Mrs, Croiiker, Olivia, or Miss Richland. 

Crmk, The best of i hem w il I never be candnix 'd for- 
ji saint when $hc's dead. — — }iy flic bye, my dear 
friend, I don*t ftnd this itiaich befwecn Miss Rich 
land Jind my son much reJish'd^ either by one side ot 
rot her. 

Han. I ihou|^ht otherwise. 

CfoaJt. Ah, Mr. Honey wood, a little of yourfint 
iterioii!^ advice to the young lady mi^ht go fart I 
C 
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know ihc ha3 a very exalted optnian of your under- 
standing. 

Ihn. Hut wotiM nc^ that be iisiirping^ an authority 
thif snorr properly h-elDni;s »o \i iir*elf. 

Croak. \iy dear tricnd, \oii know but little ofmf 
authority at hoMie. People thnk, indeed, because they 
S^*^ nie con.e out in a morning thus, with a pleasant 
fare, and toni.kc my friends merry, that all's well 
within. But I h.ive c-ires th:it would break a heart of 
stone. My uifc has so encroach'd upon every one of 
my privileges tliat I am now no more than a mere 
lu<iger in my own house. 

Hon. Hut a little spirit exerted on your side might 
perhaps restore your authority. 

Croak . No, tho* I liad the spirit of a lion I T do rouse 
somrtinies. Hut what then I Always haggling and hag- 
gling. A man is tired of getting the better before his 
wiTc is tired of h)sing the v'dlory. 

Hon. It's a melancholy Consideration indeed, that 
our ihirf comforts often produce our greatest anxie- 
ties, and th<\t an increase of our possessions is but an 
inirt to new dis([nictudos. 

Ctouk. Ah, mv dear friend, these were the very 
wonls of poor Dick Doleful to me not a week before 
hf uKide away with himself. Indeed, Mr. Honey- 
wood, I never see you but you put me in mind of 
poor — Dick. Ah, there was merit neglected foryoul 
antl so true a fiicnd; we lov'd each other for thirty 
ye*«' '*t lie never asked mc to lend him a single 
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Hon. Pray what could induce him to commit so rash 
m a<^tion at last ? 

Croak, I don't know, some people were malicious 
:nough to say it was keeping company with me ; be- 
raiise we us'd to meet now and then and 0{>en our 
learts to each other. To be sure I lov'd to hear him 
alk, and he lov'd to hear me talk ; poor dear Dick, 
rle us'd to say that Croaker rlnm'd to joker; and so 
ve us'd to laugh— Poor Dick. [Going to cry» 

Hon, His fate affedts me. 

Croiik. Ay, he grew sick of this miserable life» 
vhere we do nothing but eat and grow hungry, dress 
md undress, gti up and lie down ; wliile reason, that 
ihould watch like a nurse by our side, falls as fa A 
isleep as we do. 

Hon. 1 o say truth, if we compare that part of life 
vhich is to come, by that which we have past, the 
irospecl is hideous. 

Croak. Lite at the greatest and best is but a froward 
:hild, that nui&t be Jiumour'd and coax'd a little till 
t falls asleep, and then all the care is over. 

Hon, Veiy true, sir, nothing can exceed the vanity 
)f our existence, but the folly of our pursuits. We 
vept when we came into the world, and every day 
ells us why. 

Croak, Ah, my dear friend, it is a perfeCil satisfaction 
o be miserable with you. My bon Leoncine slia'n't 
ose the benefit of such line conversation. Til just 
•tep home for him. I am willing to shew him so much 
leriousncss in one scarce older than himself— And 
Cij 
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what if I bring my last letter to the Gazetteer on ^j 
increase and progress of earthquakes ? It will am^^ 
lis I promise you. I there prove how the late ear^^ 
quake is coming round to pay us another visit fro i 
Xx)ndon to Lisbon, from Lishoh to the OnarjT UlMiti^ 
from the Canary Islands to Pahnvra, from PaimyTito 
CoQstantinopley and so from Constiintinople back to 
I^ndon again. [^jdCf 

Hon. Poor Croaker! His situation deserves the tiu 
most pity. I shall scarce recover my spirits ihcse 
three days. Sure to live upon such terms is wors^ 
than death itself. And yet, when I consider my own 
situation, a broken fortune, an hopeless passioO} 
fi lends in distress ; the wish but not the power to serve 
them \^Pausing and ngking. 

Enter Butler. 
But. More company below, sir ; Mrs. Croaker and 
Miss Richland ; shall 1 shew them up ? But they're 
shewing up themselves ? [^ExU, 

Enter Mrs, Croaker and Miss Richland. 

Miss Rich, You're always in such spirits. 

Mrs, Croak, We have just come, my dear Honey* 

wood, from the auction. There was the old deal 

t' iwager, as usual, bidding like a fury against her^ 

self.- And then so curious in antiques 1 hcrseli 

the most genuine piece of antiquity in the whole col« 
le6lion. 

Hon. Excuse me, ladies, if some uneasiness froit 
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friendship makes me unfit to share in this good hu- 
mour : I know you'll pardon me. 

Mrs, Croak, I vow he seems as melancholy as if he 
had takt^n a duseof my husband this morning. Well, 
IfRkrhNnd here (!.m jardoii you, I must. 

Mm RicA. Yun would seem to insinuate, madam, 
tli^ I have particular reasons for being dispos'd to 
refuse if* 

Mrt, Creak, Whatever I insinuate, my dear, don't 
be so ready to wish an explanation. 

Miss Rick. I own I should be sorry, Mr. Honey- 
wood's long friendship' and mine should be misunder- 
stood. 

Hon, There's no answering for others, madam. But 
I hope you'll never find me presuming to offer 
more than the most delicate friendship may readily 
allow. 

Miss Rich, And T shall be prouder of such a tri- 
bute from you than the most passionate professions 
from others. 

Hon. My own sentiments, madam : friendsliip is a 
disinterested commerce between equals ; love, a:i ab- 
jeH intercourse between tyrants and slaves. 

Miss Rick. And, without a compliment, I know 
none more disinterested or more capable of friendship 
than Mr. Honey wood. 

Mrs. Croak. And indeed I know nobodv that has 
more friends, at least among the ladies. Miss Frwzz, 
Miss Odbody, and Miss Winterbottoni, praise l:\iu in 
Ciij 
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aU companies. A& for Miss Biddy Byodkj she's 
professed admirer* 

Miu BkAt Jndtcd 1 an adtzii/crl I did nof bi 
iir« yoii were 5uch a farourilc there. Bui is &he 
limisly so lundsome f U she Ihe mightf 
talked of I 

H#jv« The town, TDadain, setdom begins tcr^ 
a Udy^s beauty till &be*s beginning to lose tt. 

[Smii 

Mrs. CrsaA* But she's rcsuhed never to lose i 
«ema- For as hi?r n^tittat face decay^s^ her still 
proves in Dimkiu^ the artificiat onCi. W^LL^ notl 
diverts Die more than one of those fine old dt 
things^ 4% ho ihink!* to conceal her a^^c, by e 
wh^^ic expof^irir^ htr person ^ sricking herself i: 
tlie front ut a siJe^box; trailing thru* a ininu( 
Alinack*S| ai^d ihrn, in ihe public gardens^ luu 
for ^n the wqM Ijkc one of the puia ted ruins ii 
place. 

Hm^ Every age has its admirers, ladies. V 
you, pedmpSf are trading ami^ng the warmer clil 
of youiii, there ought to be ^ome to carry on an 
ful commesce in ihe frozen latitudes beyond fiflj 

ikfm Ric/i. But then the man IHcat tuns ihey 
suffer be f II re ihcy can be lifted out for traffic I 
seen t nc of them fret ^n whole morniug at her 
dtcss^v^ wh^n all tbe fault was herf^ce. 

^-^^^*^ And vet 1*11 engage has carried thai ft 
r^ go Ltd market. This good natt^fd 1 
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inadaTTif has hiisbands, like ape^acies, to (it eveiy 
ijge, from fifteen to fourscore, 

Mru CroaL WeUj you're a dear good-natur'd *---■ 
creature. ' But you know you're engaged with us 
this morning upon a ^troUing party« 1 want to shew 
OJivia the towrij and the things ; I beheve 1 shall 
have business fur you for the whole d^y, 

H&n. I am sorry, madam^ I have an appointment ^^ 
with Mr< Croaker, which it is impossible to put qW* ^| 

Mrs P Creak . W h 11 1 w i i h my husb an d I T hen I'm ^1 
resulved to take no refusal* Nay, 1 protest you must* 
You know \ never laugh so much L13 with you, 

Hm Why, vf l must, I must. V\i aw ear yoa 
have put rue into such spirits. Wdl, do you find 
jd&tj and V\\ fi»d laugh, I promise you* We'll wait 
for thecliaiioi in the next room. [ExtunU 

Zf0fl^ There they go, thouglitless and happy t my 
dearest Olivia, what would 1 give to see you capable 
of sharing in their amusements, and as cheerful as 
they are- 

OliVi How, my Leontine, how can T be cheerful, 

when \ have so many terrors to oppress rue } Tl^e 

fear of being detected by this family^ and the ap-- 

I prehi^mions of a censuring world when 1 must be MA 

tested 

I^onim The world ( my love, what caii it say 7 Ai 
worst it can only say that, being compel Ic'l by a merJ 

pary guardiau to embrace a hie you disliked, yQ 
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formed a resolution of flyinjj with the man of your 
choice ; that you confided in his honour, and took 
refuse in my father's house ; the only one where 
yours could remain without censure. 

OUv, But consider, Leontine, your disobedience 
and my indiscretion : your being sent to Prance to 
bring home a sister ; and, instead of a sister, bring- 
ing home 

Leont, One dearer than a thousand sisters. One 
that I am convincM will be equally dear to the rest 
of the family, when she comes to be known. 
Oliv. And that, i fear, will shortly be. 
r^ont. Impossible, 'till' we ourselves think proper 
to make the discovery. My sister, you know, h« 
been with her aimt, at Lyons, since she was a child, 
and you find every creature in the family takes you 
for her. 
0/iv. But mayn't she write, mayn't her aunt write? 
l.ennt. Her aunt scarce ever writes, and all my sis- 
ter's letters are dire(^te<l to me. 

0/iv. But won't your refusing Miss Richland, for 
whom von know the oM gentleman intends you, create 
a suspicion ? 

If nf. There, there's my master-stroke. I have 
rc?o'.vi*(i not to refuse her; nav, an hour hence I 
have l'OJ^sen!e(^ to eo with my father to make her as 
ofhT ct" m\ In ait and fortune. 
(J it'. Your h<art and fortune! 
/<•';?/. Don't be alarnrd, mv dearest. Can Olivia 
thin'" ^nly of my honour, or my love, as to 
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Suppose I could ever hope for happiness from any 
l)ut hcrf No, my Olivia, neither the force, nur, 
|>ermjt me to add, the delicacy of my passion, ieavc 
ftny room to suspefl me. J only olifer Mi&s Richland 
an heiirf X am convinced she wiU rehuse ; as I am 
confident that, wit hunt knoviing it, her aftetligns arc 
fixed upon Mr. Honeywood. 

' OhtfM Mr* Honey woud! VouMl cictise ray appre- 
liensions ; but vthcn your merits come to be put in 
the balance^^ 

Leant^ Ynu view ihem with too much partiality, 
llowcver, by making this offer, I bhcw a seeming 
compliance with my father^s commands ; sin d per- 
haps, yp«jn her refusal, i may hare his consent la 
choose for myself, 

Ohv. Well, 1 submit. And yet, my Leon tine, I 
Bwn I shail envy her even your pretended addresses, 
t consider every look, every eatpiessiou of your es- 
^em, as due only to me. Thin i& lohy, perhaps ; £ 
yiow it; but it is natural to s\]ppofte t.iat merit* 
pvhich has made an impression on ones own hearty 
teiay be powerful over that of another. 
\ LeonL Don't, my life*s treasure, don't let us make 
Itnaginary evils, wlien you know we have so many 
peal one« to encounter. At worst, you knowj if 
Miss Richland should consent, or my f.tther refuse 
Kis pardon, it can but end iii a trip to Scotia tid i 
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>ccking you. My friend Honeywood here has been 
:>a\in^'siich comfortable things. Ah! he's am ei- 
a 1 1 . f i c indeed . W here is he } I left him here. 

Uoni, Sir, I believe you may see him, andbfar 
})ini too in the next room : he*s prep^nDg to go out 
wirfi the ladies. 

Croak, Good gracious, can I believe my eyes or 
my cars! Pm struck dumb with his vivacity, and 
stiintrd with the loudness of his laut!h. Wasthrre 
ever ..uch a transformation I [i/augk Mimd tkesttueh 
Crodkcr mimics tt.] Ha, ha, hat there it goes: a 
plague take their balderdash ; yet I could expe^ no- 
thiut'. less, when my precious wife was of the party. 
On my conscience, i believe she could spiead an 
horse-laugh thro* the pews of a tabernacle. 

Leant. Since you find so many objcctious to a wife, 
sir, how can you be ho earnest in recommending one 
lo nie ? 

Croak. I have told you, and tell you again, boy, 
that Miss Richland's fortune must not go out of the 
tami!y; one may find comfort in the money, what- 
ever i>ne d'ocs in the wife. 

I.io?}t. But, sir, tho' in obedience to your desire I 
uni rca«Jy to marry her, it may be possible shelws 
iiu iiiclinat on to me. 

Creak. I'll tell you once for all how it stands. A 

j;i)od part of Miss RichUmd's larj^e fortune consists 

in ;i claim upon government, which my good friend, 

^'^ ussures me the treasury will allow. One 

ic is to forfeit, by her father's will, in 
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case she refuses to marry you. So, if she rejc6ls you, 
we seize half her fortune ; if she accepts you, we 
seize the whole, and a fine girl into the bargain. 

Leont» But, sir, if you will but listen to reason—— 

CrifaA, Come, then, produce your reasons. I tell 
you l*m fix*d, determined, so now produce your rea- 
sons. When I'm determined, I always listen to rea- 
spn, because it can then do no harm. 

Lecnt, You have alledged that a mutual choice i^as 
the first requisite in matrimonial happiness. 

Croak. Well, and you have both of you a mutual 
choice. She has her choice — to marry you, or luse 
lialf her fortune ; and you have your choice— to mirry 
lier, or pack out of doors without any fortune at all. 

Leonim An only son, sir, might expe^ more indul- 
gence. 

Croak, An only father, sir, might expert more obe- 
dience ; besiiies, has not your sister here, that never 
disobliged me in her life, as good, a right as you ? 
Me's a sad dog, Livy, my dear, and would take all 
from you. But he sha'n't, 1 tell you he sha*n'r, for 
you shall have your share. 

Oliv. Dear sir, I wish youM be convinced that I 
can never be happy in any addition to my fortune 
ivhich is taken from his. 

Croak. Well, well, 'tis a good child, to say no 
more j but come with me, and we shall see some- 
thing chat will give us a great deal of pleasure, I 
promise you ; old Ruggins, the curry comb- maker, 
lying in state i I'm told he makes a very handsome 
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ceq^AC, and becomes his coffin ptodigioiislf • He 
I intimate friend of mme^ and tb«sc arc frk 
birgs we ought to do for each other. [Ix 
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On VI A not Ills sktcr ? OUvk not Lconimc*! 
You um^zt mt 1 

Cam ft. No more his sUtcr than f am i I I 
from Ilia awn servant ; 1 can gel any thing fjroil 
quarter* ■ 

Mrs$ RkL Bothow> Tcil meag:»ii), GarndP 

OarmL Why, madam, as [ told vou before^ ioj 
©F going to lA'ons to bring home hts sister, wh« 
been there vvit(\ her atmt these ten years, heti 
went further than Paris; there he sa% and fe 
love with this yovrng lady; by the bye, of a ffoM 
fnmUyf fl 

Af«f Bkh. And broirght her home to my guari 
as hts dai^ghter ? 

Giirflef, YeSi and daughter she wiil be. If he < 
con^^eut to their marriage, they talk of trying wJ 
Scott h parson can do, 

Mti& Rich. Wcrll, I own they have dcreivrd P 
demurely as Olivia carried it too l^W 
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pu believe it, Garnet, 1 told her all my secrets j 
md yet the sly cheat concealed all t]>is from me f 

GarTifi, Aiid, upon my word, madam, 1 don't 
Enuch bbme herj she was loth to trust one with her 
lecreta that was so very bad at keeping her own. 

Miss HkA^ But, to add to their deceitj the yoimg 
gentleman, »t seems^ pretends to make me serious 
proposals. My ^ruardian ;md he are to be here pre- 
lenily to open the affair in form* You know I am 
to lose half my fortune if I refuse him- 

GmTTiii, Yet, what can you do ? For being, as you 
ircj in love with Mr, Huneywood, madam 

Miss Hick. How I idiot ; what do you mean } Iti 
bve with Mr. Honeywood I Is this to provoke me f 

Garntt, That Is, madam, in friendship with him ; 
I meant nothing more than friendship, as I hope to 
E>e married ; nothing more. 

Miis Rich* Well, no more of tins I As to my guar- 
lian, and his son, they shall find me prepared to re- 
Eci^e thetn j l*m resolved to accept their proposal 
prilh seeming pleasure, to mortify them by compli- 
IficCi and so throw the refusal at Ust npon them* 

Garnet. Delfcioiis I and that will secure your whoJo 
ibrtune to yourself. Well, who con Id have I bought 
\o innocent a face could cover so much cuteiiess 1 
I Miss Hie A, Why, girl, I only oppose my prudence 
lb their cunning, and practise a lesson they have 
flight m.e against themselves, 
I Garntt, Then you're likely not lon^ to want em- 
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plovment, for here they come, and in close con- 
ference. 

Enter C&OAKE& and Lfovtine. 

r^ont. Excuse me, sir, if 1 seem to hesitate upon 
the point of putting the lad/ so important a question. 

Croak. Lord! pooi sir, moderate your fears; 
you're so plaguy shy, that one would think you had 
chant^ed sexes. I tell you we must have the half or 
the whole. Come, let me see with what spirit yea 
begin f Well, h hy don't you ? Eh I What > Well 
then — I must, it seems — Miss Richland, my dear, 
I believe you guess at our business ; an affair which 
my son here comes to open, that nearly concemi 
your happiness. 

Miss Rick. Sir, I should be ungrateful not to be 
pleased with any tiling that cunies recommended by 
you. 

Croak. How, boy, could you desire a finer open- 
ing ? Whv don't you begin, I say ? [To Leont. 

Leont, *Tis true, madam ; my father, madam, has 
some intentions — hem — of explaining an affair— 
which — hitnself — can best explain, madam. 

Croak. Yes, my dear ; it comes entirely from my 
son; it*s all a request of his own, madam. And I 
will i>ermit him to make the best of it. 

f^ont. 1 he whole affair is only this, madam; my 
fatlitr has a proposal to make, which he insists non« 
but himself sitall deliver. 
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CroaL My mind misgives me, the fellow will never 
be bratighr <*n \_^iide ] in short, ma«iam, yon !ipe be^ 
fare vou vnc thdt luves you i gne whq^e vvjkule h^p 
piness IS <ill ii> you. 

Mifi Rkk* I never had any doubts oF your regaj 
sir t aM 1 hope yon Cdn have none of mv duty 

Croak. Thai*s not tJie tiling, mv huie iiweetingi 
my love 1 No, no, aumher ^ucs^v lover ih^iti i i th^re 
he sranil'^r madam; his very kioks dfcldie the force 
of his passvun— CaU up a look, you dog — But therij 
had you ^ecn him, as 1 have, weeping, speaking S44U 
Inquies and bUnk verse, sometimes meUnt^Soiy, and 
sometimes db&cni — - 

Misi ihck 1 tear^ sir, he's absent now; or 5uch % 
declafiiiuu would have come more propeiJy Irom 
hiui&clf. 

Cjmk. Himself J madam \ he would die before he 
cuu d Ni^ke ^\ii:\\ a Ci^rnte^sitan | aud if he h^jd nor a 
channel lor his pais^ion thro' mc, it woiild tre nowr 
h«ive drowned h\'i itnder^t.uidiivg. 

MLs Rick. I mu'^t ^tanf, sir, there are attr^fl-oni 
in modeit djffideiice, above the force ot wurds. A 
lilrrit address is the genuine clOi^uence ot liincchty* 

CrgtiA. Madam J he has f.ir^ot to sjeak any other 
lan^^oa^ei silence h betome ii:$ mother Tuiigue, 

Miii ituk. And it niu>t be confessed, sir, it speaks 
^y^ry jptterfuUv in his favLur, And jel, I shall be 
p:hou|;ht lo^i forward in makii^g such a co.ifessum ; 
:^hi'n*t U ^J*** Leontine i 
L^mu Confm»ign 
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if mcxiisty atfnifls her, impudenci m^y diigusl ber. 
I'il fry* [MuU,} Don*t imagine from my silenctt 
mudam, that t wAtit a due i^nm of the honour and 
ippincss intenticd tijc. My taiher, m;idam, Itlli 
titf your humbk servant is not totally indifftrenc to 
you I He adtnires you ^ I adore >oy ; mod when i^c 
come logef her, upon my scut I belkve we ihall b^ 
the happiest conple in all St* Jamca^f , 

Mki Rkk, If I could flatter myself^ you though 
fti vou sprak, str ^ ^ 

Lemi. Doubt my sincerity, niaidam ? By your dctf 
self 1 swe^r* P^%k iKc brave if they desire glory } ask 
cowards if they covet safety 

Crmk^ Well, well, no piore questions about it. 

LeffnL Ask the sick if they long for health, aJ^ 
misers if they love money, a?k" — » 

Croak. Aftk a fool if he cai\ talk tionBen»e 1 \V\\t 
come over the boy? Wliai sr^nifies aakmg, when 
thereof not a soul to give you <in ansucr? It you 
would a^k to tlie purpose, ask this lady's consent to 
make you happy, 

Miss lifck. Why indeed, i^ir, hh uncomtnon ardour 
almo&t compt U me, furceit me, to comply- And yet 
I'm afiaid hell dt-^piie a conquest g^iu'd with too 
much ease ; won't yMi, Mr, Letnitlnc ? 

LarnL Ci4i fusion I [y/jiV^.J O by no means, mt- 
cliim, by no means* And yet, ntadam, )oa talked of 
force^ There is nothing I would avoid so much as 
rcoviinnUion in a thing of this kind- Nii, madaiUj I 
enerous, and leave yo^: at liberty m rt* 
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Croak. But 1 tell you, sir, the lady is not at liberty. 
It's a match. You see she says nothing. Silence 
gives consent, 

LeonL But, sir, 'she talkM of force. Consider, 
sir, the cruelly of constraining her inch'nations. 

Croak, But I say there's no cruelty. Don't you 
know, blackhead, that girls have always a round- 
about way of saving yes before company } So get vou 
both j.:one together into the next room, and hang 
hini that interrupts the tender explanation. Get you 
gone, I say ; I'll not hear a word. 

Leant, But, sir, I must beg leave to insist— 
Croak, Get of!, you puppy, or I'll beg leave to in- 
sist upon knocking you down. Stupid whelp. But 
I don't wonder, the boy takes entirely afrer his mo- 
then [^Exeunt Miss Rich and Leont. 

Enter Mrs, Croaker. 

Afri. Croak, Mr. Croaker, I bring you something^, 
my dear, that I believe will make you smile. 

Croak. 1*11 hold you a guinea of that, niy dear. 

Mrs. Croak. A letter j and, as 1 knev\ the hand, I 
ventured to open it. 

Croak, And how can you expedt your breaking 
open my letters should give me pleasure ? 

Mrs. Croak. Poo, its from your sister at Lyons, and 
contains good news : read it. 

Croak. What a Frenchified cover is here f That 
sister of mine has some good qualities, but I could 
never teach her to fold a letter. 
D iij 
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^ Mn. Crw*. FoSd 4 fiddleuiciu Read w&at itcoii- 

' Dt-ar Nick, ^^ 

' An Engtifth gentlemaOf of krge forhtnef has fbtr 
KJinc tifTie made priTate, tho* hpnourahle prup^Mli 
ti> ycmr daughter Olivia, Thry love ewrh other tcii- 
derly, and I find she has con^nre?*, wrihciui lenifif 
iny gf ihe family know, to cxown hi* addre«9C». At 
luch good oflers doft't coine every day, your wrfl 
good aanse, his large fort Mnc, and f^mity comldert* 
ij wilt induce yoii lo forgave htr* 
* Yt>urs ever, 

* Rachel Croaker.' 

My daiif^htcr Olivb priyately contradcd to i 
mrni of iMii^e fortune! This is |£t>od ncv^s indeed*— 
My heart never foretold me of ^his. And vet, how 
llily the little b:ii^pge Ijas carried it since the ranw 
home* Not a word on't ro the old ones for thevvorld. 
Yet, t thought, I $aw something she wanted to con* 
ceaU 

Mr ii CrmL Wdl, if they have concealed their 
atnour, fhry shi»*n't conceal their wedding j that shall 
be public, Vm re$olved, 

Croitk, I tell thee, woman, the wedding is the mfist 
foolish ^lurt of the cercinouy, I can ncirer get this 
\>oiu,ui to think of the most serious part of^llie nup* 
ttiAl enpi^cmrnt. 

Mn. (Vu^A. What I ^vould you Ivave me think of 
limit futtcrat 7 But com^, tell me, my dear, don^t you 
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e more to m? than yuu care to confess ? Would 
ii have ever been knawn to ^Ir. Lofty, who Iiat 
derraken Mbs Richla^nd's claim at the Treasury, 
t for tne ? who was it hi5C made hvm an acquaint- 
:e att L>idy Sh ibbuf^on's rout* Who got him to 
>mUe us his interest i Is not he a back-stairs fa- 
aiit^f one that can do what he pleases with those 
It do what they p tease ? lsn*t he anacquainur.ee 
it all your groaning and lame utations could never 
^'e ^ot us i 

CroaA* IJe is a man of importance^ I grant you. 
id yet J what amn^es me isj that while he is giving 
ay places to all the world, he can*t get one lor 
nself- 

Mrs. Croak . Thiit perhaps in^iy be owing to hii 
Great ineu are not easily satisfied, 



i 



£nier a frsnch Servant * 
Srrff, An expresse from Monsieur Lofty, He vil 
vait upon your honour's instrammaut. He he only 
ing four five inMru^tion, read two tree memorial, 
L upon von ambassadeur^ lie vil be vid you in one 
e miniitefi. 

Ws, CroaA* You see now, my dear. What an ex* 
si ve department 1 WcU^ frietid, kt your nmsier 
3w, that we are extremely honoured by this ho- 
ir< Waa^ there any thing ever in a higher style oi 
ledingl All messages among the great are now 
ie by express. 
>aai. To be sure, no man does little thingi ^\^ 
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more soVmnity, or c\;i.ms more respeft than he. 
But he's in the right on't. In our bad world, rcspeft 
is given, where resped is claim'd. 

Mrs. Croak. Never mind the world, my dear ; you 
vere never in a pleasanter place in your life. Let us 
now think of receiving him with proper respeftj [^ 
ioud rapping at the door.] and there he is by the thun- 
dering rap. 

Croak. Ay, verily, there he is ; as close upon the 
heels of his own express, as an indorsement upon 
the back of a bill. Well, I'll leave you to rcceife 
him, whilst I go to chide my little Olivia for intend- 
ing to steal a marriage without mine or her aunt's 
consent. I must seem to be angry, or she too may 
bei;in to despise my authority. [Exit, 

Enter Lofty, speaking to his Servant, 
Lofty. And if the Venetian ambassador, or that 
teasing creature the marquis, should call, I'm not at 
liome. Dam'me, I'll be pack-horse to none of ihcni. 
My dear madam, I have just snatched a moment— 
And if the expresses to his grace be ready, let them 
be sent off; they're of importance. Madam, 1 ask 
a thousand pardons. 

Mrs. Croak. Sir, this honour 

1 ofty. And Dubardieu I if the person calls about 
the commission, let him know that it is made out. 
As for Lord Cumbercourt's stale request, it can keep 
cold : you understand me. Madam, 1 ask ie» 
**""*isand pardons. 
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Mt$* Cf&akm Sir, this honour ■■ ^- 

Lqfty* And, Dubardieii 1 If th(? man comes from 
tie Corniiih bt*rougli, you musi do him ; you must 
Xt him, 1 ^ay. Madam, I ask tea thousand pardousi 
|.nd if the Russian — ambassador calU; but he will 
gsirce cail to-day, I believe. And now^^ madam, I 
HTC jnst got time to e]( press my happiness in having 
lie honour of being permitted to profess myscif your 
goat obedteni liumble servant, 

Mrs* Croaks ^ir, the iiappiness and honour are all 
line J and yet, I'm only robbing the public while I 
tetam you. 

Lofty* Sink the public, madam, when the fair ate 
p be attended. Ah, cuuld tiU my hours be socharm- 
hgly devouted I Sincerely, don*t you pity us poor 
re^rures m fiififairs f Thus It h eternally i solicited 
br places here, teased for pensions there, and courted 
rvery where, I know you pity lue. Yes, I sec 
EOU do. 

Mrt, Crmk. Excuse me, sir. Toils of empire* 
Measures are, as Waller says- 

Z^/iy. Waller, Waller j is he of the House I 

Mn, Crmk* The niadcrn poet of that name, sir. 

Ij^Jty. Oh, a m idem ( We men of business despise 
he moderns; and as for \he ancients, wc have no 
I me to read ihem. Poetry is a preity thing enough 
br our wives 4iid daughters ; but not for us. Why 
low, here 1 stiiiid rhaf know nothing of books. I 
ply, madam, I know nothing of books) and yet, I 
^ upon a land-carriage Bsliery, a stamp-attj 
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or a jaghire^ f ran tiilk my two hours withaut feeling i 
She uanr of them. 

Jlfrj* Cro^aA* The world is no stranger lo Mf- 
Lafty's cminetice in every capacity. 

lofiy^ I vow to G^id, madam, you make me blnsh^ 
I'm nothing, nothing, nothing in tiie world ; a meff 
cibscure gentleman. To be sure* indeed, one or lifD 
of the present ministerB are pleased to represent m£ 
as d formidable man* I know they are pleased to be- 
spatter mc at all I heir Uttic dirty levees. Vet, upon 
my soul, I wonder what they see in me to treat me 
10 t Measures J nor men, have always been my msitk\ 
and I vow by all tliai'a honourable, my resemmenc 
has never done the men, as mere mcn^ any inaftatr 
ot hiirni — Thiit in, as mere men. 

Mfi^ Ctmk. What importance, and yet what mo* 
desty 1 

Lqfty* Oh, if you talk of modeify, itiadam 1 There, 
I own, Tm atcessible to pra se i modesty is my ioible^ 
It vvas so, the Dtike of Brentford used to say of me^ 
I love Jack Loffy, he used to say % no man a fiiifr 
knowledge of things; cjuitc a man of informatioiii 
and whi^n he speaks upon his kg9, by the lurd he's 
prodl^ious^ he scouts them ; and yet all men ha« 
ihHr fatths ; too much mudesfy is hi?, says \\i% Gracei 

Mrs Crmk. And ycr, I dare s:iy, you donU w*iit 
assiH'ance when you come to solicit for your friendSt 

i0iy* O, there indeed I'm in bronze* ApropMi 
I have fn St been u ten finning Miss Richland'i caseto 
a certain per^ona^^e \ we must name no naines* Wbca 
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I askj 1 am nor to be put off, madam* No^ no, 
take m>* fnerid by ihebiHton. A finc|diil, sir; great 
justice in her case — A friend of mine — Borough in- 
terest. Business must be done, Mn Secietary, I 

say^ Mr» Setreiary, her busineis must be donej sir* 
That's my way, madam. ^ 

Afri* Cr<mk, HI ess me 1 yoti said ali this 10 the Se^p 
cretiiry of Statei did you ? 

Lo/iy* I did iK>t say the Secretary, did T ? Well, 
curse It, since yovi have foLind mc out, I will not 
deny ir* It was to the Seereiary, ^ 

MtSt Cr&ak. This was going to the fountain head 
at once, not apf^lying to the understrappers, as Mr, 
Honeywood would have liad U3. 

Lofty. Honey wood I he, he 1 He was indeed a fine 
solicitor- 1 sitppose you have heard whai has \\\\ 
hapfvencd to him ? 

Mrz» Croak. Poor dear man ; no accident, T hope* 

Lofty, Undone, madam, that's all. His creditors 
have taken him into custody- A prisoner iu hh ovvn 
^ house. 

Airs* Ctoak* A prbojier in his own house 1 How 
At this very time I Tm quite unhappy for hirn< 

Lofty, ^hy, so am !. The man, to be sure, was 
immensely good natur'd. But then 1 could never 
find that he had any thin^ in him, 

Mri* Crmk, His maiinrr, to be sure, was excessive 
harni^less j some, indeed, thought it a little duIL For 
fiiy part| I always coi]ceaEed my opinion* 

LqfijM It cannot be conLeaied, tnadami the man 
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WAS dull, duU as the last new comedy I A poor iffl« 
pmfllc^ble creature 1 I tried once or twice to knoir 
if he was fit for business; but he had scarce lalcntB 
to be groom-porf<*r to an orange barrow* 

Mn. Croak, How ditFcrently does Miss Richlafid 
th\nk of him 1 for, I believt*, with all his faults, she 
loves hitn. 

I^/fy. Loves him I Does she? You should cure bef 
of that by all meaTTS. Let me see, what if she w«re 
sent to hinrt thi& in it ant, in his present doleful situ^i- 
tion f My life fur it that works licf cure. Distres 
is z pcrfcdl antidote to love. Supf^osc we join lier in 
the i]c:tt ronnil Mi^s Richland is a 6ne girl, h9&% 
fine fortune, and must not be thrown away. Upon 
Tijy honour, madnm^ I have a regard for Miss Rich- 
1 find J and, rather than she should be thrown awsfi 
I should think it no indignity to marry her myself. 

Ltont. And yet, trui^t me, 01i?ia, 1 had every rea^ 
son to €xpe6l Miss Ricl»bnd's refusal, as I did every 
thing in my power to deserve it. Her indelicacy mt' 
prises me I 

Oiiv, Sure, Leon tine, there's not!nng io indelicate 
in being sensible of your merit. If so, 1 fear I shall 
be the most guilty thing aiive. 

Leant* Bnt you mistake, my d carp The same at- 
tention I used to advance my merit with you, t prac- 
tised to lessen it with her. What more could I do f , 
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OHvt Let us now rather consider whaf s to be done* 
We have both dissembled tuo long^ — I Jiavealwayi 
been asKatnM-— I am now quUe weary of it» Sure I 
could never have undergone 5o much for any other 
but you. 

LtenU And yon shall find my gratitude equal to 
your kindest compUance. TW our friends should 
totally forsake us, Olivia, wc can dow upOEi content 
for the deficiencies of fortune* 

Qliv* Thea why should wc defer our scheme of 
humble happiness, when ic is now in our power I I; 
maybe the favourite of your father, it is true; but 
can it ever be thought, that his present kindness W 
a suppoaM child, wlU continue to a known deceiver } 

I^ml, I have many reasons to believe it ivjlL As 
his attachments are but few, they are lasting. His 
own marriage waa a private one, as ouis may be* 
Besides, I have sounded him already al a di&iancc, 
and find all his answers exactly to our wish. Nay, by 
an expression or two that dropp*d from him, I atn hl> 
duced to think he knows of this atl'uir, i 

Oiiv^ Indeed 1 But thai won Id be an happiness too 
great to be expetttd, 

Li^nt, However it be, I*m ceriain you have poweipj 
over him ; and am persuaded, if you inform'd him 
mtf ^ituation^ that he would be disponed to pardon 

0//m You had equal ex pedal ions, Leon tine, from 
your last scheme with Miss Richland, which you find 
has succeeded most wretchedly, 
K 
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Lfont, And that's the best reason for tr>'ingan- 
othfr. 

Oliv, If it must be so, I submit. 

J,eont. As we could wish, })e comes this way. Now, 
my dearest Olivia, be resolute. I'll just retire within 
hearing;, to come in at a proper time, either to share 
your danger, or confirm your victory. [£«>. 

Enter Croaker. 

Croak, Yes, I must forgive her ; and yet not too 
easily neither. It will be proper to keep up the de« 
corums of resentment a little, if it be only to impress 
her with an idea of my authority. 

Oliv, How 1 tremble to approach him I— Might I 
presume, sir — If 1 interrupt you 

Croak. No, child, where I have an afFeftion it ii 
not a little thing can interrupt me. Afte^iions gets ^ 

over little thinj^s. i spa 

Oliv. Sir, youVe too kind. I'm sensible how ill ^^^ 
I deserve this partiality. Yet Heaven knows there j^^^ 
is nothing I would not do to gain it. I ^ 

Croak, And you have but too well succeeded, yott j^j^ 
little hussy, you. With those endearing ways of ^ 

yours, on my conscience, I could be brought to for- j ^ 
give any thing, unless it were a very great offence 
indeed. 

Oliv, But mine is such an offence— When you 
know my guilt — Yes, you shall know it» tho' I feel 
the greatest pain in the confession. 

Croak, Why then, if it be so very great a pain, you 
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ay spare yourseU the Trouble, for 1 know ever! 
UabJe of the matter before yon begin, 
Olivt Indeedl Then t*m undone. 
Croak* Ay, miss, you wanted to steal s mafch, 1 
thout letting me know it, did you \ But I'm not 
?rlJi being coiisnlCed, ] &uppD£e» when there's to be 
tiiarridge in my own Family. No, Vn\ to have nt> 
nd in the dispos.^! of my own children, Noj Vm 
tbody^ I'm to be a mere article of family Umiber j 
ptece of criLck*d china to be stntk up in a corner, 
Oiw. Dear sir, nothing but the dread of your au- 
ority could induce us to conceal it from you. 
Croak. Noj no, my consequence is no more; Vvck 
little minded as a dead Russian in winter, just 
ick up with a pipe in his mouth till titcrc comes a 
^w — It goes to my heart to vex her* 
OlWi I was prepared, sir, for your anger, and de- 
fr'd of pardon, even while I presumed loaskiu 
your severity shall never abate my adedlion, as 
bunishnieiit is bur justke. 

\Giik* And yet you should not despair neither. 
We ought to hope all for the best* 
And di^ you pen nit nie lo hope, sir I Cati 
[expert to be forgiven I But hope (tas too long 
oie. 
Why then, child, it sha*nH deceive you 
frr I for^^ive you this very moment, l forgive 
^ and now you are indeed my dau|ihren 
I transport \ ihis kmdncss overpowers me. 

By 
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Cromk. [ waft always against severity to our childre 
We have been young and giddy ourstlvesj audi 
can n't expert boyji a.^d girls to be old before the 
tune, 

Olw* What generosity 1 But can you forget il 
itiiiny fklsehoorl^', l^\t dis&imutatton^^--^*. 

Crmk, You did indeed distemble, you urchin^ yoi 
by! whereas the girl that won't dissemble for an h\ 
bandl My wife and I had never bee ti married ^ if k 
jiad not dissembled a little be i ore* hand* 

Qiiv* It shall be my future care never to put siM 
generosity to a second trial. And us for the p»ftn 
of tny oCcuce and folly, from his naliv e honour^ ai 
the juKt sense \\ii has of his duty^ I can answer i 
iiim that " 

fnferLEOKTItTE. ^| 

. JUmU Pernwi him thus to answer for !iim« 
[Knttiing.^ Th\is, «ir, let me speak my graiitude 1 
this unmerited forgivcnet% Yes, sir, this even e 
ceed^ all yoitr former tcndernesi : I now can bos 
the most indult'ent of fathers. The life he gai 
compared to this, was but a trifling blessijig, 

CrosL And# good sir, who sent for you, with tl 
fine tragedy face, and flourishing manner f I do 
know what we have to do with your gratitude uf 
this occasioui 

Ltmt* How, sir. Is it possible to be silent when 
much oblig'd! Would you refuse me tlie pleasure 
being grateful \ Of adding my Ihunks to my OUifia 
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Of sharing in the transports that you have thus occa- 
vioa'd i ^H 

Crmk. Lord, sir, wc can be happy enough, without^* 
your coming in to miike up the party. 1 don*t know 
whdi's the m<Lt(cr with the buy all this <\^y \ \\t has 
got into such a rhociomouiade manner all the morn- 
ing I 

Lfmt, But, sir, I that hav'c ^o large a part in the 
benefit, is it not my dury to shew my joy I Is the 
being adtnitied to your favour so sh^ht an obhga* 
lion ? Is the happiness of marrying my Oh via so 
smail i\ blessing? ^^ 

Crmk^ Marrying Ohvia t marrying OUvla 1 mar-^B 
rying tiis own sister I Sure the boy is aut of his seitses* 
His own sister 1 ^^h 

Ltout. Mysisierl ^| 

Oliv. Sister ! How have \ been mistaken \ l^ndt* 
^^ l^mU Some curs'd mistake in all this, I find. [4iid€^ 
^^^Cr^k, What does ihc booby menn, or hai> he anif 
^^eanmg I Eh^ wh.it da yon mean, you bkckJieai^H 
you -1| 

Zisfffli/ Mean, sir — why, sir — only when my sister 
is to be married, that I have the pleasure uf marrying 

her, sir; that is, of giving her away, sir- •! have 

made a point of it. ^i 

CrQuk. O, isihatall. Give her away. You haiJH 
made a point of it* Then yoti had as good make a 
point uf first giving away yourself, as I'm gomg to 
prepare the wriimgs between you and MiasKich. 
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land this very minute, What «i fuss is here abom 
notlimgl Why^ what's the mutter now ? I ihoughtl 
iisd made you at least at h jppy as you could wish. 



Ciip^ O! ycS| sir, very happy. ^H 






Crda* Do you foresee any thing, child ? You li 
il yoti tlid, I think if arsy thing was to be fore- 
eeeni I have as sharp a l^jojc-out as another: and yet 

I foresee nyihiag, [. 

OMv, What can it mean ? 
Lf^^ia?, He knows somethingT and yctforniyli 
inn*! lell what- 
0/iv. It cunti't be the connedlion between ua, 
reity certain. 

ZfOTl. Whatever it he, my dearest, I'm rtsolv'dta 
put it out of fortune's power to repeat our moriifict* 
tion. rn haste, and prepare for our jouniey to Scot- 
land this very evening. My friend Honcywood has 
promised rue his art vice and assistancCp V\\ go to 
hini, arid repose our distresses on his friendly bo- 
^om ; at)d t know so much of his honest heart, that if 
he cannot relieve our uneasinesses, he will at !r*ist 
share them. t lExetmi* 
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W^ £nd FollQwer, 

Bailtf, 
^iCej ^hr I have arrested us good men 95 you in 
time : no disparagement of you neither. Men 
would go forty guineas on a game of cribbage. I 
[enge the to^n to shew a man in more gcnteeler 
tice thati myself. 
m^ Without all question, Mr, ^ I forget 

name, sir i 

tiV- How can y<&u forget what you never knew ? 
he, he I 

s. May I beg leave to ask your name ^ 
a. Yes, you may. 

n^ Then, pray, sir, what is yoitr name, air ? 
liL That I didn't promise to tell yoy« He, h^^ hcf 
ke breaks no boaes, a» wc s«y tmong u^ th^it iirac- 
hc law. 

i. You may have reason for keeping U a secreti 
ips. 

1/. The law dfjes nothin^^ withoiit reason, Vm 
n'd to tell my name to no tivAn^ sir. If you can 

caiisf, as why, upon a special capus^ that I 

d proT?e my name But, come, Timothy 

ch h my njim^' And, now you knovr my nauiCi 
have you to sny to tliftt } 
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^^P //i^, Nathmg in the world^ good Mr* Twitchi btf 
^H that I h^ve a favour toaski thiit*s all* 
^V ^17 1/. Ayi favours are more easily asked than gnnt' 
I ed| as %t say among us ihit pr;i^Lt^ the law, f have 

f tali eti art oath agsiinst grJifltifig favours. Would Jffl* 

Ii^vc mc perjure rnjseU } 

Ihm. But my request wilt rome necommenJcdinW> 
•tronp a inanijer^ ai, I bcl eve youMJ luve rnjscniple* 
[Puihtig 0nt kh punE.I The ihing li only ilms I be- 
lieve I ^haU be ahk Eo dischur^c this trifle in two of 
three djys at (arihe&t| biiti as I would not havelN 
affair known for ihe wurid, I luve though! s of keep- 
ing you, and your good fncnd here, iiboui nie tillihe 
debt is discharged i for wluch, I ^Ji^ll be properlf 
grateful. 

^ail^ Oh 1 thiit*i another maxutrii and ^ho^ther 
within my oath. For ceitain^ if an honest inaDiMS 
get a n y t(i i I ig by a t tuM^, t here's no reason why al hbwgs 
sliuuld ni't be dune incivility* 

Hm^ Doubtless, nil trades must live, Mr, TwMch^ 

and ytnirs Is u ntccssary ouc. {Gwrs Aim noi^i 

Biiti. Oh I your honour ^ t hope your honour tikci 

nuihing amiss as I d^e^j a^ 1 dues nothing but myduif 

tn so doing. I^ni sure no m;in c^n say 1 ever givei| 

gentleman th?it was a geidlenun ill usa^e. Hlfl*^ 

that a gentleman was a gctjtlemanr 1 have taken m^ 

iiey not io see him fur ten weeks together, ^h 

Hon. Teiiderncss is ^ virtue, Mr. 1 witch. ^^| 

hiiiL Ay,Mrjit'sa perfect treaisu re* 1 lovetoxl 

tlemaii with a tender he«trt. I don't knoi 
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I think I have a tender heart myself.. If all tltat I 
have lost by my heart was put together^ it would 
make a — but do matter tor tliat. 

Hon^ DoQ^t account it lost, Mrr Twitch. The \n* 
gratitude of the world c^n never deprive us of the 
tonscious happiiicw of having afttd with humanity 
aurselves,, 

BaiL Humanity, sir, h a jr w«L lt*& better than j 
goldi 1 love hLimiiiiity, People may say, that we, 1 
in our way, have i>u humanity ; buf I'll shew you my 1 
humanity this jnomenl. There's my follower here, ^ 
^ttlc Flanigan, with a wife and four childreiip a gut- 
fica or two would be more lu htm tliau tvvice as much 
|o anoiher. Nuw, as 1 canu't shew liim any hu* 
Cnanity myself, I must beg ieuve you'll do it for me- 

Htm^ I assure you, Mr. rwiich| yours is a most 
l^owerful recoinmendalion. \Giving money to ik^F^^lhTi.'^* 

BuiL Sir, yoii^re a gentleman* I see you ktiow 
whai to dut with your money. But, to business; we 
^re to be with you here as )0ur friends, I suppose. 
But set in case company comes. ^Little Flanigan 
iliere, to be sure, has a good ^uce ; a very good face : 
isut then he is a little seedy, dS we say atuong us that 
•practise the law. Not well in cluthes. Smoke ihe 
pocket 'holes. 

NoJt. WelJ, that ihaU be remedied without delay. 

r 

^B Enter S truant. 

^^ru. Sir, Miss Richland is below< 
4^« How unlucky^ Detuiu her a moment. W^ 
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stancei of bravery tliere, we have had so few of 

at home to praise it. 

Him* I grant, msidani^ thai our poets hav« not vi 
ten as our soldier* have fought ; bnU they have d 
all rhcy couldi and Hawke or Amherst could d( 
more* • 

Mtii RhL Vm quite displea«ed whea I see i 
suUj<ftt spoiled by a dull ^vriter, 

Han. We &1 lull Id not be ao severe against \ 
wnters, madam. It is ten to one, but the liul 
writer exceeds tlic most rigid French critic wim ] 
suiues tw despise him* 

Foh Damn the Frenchi the parb vou% and 
that belongs to ihem* ^H 

Mm fxicL Sk i -^ 

Non, Ha, ha, ha 1 honest Mr. Flanigan, A i 
Bngiiih oftker, madam r he*s not contented \ 
be:itin^ the Frcnchj but he will scold t^i^m too. 

Miii Rkk. Vet, Mr/ Uoney^od^ this doe^ 
convince me but that seven i|Bl .criticisms is ne 
saty* ll was our first adopting the severity of Fre 
taste that has brought ihem in turn to taste us. 

BsiL Taste us 1 By the lord, madam, they dei 
trs* Give Monacerft but a ta&te, and 1*11 be dan 
but they come in for a lelly-fulL 

Mhs Rick, Very extraordinary tlu^, 

Foi. Diit very true* What taakes the bread ris 
the parte vous that devour gs. What makes 
mutton fivepence a pauiid» the parle V6us that 
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). What makes the beer three-pence halfpenny 

7n. Ah I the vulgar rogues, all will be onf* 

lit, gentlemen, very rii^lit upon my Mfordj and 

s to the purpose. They draw a parallel ^ madam, 

fctn the mental taste and that of our sen sea* Wc 

injur'd as madi by French severity in the one, 

>y French rapacity m the other* That's their 

ning. 

!tw RhA. Tho* I don't aee the force of ifie pa* 

?l,'£yet I'll own that we should sometimes pardon 

Ics, as wc do otjr fnends, that have now and then 

leablc absijrdities to recommend them* 

si/. That*s all my eye. The king c^ly can psft-- 

t as the law says : for set in casc-A_ 

m. Vm quite of your opinion, sir- I sec. the 

ik drift of your argntnent. Yes^ certainly, our 

;uming to pardon any work is arrogating a power 

belongs to irtoiher* ,J^ all have power to con- 
jn, what writ erftpi be free } 
oiL By hblflKis corpus. His habus corpus can 

lim free 3t any timely For set in case^ 

m. Vm ubliged to yon, sir, for the hint. If, ma- 
, ai my triend observes, our laws ^re so careful 

gentleman's person, an re we ought to be equally 
fid of hb dearer part, his fame* 
9I Ay, but if so be a man^s nabb'd, you know — . 
m, Mr- FJanigan, if you spoke for ever, you 
d not improve the list observation* For laf 

part, t think it conckisive. 
F 
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t z 

B^ii. Af ic?" cc rr.2*tcr < f that, mavhap— — 



/i';t. S-v, sir, ^vr nr.c -cave in this instance to be 
rc»^^e. For where is inc necessity of censuring 
works withcut ^e.iius, whidi must shortly sink of 
themselves . what is it* bur aiming our unnecessary 
blow against a victitt already under the hands of jus- 
tice I I 

BstL Just.cf^l O, b> the elevens, if you talk about 
justice, 1 think 1 am at home there ; tor, in a course 
ofUw 

Hin. My dear Mr. Twitch, I discern what you'd 
be at perrectly, a:.d 1 beiitve the lady must be sen- 
sible or the an v^ith which it is mtroduced. 1 sup- 
pose you perceive the meaning, madam, of his course 
of Lw. 

AJiss Rick. I pi otest, sir, I do not. I perceive only 
that you answer one (^entieman befi.re he has finisbedi 
and tiie other before he has well begun. 

Bail. Madam, ncu are a gentlewoman, and I will 
make the matter out. This htte^ question is about 
severiiy a:i ; ju>'ice, anu pardon, JKd the like of tliey. I 
Now to explain the ti.inj; 

Hjn, O! cur^e )oiir explanations. [Asidt, 

Enter Servant. 
Sfrv, Mr. Leontine, sir, below, desires to speak 
with Vou ijpon earnest bu5iness. 

/A .7. That's lucky. [^>ide.'] Dear madam, you'll 
txci.ie me, a.»d my go^d friends here, for a few mi- 
u* *^re are books, madam, to amuso you* 

s 
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me, gentlemen, yon know 1 miike no ceremony 
;h such friends. After you, sir. Excuse mc. 
ell, if I must. But, I know your natural polite- 
$s. 

SaiL Before and behind, you know« 
Fol. Ay, ay, before and behind, before and behind* 
{Exeunt Honey wood, Bail'ff^ and FoUower. 
Miss Rich. What can all tiiis mean. Garnets 
yarnet. VIean, madam! why, what should it n^ean, 
t what Mr. Lofty sent you here to see ? These 
)ple he calls officers, are officers sure enough : 
TifF*s officers; bailiffs, madam. 
Miss Rich, Ay, it is certainly so. Well, tho' his 
■plexities are far from giving me pleasure ; yet, I 
n there's something very ridiculous in them, and 
List punishment for his dissimulation. 
7arnet, And so they are. But I wonder, madam. 
It the lawyer you just employed to pay his debts, 
i set him free, has not done it by this time. He 
ght at least to have been her© before now. But 
/vers are always more ready to get a man into 
•ubles, than out of them. 

Enter Sir William. 
Sir fViil, For Miss Richland to undertake setting 
n free, I own, was quite unexpected. It has to- 
ly unhinged my schemes to reclaim him. Yet, it 
es me pleasure to find, that, among a number of 
•nhless friendships, he has made one acquisition of 
il value ; for there must be some softer passion 
Fij 







fin liCT ii^ tNt pmbfut this |f «f>croiity. Ha I hcif 

ic: rH endravotir ro saund her aft^^aiow. 

Ml 3nn tbc p^T^ofi that have liad iom* (1c* 

ipoA llie g^etkoMfi of thl$ house, I hope 

yoii*tl cxGKue toe» if, ht§&te I colmi;gcd hiaii I wi 

Aicit Hki* The ftettc^ntxon was very unne 
sir, I flifpose your wmts were only such ai ffljf 
agent hii power I9 Miti^fy^ 

SirH^iit, Pirtlfp madam. But I wasal^willmg 
|oii sJfOuM be fiiUy apprizicd of the cliaratter oHii^ 
gentkinsifi jou intended to senre, 

Miii HkM, tt must come» ^r, with a very^ ill pv^ 

^^Scoia yoa* To censure Tt, after what you have dooe^ 

^BWoutd look like malice ; and to speak faVQurably d 

« chara^^er you h^vt oppressed, would be impeacbjftf 

tourowi^. And sore, his ttndernesSt his humamtyi 

hi 5 univ'Tsal friendship, may atone for many faiitft* 

L H Sit WiiL 11 Hit rrieiidihip, tnadatn, which is excited 

f^ In too wide a sphere, becomes total) y useless. OyP 

laquntyt like a drop ot watcr^ dl^ppears when dif* 

fused too widely. They, who pretend most to thii 

universal benevolence, are either deceivers^ or dupes: 

men who desire to cover their private ill-itature by 

a pretended regard for at! ; or men who» reasoning 

' Ihemsclvts into false feelings, are more carneir ia 

pursuit of splendid than of useful virUies. 

Mhi Hick, I am surprised, sir, to hear one wliO 
has probably bee 11 a gainer by the folly of othersi so 
severe in his censure of it. 
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Sir Will* Whatever i may liave gaiucd by foHyt 
adanii ytiu see 1 aai willing to prevent yotir losing 
Mt. 

Mus Rich. Your cares for me, sir, are iiiiisecessary, 
always suspecl tJiuse services which are denied 
tiere they are wanted, and oii^red, perhaps, in 
jpes of a rcfusaL No^ sir, my direflions have been 
ven^ and [ insist upon their being complied with. 
Sir WilL Thou amiable woman* 1 can no longer 
mlain the expressions of my gratitude : my plea- 
re^ You see before you one who lias been eqitciUy 
reful of his intereijt : one, who has fersome time 
;eQ-a conce.ded spef^ator of hi^ follies, and only 
jnished, in hopes to reclaim them — His uncle. 
Miss Rick. Sir William Honeywoodl You amaze 
e. How shall I conceal my confusion^ I iear, sir^ 
lu'll think I have been too forward ia my services* 
confers 1— — — 

Sir WiiL Don't make any apologies, madam ► I 
ily find myself utmbie to repay the obligation. And 
tj 1 have been tryiivg my interest of iate to serve 
)Ui -Having learnt, madarn, that you had some 
mands upon government, I have, tho' unasked^ 
ren your solicitor there, 

Miis Rick, Sir, I'm infinitely obliged to your in- 
ntlan». But my guardian has employed another 
ntleman who assures him of stjccess, ^ 

Sir WitL Who, the important Utile m:iti that visits H 
^rel Trust mc, madam, he's quite contemptible 
aoDg naeu in power^ and utterly unable to %^rwc 
Fiij 
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[ youi Mr« Lofcy^s promisei are miich better kiitmd 
^M to p7(>f>lf: af fashion ih^ii hi^ peratjn, 1 iissure you* 
^B Mzj5 Rtch* Hmv h^ve u'c bt^i!n deceived 1 Aa sure 

as citn be, here he comes» 
Sit WiiL Does he I Remember I'm lo continue 

unknown I My retiirn to England has not as yet Ikca 
^H 3fn9dc pLtblJL% With what impudence he enters 1 

^V ta/ty. Let the chariot — let my diariat drive offr* 
I'll visit to his Grace's ifl a chair* Miss Rlchliind 
here before me I Punctual, 'a% \\%\\^\^ to the calls (rf 
hununtty. i'm very sorry, madam, things of thiJ 
kind ihould hapficn, especially to a man I have shewn 
every ^here, ajid carried amongst u« as a particuliti' 
acquaintance. 

Mhs Rkk. i find, sir, you have the art of making 
the misfortunes of others your own. 

Lqfiy* My dear madanip what can a jinvate \m 
like nie do) Otie nian cann*t do every thing; aoi 
then, I do so nmcli in this way every day: \tx.tsA 
see, something considerable might be done for him 
by subscription i k could not fail if 1 carried the M 
1*11 wnden^ike to set down a. brace of dukes, two do- 
zen lords, aiid half the lower house, ^\ my ow*n penl* 

Sir Wiilw And, after all^ it's more than probablff 
Sir, he might rejeitl: the offer of sncJ) powcifLiL| 
tronageni 

Lofiy* Then, madam^ whur can wc do ? Vovi krt 
I never make pjumi&cs. In truth, i once or twl£», 
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led to do something with him in the way of busl- 
rss i but^ as 1 often told his uncle, Sir William Ho 
eywood, the man was utterly impra^^ticable. 

Sir IViii, His uncle I Then tl^ac gentleman, 1 sup* 
ose, is a particular friend of yonrs- 

L^ty> Meaning me^ sir ?— Yes, madsm, aa I often 
tid, my dear bir Wiliiain^ you are sen&ibk I would 

any thing, as tar as my poor interest goeSj to serve 
)ur family i but wliat ran be done P r here's no pro* 
prrng lirst rate places for nintJi rate abihties. 

Miu Rich. I have heard of Sir Williant Honey- 
ood r b^'s abroktil m i^mployment ^ he coittided iti 
>ur judgment, 1 suppose* 

2^qfiy», Why, yes, ni^am; I believe Sir William 
ad some reason tocontide m my judgment; one lit 
e rea^on^ perhapt^. 

Mtsi liicL Pray, sir, what was it ? 

Lqftj, Why, madam— but let it go no further — it 
as i prucured him his place. 

Sit WUL Did you^ sir^ ^ 

Lofty* Hither you or 1, sir. 

Mum Rich, This, jVlr, Ltjfiy, was very kind inde 

Lofty* i did love him, to be sure ; he iiad some 
musing qualities ; no man was titter lo be toast* 
laster to a club, or tiad a better head. 

Miis Rick, A better head ? 

L^iy. Ay, at a bottle* To be sure, lie was as dull 

1 a choice spirit; but, hang itj he was grateful, veiy 
taiefut^ and gratitude hides a multitude of faults. 
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Sir WitL He mt^bt have reason, perhaps, Hb 

|jkc(? \^ pretty considerable, Tm told. 

f^fiy* A trifle, a mere trifle^ among us men of bii* 
aioets* The truth is, he wanted dignity to filJupi 
greater* 

Sir iVi/h Dignity of person, do you mcanj m } 
I'm told he's much about my size and figure, sir* 

I^iy* Ay, tall enough for a marching regiment j 
but ilien he wanted a somethlng^ — a consequence of 
form — a kind of a— i-I believe the lady perceives my 
tneanin^r, 

Misi Mick. O perfedlly ; you eourtiers can do iny 
Uiing, 1 see* 

Iqfiy, My dear madam^ ^ this is but a mere U" 
change ; we do greater tilings for one another etrciy 
day. Why, as llius, now : let me suppose you itie 
first lord of the treasury, you have an employment 
in you tiiat I want j I have a place in me that yo^ 
want J do me here, do you there i interest of botli 
sideiii few word^s, flat, done and done, atid ii*s m^> 

Sir fViH^ A thought strikes me, [Aside*} Now you 
mention Sir William Honeywood, madam ; and « 
he seems, sir, an acquaintance of yuurs 5 you*ll l« 
glad to hear he*s arrived from Italy | J. had it from* 
friend who knows him as well as he does me, and^ 
may depend on my information* 

lq/t)f* The devtl he IS 1 If i had known tlist, *< 
should not have been quite so well aci^uainted. ^^ 
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Sir ^ilL He is certainly returned; and as this gen ^ 
tleman is a frictid of yours, he can be of signal ser-l 
rice to tis, hy uiiroducingme to him ; there are cornel 
papers relative to your atFairs, Chat require tii&patdi ' 
ind his in sped ion. 

< Mi4i MicA^ ThU gentleiDani Mr. Loft/i is a per* 
^n eittploycd in my affjirs i I know yuu*!l serve us* 

Lofty* My dear midam, 1 live but to serve ycut, 
5ir William shiiU even wait upon him, if you tlunk 
Proper to cominand it* 
Sir WilL That would be quite unnecessary^ 
L^iyt Well, we must introduce you then* Call 
jpon nie — let me see — ay^ in two days* 

Sir WUL NoWj or the oppartuiiity wiil be lost for 
tver* 

Lojiy, Well, if it must he now, now let it be, 

Jut, damn it^ ihal's unfortunate \ my Lord Grig't 

ir£*d Pensiacoia bu sine as comes on this very hour, 

|d I'm en^siged to attend — another time — 

j> WUL A short letter to Sir William will do. 

'jifty* You shall have it j yet, in my opinion, a 

tt is a very bad way of going to work; face tci 

that's my way, 
Jr WiiL The ktter, sir, will do <)uite as wdL 
fiy^ Zounds, sir^ A%> you pretend to dire^l me \ 
me in the business of oiSce \ Do you know me, 
/"ho am t f 

^ Ukk* Dear Mr. Lofty, this request is not so 
Ns as nnue; if my commands^^Uut you de> 
ly power. 
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Tjofty* Delicate creature 1 your commands £Oul^ 
tven controut a itebaie at midnight | \o a po^er n) 
constitutional, I am alt obedience and tranc^viilLitV''^ 
He ^hall have a letter j where is my secretary l Dii» 
bafilkiH And yet, I protest 1 don't like ihjj wiy of 
imig biiiiiiiess, 1 think if I »pi>ke first to Sir Wji- 
Hani--But yovi will have it so. [Exit wiiA MissKxht 

Sir WUL Ha, ha, hat Thb too is one of ray ne- 
phew's hopeful associates* O vanity^ thou conitiAt 
deceiver, huw do all thy efforts to exalt, servr but 
to sink us. Thy false colourings, Vike those em- 
ployed to heighten beaury, only seem tomendtluC 
bloom which they contribute to destroy, l*n) no* 
dispfeascd at this inter view ; exposiujj this fellow's 
impudence to the contempt it deserves , nvay be o4 
me to my design i at least, if he can reflefl, it will 
be o f ti se to hi m i^el f , ^- 

Enttr jARvts. ^" 

Sir WUL How now^ Jarvis, w here's your maswrt 
ray nepliew } 

jar. At his wit's end, I believe j he's scarce got^ 
teti out of one scrape, but he^s ruiming his head lat^ 
another^ 

Sir Will. How so ? 

Jar, The house has but just been cleared of 
bailiffs, and now he^s again engaging tooih and w 
in assisting old Croaker's son to patch up m clandei- 
tlne match with the young lady that passes 
house for bis sister* 
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jV/* Ever busy to serve others. 
Ay, any budy but himself. The young cou- 
iccmSj are Just setting out for Scotland ^ and 
lies them with money for the journey. 
ilL Muney I JlOw i* he able to supply others, 
scarce any for himself? 
Why, there it is ; he has no money, that's 
tit then, as he never said no to any request in 
he has given them a bill drawn by a friend 
pon a merchant in the cily, which 1 am to get 
; for you must know iliat 1 am to go with 
Scotland myself. 
m. How I 

it seerns the young gentleman is obliged to 
iffereiit road from his mistress, as he 15 to call 
tmcle of his that lives out oi the way, in or* 
repfire a pLice for their reception, when they 
so thev have bcr rawed me from my master, 
properest person to attend the young kdy 

ilL To the land of miitrimony 1 A pleasant 

, Jarvis, 

Ay, but Fra only lo have all the fatigtics 

ilL Wei J J it may be shorter, and i^ss fati^ 
than you imagine. I knov? but too much of 

ng lady's family and connexions, i^hom I 

\n abroad. 1 have also discoverd that Miss 

d h not indifferent to my thou^hdess nephew i 

endeavour, ttio' 1 fear, in vain, to estabhsh 
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that connexion. But, come, the lerter 
must be almost finish'd ; Til let you fur 
intentiooSy in the next room. 



ACT IF. SCENE /. 

CB.OAKEB.*i Hcuse, Enter 'LoFi 

Lofty. 
Well, sure the devil's in me of late, 
my head into such defiles, as nothing I 
like my own could draw me from. I w 
contented to husband out my places and p 
some degree of frugality; but, curse i 
have given away the whole Court Regi 
time than they could print the title page 
it, why scruple a lie or two to come ai 
wlien I every day tell a thousand for not 
HoncywGod here before me. Could Mi 
have set him at liberty ? 

EnUr HoNEYwooD. 

Mr. Honeywood, I'm glad to see you a1 
I find my concurrence was not necessary 
fortunate affairs. I had put things in a 
your business ; but it is not for me to sa' 
tended doing. 

Hon. It was unfortunate indeed, sir. 
' ' i to my uneasiness is, that while you 
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acquainted with ray misfortune, I, myself, continue 
still a straTi|Ter to my bcnefiitftor* 

Lqf^. How 1 not know the friend that served you I 

Hen, Cann'c guess at the person* 

Lofty* Enquire, 

Hon. 1 have, but all I can learn is, that he chooses 
to remain concealed, and that s\\ enquiry must be 
fruitless. 



1 



» tufty. Must be fruitless } 
Ho 
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Hon. AbsohUely fruitless. 

Lofty. Sure of that f 

Hd^* Very sure^ 

lojiy^ Then Til be damned if yoQ s{taH e?er know 
it from me* 

HcSr, How J sir t 

Lqfy~ 1 suppose now, Mr. Honeywood, you thinl 
my rent-roll very considerable, and that I have vast 
SLims of money to throw away j I know you do. The 
world to be sure says such things of me. 

Hun. The worldj by what I learn, is no stranger 
to your generosity. But where does this tend ? 

Loffy» To nothing ; nothing hi the world* The 
town, to be sure, when it makes such a thing as me 
the siibjeft of conversLitioii, has asserted, that 1 nC'* 
vcr yet patronised a man of merit, • 

Hon* 1 have heard instances to the contrary, even 
from yourself, 

t^fty. Yes, Honeywood, and there are instances 
to the contrary, that you shall never hear from my- 
aigf ■ 
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Lafiy, Sir, aik lae no qii ei t i o tts : I say, sir, ask me 

•A ^oeiboBSi 1*11 be daiiui*d if I answer tbem. 

Aw* 1 will isk 00 ftutlier. My fricndp my benr- 

, it is, ii DUltl k^e line, that I am indebted ft»r 

1, fior boneitr* Xt^ tJvou worthiest of meni 

thr be^uitiing I tuipeOed ttf but was afraid U» 

i thanks ; nhkh^ if tiDdeserred, might sectiir^ 

pftuchei. 

irft^* I proiesi t don't understand all this^ 
BoM^fwood* You Ireat me very ca?aUer]y» I da 

•mre ymtf wkt. Blood, sir I c:ann^r a man be per^ 

iniled lc» enjoy the luxury of his own feelings withi>uE 
all lint puadc f 

tUw* Nay, da not attempt to conceal an aflion thai 
adds to yqur honour* Your lookj^^ your mr, you/ 
manncri all ccrofess it. 

Lefty * Confess it! sir* Torture itself, sir, shill 
ncYcr bring me to confess it. Mr. Honeywood^ I 
have admitted you upon temis of friendsliip. Dont 
let us fall out j niake roe happy, and let this be bu* 
ried in oblivion- You know 1 hate ostenrauon | y©u 

know I do. Cotne^ come, Honeywood, you kooff 

I always Jov'd to bf a friend, and not a patron, I 
beg this may make no kind of distance beiween «v 
Cume, cotre, you and I must be more familiar^— It* 
L^e^d we nuisf^ 

"^. I leavens t Can I ever repay such friendship' 

? any vay ? I bou best of men| can I cvcrl^ 

obligauoii i 



my 
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Leftj^ K bagatelle, a mere bagatelle* But I sec 
your heart is labouring to be gr^t^luL You shall be 
gratefuK It i^ould be cruel to disappoint you, 

Him^ Howl Teach me the manner. la there any 
way ? 

Lsfiy^ From thiu moment you'ri? mine* Yes, iny 
friend, you shall know it — I'm in love. 

Hon^ And can t assist you \ 

h^fty* Nobody so well* 

Mqh. In what manner f Pm all impatience i 

l^fiy* You shall make love for mc, 

An. And to whom shall 1 speuk in your favour 

Lofty <, To a lady with whom you have great interest, 
I a&sure you* Miss Richland* ^H 

Moit^ Miss Richland I ^| 

L^Jiy^ Yea J Miss Richland. She has struck the blow 
up to the hilt» in my bosom^ by Jiipiter« 

//as* Heavens \ was ever any thuig more unforlu* 
nate I It is too much to be endurM* 

I^fy* Unfortimaie indeed 1 And yet T can endure 
jt, tiil you have opened the af!air to her for me. Be- 
tween ourselves^ 1 think she likes mcr t*m not apt to 
boast, but J think she does. ^ 

//cm. Indeed t But do you know the person you ap- 
ply to? 

hqfiy^ Yes, 1 know you are her friend and mine : 
that's enough* To you, therefore, I conimtt the sue* 
cess of my passion. I'll say no more, let friendship do 
the rest. 1 have only to add, that if at any time my 
little interest can be of service — but, hang it, 111 make 
Gij 
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■■^'- r -.:;irs ^ 
-. ■■ .-.: re ansx^,-, 

-■•:; '.:. \c man f I{- ffti 

. ■.. \wih sucii an arcls 

* .» over but a vain a 

:, Kiy persecution ! WJ 

-.:..ii^, a hopeless passion, 

: . :>.Jt has been my torment*: 

. ...>. distjessM himself, to ser 

Yc5, 1 will discard the fon 

.^,.-:ii, and exert all my influen 

. .c to see her in the possession 

».iuble. But then to betray 

rv.mi ! Worse, worse. Y< 

ne but be the instrument of the 
: -.::t a country, where 1 must f 
■;^ ::'.y own. [£xi 

,■ . vNET, who carries a MUHna 

I >■• this journey were over. > 
:^"..cv'c the old peevish creatu: 

. -.■■.e, madam, I did hear hi 
^ r<'iv»re marriage would teai 

.•• .-: .ii'tcrwanis. 

. . -.1. hour, tho' he had only i 
: ,-.iyI How provoking I 

, :c, Mr. Leoniinc, that ha 
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twice as much to do, h setting oflfby this time from his 
liin ; and here you are left behind, 

Oliv* Well, let u^ he prepared for his coming, 

however- Are you sure you have omitlcd nothings 

Garnet ? 

GarsfJt* Not a slick, madam— all's here.- Yet I 

Irish you could take the white and silver to be mar- 
ried in*~It'tt the worst luck in the world, in any 

thing but white- 1 kncMf one Bett SUibbs of our 

town, that was married in red; and, as sure aa eggs 
Is eggs, the bridegroom and she had a niifi* before 
morning. 

Oliv. No matter, I'm all impatience till we are 

mm of the house. 

I Qarn^i^ E!e*3' me, inadam, T had almost forgot the 

wedding*ring ! The sweet little thing 1 1 don^t 

thing it would go on my Ik tie finger, Atid what if I 
put in a gentleman's nigh I- cap, in case of necessity, 
jnadam J But here's Jarvis, 

Entir Jarvis, 

O&m O, Jarvis* are you come at last I We have 
been ready this half hour. Now let's be going. Let 
Its fiy I 

Jar. Ay, to Jericho ; for we shall have no going 
to Scotland this bout, I fancy* ■■ 

Oiiv^ How 1 What's the matter ? ^1 

Jkr. Money, money is the matter, madam. Wc 
have got no money. What the plague do you send 
Oiy 
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^K jiie of yoiir foor^ crrund fur t My masler^s bill upuu 
^Hthc city i^ not wgrth a rush* Here it is^ Mrs, Gar* , 
^H^et may pm iip her hair with it. ^H 

^" (?/i»* Undunel How could Honey wood serve lifSP^ 
[ What shiiU wc do I Cajin*t we go without k ? 
^K' Jur, Go to ScoiU*nd without money I To Scodand 
^Kfirtihaiil QKisiey I Lord how 3omc people undersUrvd 
^Hfgeogr^phyl We might as well set sail for Patagonia 
^™ *upoii a cork -jacket. 

Mp» Such u disappointtne nt t What » base insincert 

miin was your fnaster, to serve ui in thk manner. 

Is this his good^iiature f 
Jar, Nay, don*l talk ill of my inasfeft madam* I 

Won*t bear to hear any body talk ilt of him but my* 

€arntl. Blrsa lisi now I think ou*t, mad^m, you 
need not be under any uncEisitiess : 1 saw Mr* Leoa- 
tinc receive forty goint-as from his father just before 
he att out, and he cannot yet have kit the inn,, 
short letter will reach him there. 

Olitf, Well remember'd, Garnet i I'll write" 

mediately* -—How's this!^ Bless me, my liatid 

trembiea so I can n't write a word* Do you write, Gjtr* 
net I and, upon ^cond thought, it wiii be better j 
you. 

GarntU Truly, madam, I write and inditel 
poorly. I never w^s ktite at my larninij. But I'll do 
what I can to pkase you- Let nie see. All out of tuy 
own head, i suppose i 

Oliv, Whatever 
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^ Gamtt, [j^ritmgJ\ Muster Croaker — Twenty giti- 
neas, madam J 

Oliv^ Ay, twenty will da- 

Garnei. At the bar of the Talbot lill call'd for, — 

ExpediiJon^Will be blown up — All of ;i fiame * 

Qiiickj dispatch — Cupid, the little God of Love - 

I conclude it, madam, with Cupid j I love to see a 
Jove-letlcr end like poetry* 

Oitv, Well, well, what you please, any ihtng* But 
how shall we send it I 1 can trust notie of the servants 
of this f^niily. 

Garnei. Odso, madam^ Mr< Hooey wood's butkr is 
in the next room i he's ^ dear, sweet man i her^U da 
any thing for me* 

Jar, He! the dog» he*U certainly commit some 
blundei. He's drunk and sober tets times a day. 

Oiwt No matter. Fiy, Garnet j any budy we can- 
llrusi will do* [^il Garnet] Well, J^rvisynowwe 
tan have nothing more to interrupt us* You may take 
IP tlie things, and carry them on to the inn. Hav^ 
ju no hands, Jarvjs ^ 

I Jarm Soft and f4ir, young lady* You, that are go* 
to be married, thiiik things can never be done loo 
l^t : but we t^iat are old, and know what we are 
:>ut, most elope mL-rhodicanyf madam* 
p/fp* Well, sure, it my indi^re lions were to be done^ 

■ again* ~ 

fjr. My life for it, you would do them ten times 
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I Jbr. Very nabiffy, »» iwifci ; I «»oBce jiisl]i 
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I tiivli alL Tbv*! o^ili bobs, we b^vt itill 

one tfaivg vc ifaavld mtwtr tnTel wUboiit*^ 

"ctte of ^ood ozon, uid a box. of shaviBg-^wder. 

Bof 116 Kittcr« I bdirf e irr sJiJI be pretty wdi Utsvcd 

by tbe njr. [<«^« 



^nl/r Gakket. 

G€fmi* Uiidoiie« ufidoiie» midtiii* Ah« Mn jarriSf 
fou Mxi rigliv enougii. At sureM de^th Mr. Honey- 
wood^« ro ue of a drunken butler dj^DppM the Ulber 
before he ««en£ ten yards from the door« Tbere^iold 
Croiker Cias jtui picked it itp^ mofd is this moment 
reaHipg h to himself ut ihe h^ll. 
Oihf, VnfonunMc I We shall be discovered. 
Carna. No, madam ; do»*t be ttneasy^ he can mittt 
nciUicr head nor tall af iL To be sure he looks u if 
be was brokf loose from Bedhm about it^ but he cjna't 
": ! vvlut it means for all that. O Lud> he ii tomlnf 
n nli m the horrurs I 

It ■ leave the house this instant, for 
i : fa rt li e r *] u es tion s. I n t he j 
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time. Garnet^ do you write and send off just such 
another. {^Exeuntm 

Enter CfLQAiLiUL. J 

Cwaki Death and destruction I Are all the horror* 
of air^fire^ and water, to be levelled only at tnel Am 
I only ta be singled out for gunpowder-plots^ com- 
bustiblesj and conflagration ! Here it is — An in- 
cendiary letter dropped at my door, ' To Muster 
Croakcrj these with speed/ Ay, ay, plain enough the 
Areflion : all in the genuine incendiary spelling, and 
^ cramp as the deviL * With speed/ O, confound 
your speed. But let me read it once more, [^Rtads.'l 
* Mustar Croakar as son e as yoew see thii, leve twenty 
gunnes at the bar of the Talbooi leU caled ior or 
yowe and yower experetion will be al blown up/ Ah, 
but too plain. Blood and gunpowder in every line ol 
iu Blown up I murderous dog I All blown upt 
Heavens 1 what have J and my poor family done, to 
be ail blown up 1 \_R€ad^.'\ * Our pockets are low, and 
money we must have/ Ay, there's the reason; they'll 
blow us up because they have got low pockets, 
[Reails,2 ' It is but a short time you have to consider j 
for if this takes wind, the house will quickly be all of 
s Ha me/ Inhuman ruonstL^rs I bbw \t& up, and then 
burn us* The earthqvmke at Lisbon was but a bon- 
li^<^ to it- {Heads.] * Make quick dispatch, and so no 
^nore at present* But may , Cupid j the little God ot 
Xove, go with you wherever you go/ The little God 
mf Love I Cupid, the little God of Love go with me I 




^^^BfOu to ine deviu yoii ana your jniie 

liter i I'm so frighfciicd, I siurre know wliefhe? 
st^nd, or ^ti. Fcrhaps litis n^ometit I'm treadtu 
lighted matches, bUiztng brimstoncj and barrels t 
guup^jwder* They arc preparmg to bJyw me itpiirt 
th^ clouds. Nf urder I WeshaU be all burnt in tiil 
beds I we shaU be all byrnt in our beds^ 

IEnitr Miss Rt c M L A N D. 
Miss Rick. Lord, sir, what's the matter ? 
CtquL Murder'3 the matter. We shall 
blown tip in our beds before moining, 

■ Miss BicL 1 hope not, str. 
CrcuL What signifies what you hepe, Tiiadan 
when I have a certificate of it here in my band. Wl 
nothing alarm my family I Sleeping and eating, sleej 
ing and eating is tlie only work from mordijig li 
night ia my house. My insen&ible crew could slc€] 
thu' rock'd by an earthquake ; and fry beef steakf 1 
a volcano. 

MinHitL But, sir, you have alarmed them so ol 

t ten already, we have nothing but earthquakes, ft 
mines, plagues, and mad dogs^ fri>m yearns end ( 
year's end.^ You remember, sir, it is nor above 
month ago, yoti assurM lu of a conspiracy among th 
bakers, to poison us in our bread ; and so kept th 
whok family a week upon potatoeSii 

Crmh. And potatoes were too good for them-- 
But why do I stand talking here with a girl, when 
fhould be facing the enemy without J Here, J« 
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F ^icodemus, search the house* Look info the cellars, 

to see if tlieiT be any combustibles betow ; and above, 

j^n the apaHiuenK that «o matches be thrown in at 

I "the tvlndows. Let alt the fires be put out, ai^d let the 

I -engine be drawn out in the yard, to play upon lire 

I Jioiise in case of necessity* [Exit, 

Mtss RicA. Whst can he tuean by all this ? Yet, 

il#iy should I enquire, when he alarms us m this 

HHnner almost every day i But Honey wood has de- 

BJi^d an interview with me in private- What can he 

Rifan I or, rather, what means this palpitation at his 

approach 1 It is the first time he ever shewed any 

flhing in his condii^l that seem'd partictilan Sure he 

^atinot mean to^— but he's here. ^^H 

^^ Enter Hokeywood. ^^^^M 

^Tft-ji, 1 presum'd to solicit this interviewj madffl^^^ 
fcefore 1 left town, to be permlrted— 

Mhs Rtdk* Indeed I leaving town, sir J — ^H 

Hen- Ves, madam j perhaps the kingdom* I have ^H 
presumed, I say, to desire the Favour of this inter- 
fVicw — in order to disclose something which our long 
fcicndship prompts. And yet my t'csir^ — 

Miss Rich* His fears I What are his fears to mine I 
^ A die. 'I We have indeed been long acquainted, sir j 
krery long. ] f t remember, our first meeting was at 
the French Ambassador's.— Do you recolletl how you | 
^ere pleas'd to rally tiie upon my complexion there ? 

Hm* Perfectly, madam \ 1 prcsum'd to reprove 
for pain ling ; but your warmer blushes sooa 
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cimvitic'd the companyp tliac the colourmg was ^l 
horn natnre, 

Miss Rici* And ^ct yoii only meant il, tn ycnir 
good natur'd way, to make me pay a compliment 19 
mysclL In the same manner you danc'd thai mgU 
wilh the most awkward woman m company, becau^ 
yoti saw nobody cite would take her out. 

Hon. Yes i and was rewarded ilie next nigbt, bf 
dancing with the Bne$t woman in company, vthm 
every body wtshM to take out* 

AUss RkL Well, sir, if you thought so thcn»t 
fear jour judgment has since correfked the erroi;^Qi 
a first impression* Wc geftcraliy shew to most ad- 
vanrage at first* Our sex are hke poor tradesmenji 
ik^nt put aH tJieir best good^ to be seen at tiie win* 

Hen* The first impression, madam, did indeed (fe* 
ccive me, I expeflcd to find a woman with all ttw 
faut IS of conscious flattered beavity* I expected W 
find her vain and in^lent. But every day Itas since 
taught me that it is possible to possess sense withotil 
pnde» and beauty without affe^^tation. 

Mu$ RkL This, sir, is a style very untisiml will 
Mr. Honey wood ; and I should be glad to know wlij 
he \\m^ attempts to encrease that vanity, which ^ 
own lessons hath taught me to despise^ 

Hon. I ask pardon, madam. Yeiv from our lonj 
friendship J I presumed I might have some right li 
offer, without offence, what you may refuse wiihod 
offending^ ^ 
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Misi Rick. Sir I I beg youM reflc£l j tho*, I fear, 
thall scarce have any jiower to refuse a request of 
iirs i yet, you may be precipitate : consider, sin 
Hen. I own my rashness ; bur, as \ plead the cause 
friendship, of one who lovca — ►Don't be alarmed, 
idam^Who loves you with the most ardent pas- 
n t whose whole happiness is placed in you— 
Miss Rick. I fear, sir, I shaU never find whom you 
rail, by this description of him. 
Bm* Ah, jnadam, it but too plainly points him 
1 1 tho* he should be too humble himself to urge 
\ jpretensions^ or you too modest to understand 
em* 

Mhs Rich, Well ; it would be afFe£lation any longer 
pretend ignorance j and, I will own ^ sir, I have 
ng been prejudiced in his favour- It was but na- 
ral to wish to make his heart mine'^ as he seemM 
mself ignorant of its value. 

Hon^ 1 see she always lovM him [^«(^^.] 1 find, 
adatnj you- re already sensible of his v^ or th, his pas- 
^n- How happy is my friend, to be the ravourite 
* one with such sense to distinguish merits and such 
rauty to reward it. 

Miss RicL Your friend ! sir. What friend ? 
Hsn. My best friend— My friend Mr. Lofty, ma. 
tm. 

Miu Rich. He, sir 1 

iJffa. Yes, he, madam. He is, indeed, what your 

amies t wishes might have formed him. And to his 

H 
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Either quail rtes, he adds ihil of the mast pas^i 
tcgardfor VQ"- 

Afiw ^iVA* Amazement J — No more of this, 
jjfoUp sir. 

Mm I see your confusion, madam, and kno\ 
to infcrpret it. And since I so plainly read ih 
gu age of your heart, shall I make my friend h 
by commtinicating your sentiments I 

Miss RicA* By no means. 

Han. Excuse me ; I must ; I know you dc^ii 

Miss Rith, Mr. Honcywood, let mc tell yoti, 
you wrong my sentiments and yourself. When 
applied to your friendship, ! expelled advice ai 
aistancei hut now, sir, I see that if is vain to e 
happiness from him, who lias hcen so had an te 
mist of his own ; and fhatil must disclaim hts ft 
ship, who ceases to be a friend lo himself* | 

Hon^ ilowis this I she has confesiied she lov'd 
and yet she seemed to pari m displeasurje- I 
have done any thing to reproach myself with ? 1 
believe notj yer, after al J, these things shouic 
be done by a third person ; I should ha^c spare 
confusion. My friendship carried me a little to 



MnUr CROAfEili, milk thtUttit in hh kand^ and 
Ckoaelizh. 
Mrs* Croak i. Ha, ha, ha ! And so ^ my dear, it*s 
fivjpreme wish that T should be quite wretched 
this occasion f Ha^ hEi, 
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CtmL [MimicAing.l H«, ha^ ha ! and so^ my dear, 
it's your siiprcme pleasure 10 give me no better con- 
tolation f 

Mn. CroaL Posftively, roy dear, what is this jacch- 
«liary sC Lift and crumpcry to me^ Our Ivousemay tra« 
,^11^ thro' die air like tiic house of LarctJ^o^ for aiJgh 
C^TCj if l^m to be miserable in it. 

Croak* Would tu ItLaveD it were converted into an" 
^ouse of cor region for your benefit. Have we not 
every thiag to alarm us } Perhaps, this very moment 
the tragedy is beginnmg. 

Mrs. CroaL Then let us reserve our distress till the 
ristrtgofthe curtain, or give them the money they 
want, and have done with tliem. 

CroaL Give them my money 1 — And pray, whq^^f 
right ^ have they to my money ? t^B 

Mrs, CroaL And pniy^ what right then liave yeu 
to tny good humour ^ 

CroaL And so your good humour advises me to 
part with my money \ Why then, to tell your good 
humour a piece of my mind, I'd sooner part with my 
wife. Here's Mn Honey wood, see what he*il say to 
it. My dear Huncywood, look at this incendiary let- 
ter dropped at my door. It will frt^eze you with ter- 
ror I and yet lovey here can read it^can read it> and 
laugh, ^^ 

Mrs* Croak. YeS| and so wilt Mr. Honey wood. ^H 

Croak. If he does, Fit suffer to be hanged the nexf^^ 
joinute in the rogue*B place, that's all. 
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Mrs. Croak. Speak, Mr. Honey wood j is there any 
th'mg more faolish than my hysband*3 fright upon th^ 
occasion t 

M^n, It would not t^ecome me to decide, madam j 
but doubt k^^^ the greatness of his terrors now, 
will but iiwitc tJiem to renew their irUlany anothor 
tmiCp 

Mn* Cr&aL T told you, he'd be of my opmiotu 

Crmk. How, sir I do you maintain that i should lie 
down under such an injury, and shew, neither by wy 
tears or complaints, that 1 have something of the spi" 

Ini of a man in me ? 
h Hon* Pardon me, sin You ought to make the 
poudetit complaints, if you desire redress. The sur- 
est way to have redress^ is to be carncat in the pursdit 



Dfit. 
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Cr<mk. Ay, whose opinion is he of now ? '^ 

Mrs* Croak, But don't you think that laughing o^ 
©ur fears is the be»jt way. 

Han, What h the bcst^ madam« few can say | but 
I'll maintain it to be a very wise way, 

Crofjl. Hut we are talking of the best.— ^Suffilf 
the best way is to face the enemy in the field, and 
not wait till he plunders us in our very bed-cham- 
ber* 

//*?)!. WhjTj sir, as to the best, that— that's a very 
wise way too* 

Mrs* Croak. But can any thing be more absui^ 
thau tt> double our distresses by our apprehensioni^ 
and put it in the power of every low fcUow', that 
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lean icrawl ten words of wretched spetlingi to torment 
I tis ? ^H 

Hon, Without doubt, nothing more absurd. flH 

CroaL How I would n not be more absurd to de- 
j spiae ihc rattle till we are bit by the snake t 

H&tit Without doubt, perfe£lly absurd* 

Cr&ak. Then you are of my opinion I 

Hon* Entirely* 

Mrs^ Cr&ai, And you reje6l mine f 

Han, Heavens forbid^ madam. No, sure no rea- 

[ioning can be more just than yours* We ought cer* 

I tainly to despise malice if we cannot oppose it, and not 

inake the incendiary's pen as fatal to our repose as the 

h igh w ay man ^s pistol . , ^H 

Mrs, Croak. O) then you think I'm quite right ^| 

Hon. Perfeftly right. 

Crmk* A plaj^e of plaguesj we can n't be both 
right,' — -^l ought to be sorry^ or I ought to be glad- 
My hat must be on my head, or my hat must 
be off. 

Mrs, Cn&L Ccrtauily, in two opposite opinion^ 
if one be perfe^Iy reasonable, the other caim't be per- 
feLlly righr< 

Hon* And why may not both be right, madam : Mr. 
Cruaker in e.irnestly seeking redress, and you in W'ait- 
ing the ev^cnt with good lumiour I Pray let me see the 
letter again. I have it. This It^ttirr requires twenty 
guineas to be left at the bar of the Talbot inn* If it 

e indeed an incendiary letter, wliat if you and I| sir, 
H iij 
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go there ; and, wlien the writer comes to be paj 

expedcd booty, seize him. 

Craaip My dear friend i it's the very thmg] 

very ihing, While I walk by the door, 

sliaEl ptant yourself m ambu^sh near the bar ; 
out tipoii the miscreant tike a masqiied bat 
extort a coivfession at oacej and so hang hii] 
surprise. 

H0n. Yes i but I ivould not choose to cxer 
much severity, It h my maxim, sir, tha.t crinai 
nerally punisf^ tliemselvfs^ M 

CrmL Well, but we may upbraid him aW 
suppose } [l79n\ 

Han. Ay, but not punish him too rigid! y- 

Crt>akt Well, well, leave that to my own bei 

1 HQn. Well, I do ; but remember that uiuverKi 

mevolence is the hr^t Uw ot nature » m 

1 lExiuni Honey wood and Mrs, Qml 

Cr&ak, Yes ; and my universal benevolence will 

the dog, if he had aa many necks as a hydra* [ 
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Jar, The horses are ja^t finishing their oats \ and, 
as they are not going to be mariied, they choose to 
take their own time* 

Oiiv* Vou are for ever giving wrong motives lo my 
ixn patience. 

Jar* Be as impatient as you wil^ the horses must 
ake their own time ; beijides, you don^t consider, we 
ave got no answer from our fellow -traveler yet If 
we hear nothing from Mr» Leontinei we have only 
©ue way left us. ^_ 

I ♦ Olh, What way ? ^| 

Jar* The way home again* 

Oiiv. Not so, I have mutde a resolutioti to go, and 
I nothing shall induce me to break it. 

Jar* Ay, resohuions are \\ ell kepi when they jump 
with indination. However, 1*11 go hasten tliiugs 
without. And V\\ call too at the bar to see it any 
thing should be left foru:^ there. Don't be m such a 
plaguy hurry, madamj and we shall go the faster, I 
promise you» {^Exit Jarvis. 

EnUr Landlady- ^B 

LandL What \ Solomon 5 why don*t you move I 

Pipes and tobacco for the Lamb there* Will on 

body answer J To the Dulphin j quick. The Angel 
has been outrageous this half hoiir. Did your lady- 
iiiip call, madam } 
Oiiv. Noj madam* 

LandL 1 find, a« you're for Scotland, madam — But' 
tlaat's no business of minej married, or not married, 
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1 ask no questions. To be surcj we had a sweet 1 
tic couple ift off from tlib two ckys ago for tlie sa 
place. The gcntlenmri, for a tayJur, was, to be su 
as fine a spoken tajHor as ever blew froth from a I 
pot* And the young lady so bashful, it was near I 
an hoiTP before we could get her to fitiish a pin! 
raiJipberry berwren us* 

OIwm But this gentleman and I are not going to 
married, 1 assure you» 

Lsftdi. Miiy be not* That's no btisinc&s of nuf 
forceriain, Scotch marriages seldom turn out. Th 
wa^, of my own knowledge. Miss Macfag» that tn 
rlcd her father's footmm. — Alack-a*day, she and 
husband soon parted, and now keep separate cell 
. in Hedge- lane* 

Oiiv. A very pretty pi^ure of what lies before j 

IM 

£nf^r LiONTiNE* 

Le{^fit. My dear Olivia, my anicfety till you tn 
out of danger was too great to be resisted* 1 Cfl 
not help coming to see you set out, iho* it cx| 
to a discovery. 

Oiiv* May every thing you do prove as for 
Indeed, Leoutine, we have been m»^ cruelly dis 
poirirefl. Mr» Honey wood's btli upon the dtv 1 
it &eenis, been pro tested ^ and we have been utt< 
at a loss how to proceed. 

Li&ni, How I An offer of his own too. Sure, 
could not mean to deceive iis. 
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'Hv* Depend upon his sincerity \ he only mistook 
desire for the power of serving us. But let us 
ik no more of it* 1 believe the post- chaise is 
3y by this» 

iandL Not qvitte yet : and, begging your lady- 
)*s pardon, I don'i' think your ladyship qniie ready 
the post-chaise- The north road is a cold plac^f^ 
iam. I have a drop in the house of as pretty 
sberry as ever was tipt aver tongue* Just athinj* 
-full to keep the wind off your stonxach. To be 
e, the last coujile we had here, ihey 5aid it was a 
fe£t nosegay, £cod, 1 sent thcih both away as 
\d natur^d — Up went the blindsj round went the 
scb, aad drive away post* boy, was the word. 



^C Enttr Croaker, 

>MAi Well, whik my friend Honeywood is upon 
poit of danger at the bar, it must be my business 
lave an eye about me here. I ihink I know an 
endiary^s look; for, wherever the devil inikes a 
Thase, he never fails to set his maik. Hal who 
'e we here f My son and daughter \ What can they 
dtting here I 

^^ndL I ie!l you, madam » it will do you good | I 
nk 1 know by this time what's good for the north 
4. It's a raw night, madam. — Sir — — 
Itant, Not a drop more, good madam. I should 
V take it as a greater favour if you hasten the 
^Ij for i aui afraid to be leen myself* 
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iMndl, That shall b« done- Wha, Solomon I ir 
you all dead there ? Wha, Solomon, I sar. 

Oliv. ^Vcll, I dread lest an expedition begtin i 
fear sliould end in repentance. — Erery moment w 
stay incica^es our danger, and adds to my appre 
henstons. 

l^cnt. '\ here's no daoL'er, trust me, my dear ; ihcr 
can be none : if Iloiieyw(>G<i has acled with honoui 
and kept my faihcr, as he promised, in employmei 
till we are out of danger, nothing can interrupt ou 
journey. 

Oliv, I have no doubt of Mr. Honeywood's sin 
ccrity, and even his de.ircs to serve us. Myfeai 
are Irom your father's suspicions, A mind sodii 
pobC'i to h'* alarmed without a cause, will be buttf 
icatly w!u.ii ihcie's a reason. 

I^ont, 'Why, let him, when we arc out of 
power. But, believe nie, Olivia, you have no g 
reason to dread his resentment. His repining t 
per, as it docs no manner of injury to himsel 
will it never do harm to others. He only fre 
keep himself employed, and scoUs for his pi 
amusement. 

QLiv, I don't know that ; but I'm sure, on 
occasions, it makes him look most shockingly. 

Croak. {^Discovering himself.'] How does h 
dw does he look now \ 
I 
lone» 
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■ CtGak^ How da ] look now f Sir, I am y^or very 
rhumble iervatil. Madam, I am yours. Whaf, you 
are going off, are you ? Then, first, if you please, take 
a word or iwu frtmi me with you before you ^o, Tel! 
me fiisr wJiere you arc going ? and when you have 
told £Tte thatj perhaps^ 1 shall know as Littk as I did 
betore. 

LtQnt, If that be so^ our answer might but increase 
your displeasure, wkhotit adding to your information. 

Croaks I want no informarion from you, pujipy t 
and you too, good madami what answer have you 
;got ? Eh, [J cry mtkiftit^ itcp Mm. J I think I jreard a 
noise* My friend, Honeywood, wirhout— lias he 
seia^ed the incendiary ? Ah, no, for now I hear 
more on^t. 

Limi. Honey wood without ! Then, sir, it wa^ Mi% 
Honeywo^d that directed you hitherg 

CraaA, No, sir, it was Mr, Huncy wood condiiflt 
tne hither. 

LeonL H it possible I 

Croak. Possible 1 Why, he's in the house now, sir,] 
Mtire anxious about me than my own son, sir. 

l^ont. Then, sir, he*s a vlUiiin, 

Ctv^L How^ sirrah I a villain, because he take,^ 
most care of your fadjer I Fll not bt^Eir it, I teU you 
I'll not bear it. Honey wood is a friend to the fa*- 
miiy, arid V\\ have him treated as auchi 

LeonL I shall study to repay his friendship as it 
deserves* 

^aL Ahf rogue J if you kue^j \\QW t-axii 
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I #nier«d Inlo iny griefs, and pomtcd out the m< 
Ldetefl them^ you would love him as I do. [jf cr 
[ 9Mit itPp htm.^ Fire dtid fiiry L they have %tm 
I incendiary ; they liave the vtllain, the incend 
view. Stop himt ^top an inceiidiaiy, a muc 
itop him* 

Olw, Oh, ray terroi^ 1 What can this ne 
I mcatt ? 

Ltont Some new markp I suppose, of Mr.1 
wOudS sincerity* But we shall have satisfaai 
aha) I give me instant &^ti$fa^ion« 

Oliv, It rati St not be, my l^ofitiocp ifj 
my esteem, or my happiness* Wliatevcr 1 
let us no T add guilt to our mi^forlune^ — Con^ 
our innocence will shortly be all we have left i 
Xnufit forgive him* J 

Lemt* Forgive him J Has he not in evei^ 
betrayed us ? Forced me to borrow money frc 
which appears a mere trick to delay us % pror 
keep my father engaged till we were out of 
and here brought him to the very scene 
cape I 

Olm^ Don't be precipitate. We mvy ] 
taken. 



muc 
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,Mnier Post- hoy, dragging fn Jarvis : 
entering S00n afur. 
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Foil Ay, master, we have him fast enotigl 
He incendiary dog, I'm entitled to the rewa 
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I take my oalh 1 saw him ask for the money al the bar, 
t »nd then run for it* 

Hon, Come, brmg hrtn along-. Let us s«e him. Let 
hini learn to blush for his crimes* [Discovering Ais 

iMakfr^^ Death I what's herd Jarvis, Leonttq^^ 
Olivia I What can all this mean ? m^t 

JaT~ Why, I'll tell you what It means ; that I was 
I an old fool, and that you are my master — X\x^i*% all* 
Hon* Confusion \ 

Leont* Yesj srr, T find you have kept your word 
Willi me. After such baseness, X wonder how you 
I can venture to see (he man y^^u have injured. 

Hon. My dear Leon tine, by my life, my honour — 
Ltmt* Peare, peace, for shame ; ^nd do not con- 
tinue to aggravate baseness by hypocnsy. I kn ow 
I you 9 sir, I know you. J^^ 

Hon* Why^ won't you hear mel By all ihat*.s jtal^ 

I knew not 

Ijtcnt* Hear you, sirl to what purpose I I now sec 
through all your low arts ; your ever complyin^j^ with 
every opinion; yoitr never refusing any request | 
^our fnendship as common as a pro^itute^s favours, 
and as fallacious I ail these, sir, hav^e long been coup- 
le mpllble to the world y and are now perfectly ao 
Lto me. 
llm, HaS conicmptible tdthcworldl Thatreachet 
Lwnt* All the seeming sincerity of your professions 
I now fisid were only alluremems to betray; and all 
yuur ^eming regret for their consequences only ciU 




dO||; he bift t!« g^i\am% m hk ter* Cbme, you 

/W. Sovmltl Kffatier, wNatd^fvotlirottkiiieibr? 
Crscl. [i^^simf I^.J Dog^ do foa t^ua; do pa 

i**nf. ZoitfwtiT Maweti Pm not Be £ theft's ik 
nrnn thit we thou^t was the rog»e» aiNl turns init 
to he of^e of the cafnpany* 

Cr^l- Howl 

Ifpfl. Mr* Croakcfj wc have all been uttd^ « 
ttran^f mistake here ^ T Hud there is rmhody guUrjTf 
jf wdfi alt an error ; etiiirely an erreT of our own. 

Croak. And I say, sir, that you're in an error; fcf 
there 'i guilt and double guilt, a plot, a damn'd jeft<' 
itkal pest i tent? a 1 plot^ and I must have proof of it^ 

Hm^ Bo but hear mt. 

Crmk, What, you in lend to bring *eni off", t\ 
pose J I'll hear iiDthtng* 

Mm. Madam J you seem at least calm enoiigl 

Bhear reason. 
Oiiv, Excuse line, 
Af«n, G«fod Jarvis, let me then explain tt to yo 
If Signifies explandtioiiSi when llic tiling 
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IppU^k^f'^ ^^y g<Hiti friend, I believe you'll be sur* 

I prised when I assure you- 

PifiL Sure me nothing — I'm sure of nothing but a 
[good beating. 

CrosA. Come theni yoUj niadam» if you ev^^r hope 
Ibr afiy favour or forgiveness, tell me sincerely all 
you know q( rhia aiFiiir. 

Oiw* Unhiippdyi sir, 1'bi but: too much tlte cause 
of your suspicions ; you see before youj sir» oae (hat 
with false pretences has stept imo your family to be-> 

J tray it ; not your daughter 

Cr0itk, Not my dtiughter ! 

Oiiv* Not your daughier^but a mean deceiver— 

I who — support nie, 1 c;jUnot ' ' h 
Mm* Helpj she'a ^oing, give her air, ^ 
Ctmk* Ay, ay, lake tlie young wonias^ to the air j 

I I would not hurt a hair of her head, whose evi 
I 4ftughter ^he may be — not so bad as that neiihen 

[^Exeufii aU kut Croaki 
Croak. Yesp yea, all's outj I now see the whole 
^flkir : my son is either married, or going lo be $0j to 
ihm lady, whom he imposed upon me a^ his siiiter. 
Ay, certainly so ; and yet I doa'i find it afflids mt 
so much as one niight ihiiik- There's the advamagc 
of fretting away our mi&tbrtunes beforehand, w« 
never feel them wheu they come* 

Enttr Miss Richland and Sir William, 
> Sir WilL. But how do you know, matlamH, tliat i 
lew intends sGttnig off tiora. this ^\ajc&'^ 
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are ■etfing off, i» tchour taking k^ye of your friendi I 
The report i», dial jou aie qailttng Englatid. Can 
it bef 

//tfffl* Yr^t madam I and tlio' t am so unbappyas 
to biivc fa I Inn under your displeasurej yrt, thank 
H«^v€M| X IcAVc you to h&ppiiv£ss; to one iv ho Idvca 
you, 4imt ilcLcrvc** your love j to one who h<is power 
to protutc yuu jrflucncc, «utd generosity to unprofe 
your enjoyment ui it. 

Mm /iic/^ And ure you st»re, sir, that the gentle- 
itiHn you nie^^n h what you de>4:ribe him I 

Hen. I have the be^t ass^irtuices of it, hh serving 
me. He does iodted deserve the higJiest happiiicsi, 
and ihal h in your power to confer. As forme, 
weak and wavering as 1 have been, obliged by all, 
and inuapahie of serving any > what happiness can I 
^nd bill ia Koljuide I What hope but in being fi^f- 
gotten } 

Mu$ Rkk^ A ihou^and I to iivc among friends ikt 
esteem you, v^hosc happiness it will be to be perniit* 
teii to ubLige ^oii« 

ikn* No J madam; my resolution is fix*d» Infcri- 
^rify amoiig Mraiigcrs is easy; but among i hose tliat 
once were equah, iiisuppor table. Nay, lo shew yoa 
how Id I my resolution can go, i can now speak with 
calmness of my former follies, my vanity, my dissi* 
paiipiii my weaknesSi I will even confess, thai, 
among ihc number of my other presumpuons, 1 M ij 

KtijioJence to th'iuk o^ Wn\v\^ ^qv.. Ves% niadan^^H 
^1 was pltadutl^ iW ^^^bVOV\ ol 3j\tiV\«:i^ ^e^^'^i^a:^^! 
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iras tortured with if s own. fitit it is over, it was iinJ 
' worthy our frteniJshipf and let it be forgotten < -^ 

Mm Rich* Vou amaze me 1 fj-» 

I* Haft. But youMl forgive it, I kno^ir you will ; siniv 
the confession should not htive come from me even 
now, but to convince you of the sincerity of my in- 
tention of — never mentioning it more, [G&ing^ 
Miss Rick, Stay, sir, one moment ^Ha 1 he lie re — 

Ejiter Lofty, ^H 

■l Lofty. Is the coast clear ? None but friends, f 
Htiiave followed you here with a trifling piece of intel* 
H^Mgcnce : but it goes no farther, tlfmgs are not yti Hpe 
for a disco very i I have spirits workin^^ at a certain 
board; your aflTair at the Treasury will be done m 
less than — a thousand years, Minn I -^H 

Miss EicA. Sooner, sir, I should hope. i ^^ 

Lofty t Why, yes, 1 believe it may, if it falls into 
proper hands, that know where to push and where to 
parry; that know how the land lies — ehj Honey- 
wood ? 

iWui RicA, It is fallen into yours, 

Lfffiy* Weil, to keep you no longer in suspense^ 
your ihing is done- It is done, I say — that's alL i 
have just had assurances from Lord Neverout, that 
the claim has been examined ^ and found admissible. 
Quitlus is the word^ madam. 

Mm. Bm howl hh lordsbi|> Vvat\>^^rL ^x^^^ts^^- 
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li Now^ for my life, I cann't find cut half the 
sss of it. 

K* You can n't, Ha^ ha I 

k. No, for the sonl of me ; 1 think it was as con- 
id a bad answer, as ever was sent from one prt- 
entleman to another. 

Y^ And so yoii cann't find out the force of the 
je ? Why, I was in the house at that very time. 
lI It was I that sent that very answer to my 
tter* Ha, ha I 
k. Indeed I Howl Why I 
jf* Ifi ene word, things between Sir William and 
Kt be behind the curtain, A party has many 
He sides tvith Lord Buzzard, 1 side with Sir 
t Goose, So that unriddles the mystery. 
ri. And so it doei indeed, and all my suspiciona 
cr, 

jr. Your suspicions I What then you have 

uape^itin^S you have been suspecting, have you? 
'roaker^ you and 1 were friends, we are friends 
iger. Never talk to me. It's over f 1 say^ iL*s 

rA< As I hope for your fa^rour, I did not mean 
ndp It escaped me. Don*t be discomposed. 
p Zounds, air, but 1 am discomposed, and will 
composed. To be treated ihtisl — Who am I! 
\^-4s it for this i have been dreaded both by inna 

iU\ Have i been libelled in the Guzettecr, 

raised in St» James's; have I been cliaircd at 
naa*S| and a speaker at Merchant Taylor's Hall i 
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can we say to such goodness 1 But onr future obe4i> 
encc shall be ihe best fc|>ly» And, as for this gcntk* 
itiaiii to whom we owe 

Sir Will. Excuse me, sir, if 1 intermpt your lhank% 
as I have here ;m interest thaf calls me* [TurmngU 
HoncywcKjdi ] Ves, sir, you are stir^Triscd to see mej 
mnd ] own that a desire of correcting your foUie^ l^ 
me hither. 1 saw, ivith indignation, the errors of i 
lind that only sought a|ftpUn£c from others ; tliat 
asincsa of disposl ti an i which, tho* inclm^d to the 
l-ight, had not courage totondemrv ihe wrong* I saw 
!'i¥ith regret ihoie splendid errors, that still look rvame 
fiomsome neighbounng duty. Your charity, tlwt 
waa but injustice; your benevolence, that was but 
weakness; and your friendship but credulity, 1 ttw^ 
witlj regrff* g''*^^^ talents and extensive learmflg 
only cnipbycd to add sprightliness to error, and iri- 
crease you r perplexities, I saw your mi nd w ith a than* 
sand naturiil clmrni?i i but the greatr^ess of it*s be^fity 
served only to heighten my pity for it*s pro&titudoiw 
Hm. Cease to upbraid me, sirj I have for some dme 
but loo strongly felt the justice of your reproiichei* 
But there is one way stil! left me. Yes, sir, I havr 
deterrnincd, this very hoirr, to fjuit for ever a placff 
where I have made myself the voluntary slave of alls 
dind to seek amojig strangers that fortitude which nttf 
give strength to ihe mind, and marshal all its disai* 
pared virtues, Yer, ere I depart, permit me to %^h 
ci^ favour for this gentleman ; who, nowithstandiu^ 
what has happeneA,\\a.^VA\d mt v^\\^tt v\vs^\SK>^t^al ^ 
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Lefty* Mr. Honeywood> Tm resolv'd upon a re- 
formation, as well as yoii. ! now bet^in lo fiiid, th 
the man who first invented the art of speaking trut 
was a much cunninger fellow than I thought him, 
And to prove that 1 design to speak truth for the fu 
ture, I must now assure you, that you owe your kte 
enlargement to another; a% upon my soul, I had no 
hand in t lie matter* So now^ if any of the company 
,has a mind for preferment, he may take iny pUce* 
I'm determined to re-sign. [Ext'u 

Hon. How have 1 been deceived I 

SirWxlL No, sir, you have be«n obliged to, a 
kinder, fairer friend for tliat favour* To Miss 
■Richland. Would she complete our joy, and make 
the man she has honoured by her friendship happy 
in her love, I should then forget all, and be as blest 
as the welfare of my dearest kinsman can make me. 

Miss Rkh* After what is past, it would be but af* 
reflation to pretend to indifference. Yes, I will own 
an attachment, which, I find, was more than friend- 
ship. And if niy entreaties cannot alter liis resohuion 
to quit the country ; I will even 1^, if my hand has 
not power to detain him- [Qiving kerhand* 

fhn* Heavens I how can I have deserved all this I 
How express my hap p in ess j my gratitude ( A mo 
mcnr, like this , overpays an age of apprehension- 

Crifak* Well, now I see content in every face | but 
Heaven send we be all better this day three months 

Sir IVillm Henceforth, nephew^ U^icw v?i it^^^^t^ 
K 
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WRITTEN BY GBO&GE COLMAN, E8(^ 
Spoken by Mr. Benslky* 

SEFERE each poet's lot ; But sure most hard 
Is the condition of the play-house bard: 
Doomed to hear all that wotCd-be critics talh. 
And in the go-cart of dull rules to walk ! 
* Yet authors multiply ^^ you say* ^Tis true^ 
But what a numerous crop of critics too I 
Scholars alone of old durst judge and writer 
But now each journalist turns stagyrite. 
Quintalians in each coffee -house you meety 
And many a Longinus walks the street. 

In Shakspere's days, when his adventurous muse y 
A muse ofjire! durst each Sold licence use. 
Her noble ardor met no critic's phlegm. 
To check wild fancy y or her flights condemn: 
ylriels and Calibans, unblam'd she drew. 
Or goblins^ ghosts, and witches, brought to view. 
If to historic truth she shap'*d her verse, 
A nation's annals freely she^d rehearse; 
Tiring Rome's or England* s story on the stage. 
And run, in three short hours, through half an age. 




)err9r 'Struck f andjiird uriA dr€Udf 

amfuiJmiiUpi darts not trttidi 

idefold qf his fry /tun to strMy, 

Iff em narrow spot kii phy i 

ftulm ta realm , whok sms between^ 

^es twice m- thrive his scene z 

re vaults Gn iht p&etic wire^ 

t^atifrsjfarfttily admire^ 

itic pok bttwecn his /taads^ 

\pey scarce ^aiani*d^ tTimhling ftandii 

piously his way he makes f 

^alevtry step he takes : 

U Warmick he brfore you brings f 

find ptiiler-down of kings f 

indonT dissipate his fear I 

wyfits an English tar. 

md crude yau deem kis first tuay^ 

eurJ&muTS weli repay: 

ttrve his verst^ and cheer his heart f 

WoMice qftkis dangerous arL 
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To GrafipiTj there— ev'n as my soal had wiiL'd, 
The dats^ltfig t«*tr« of her charms syrpris'd 
His un^iist^etling hcari - 

Clif, What foUow'd f 

Marg. O! 
He pz*d and womier'd ; for awhile his pride 
Indignant rose, and struggled with hi$ pas^on^ 
But love was soon viflormus : and last nighti 
The Earl of Suffolk, so my trusty spies 
Inform me» was dispatch'd on wings of love. 
To plead his n:asier*s cause, and offer her 
The throne of England. 

Cijf. What if she refuse 
The golden bribe ? 

M&rg* No matter ; all I wish 
Is but to make them foes j the gen'rous Warwick 
Is fiery, and impatient of reproof. 
He wiil not brook a rival in his love, 
Tho* seated on a throne ; besides^ thou know'st, 
The haitghty earl looks down wHh sconi on Edwi 
As the mere work of his all- powerful hand, ^H 
The baby monarch of his own cretiiioni ^M 

Cliffy. Believe me, madam, Edward still reverci 
And loves him, still as conscious of the debt. 
Pays him wiih trust and confidence ; their souls 
Are llnk%i togetlier in the stridlest bonds 
Of sacred friendship, 

Mar£. That but serves my cause : 

h are close ^ and interests unitedj^ 



I 
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\rc clos'd, and peace displays her silken banners 
)'ertlie cuntendmg nations, evVy dnubt 
Is now removed J and con^dence estabh&li'd, 
[ hope, to la$l tor ages. 
£dw* Peace, my Jord^ 
Is ever welcome ; 'tis I he gift of Heav'ir, 
{The nurse of science, art's fair patroness, 
Lnd merit's be5t protestor; but if France 
/ould chain us down to iLjnominions terma, 
ICramp our free commerce, and infringe the rights 
>f our liege subjects, England may repent 
Too late her rash creduhty, and peace 
nth all her blessings may be bought too dear 
Warw. The shame would then be liis, who made 
the purchase. 
If any doubt my faith, my honest zeal 
For thee and for my country, iet him speak, 
ind 1 will answers punish me, just Heaven, 
If in the task I have consulted an^ht 
But England*s honour, and my sov'reigfi's glory I 

£dw* Mistake me not, good Warwick, well 1 kni 
Thy spotlessi truth, thy honour, and thy love j 
But glory has no farther charms for me : 
Raised by thy pow'rfui aid to England's throrje, 
1 ask no more ; already £ am great 
As fame and fortune with their smiles can make Tac^ 
And all i wish for now is — to be happy- 

Warw* That too, my Ucge, hath been tliy 
wick's care ; 
'Happy thou shall be if the forest form 

Z 
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Marg, That which alone. 
In sorrow's biti'rcst hour, can minister 
Sweet comfort to the daughters of aiflidion, 
And bid misfortune smile, the hope of vengeance: 
Vengeance, benignant patron of distress. 
Thee I have oft invoked, propitious now 
Thou smil'st upon me, if I do not grasp 
The glorious opportunity, henceforth 
Indignant frown, and leave me to my fate! 

Cliff'. Unhappy princess I that deceiver hope 
Hath often Batter'd, and as oft betray 'd thee : 
What hast thou gain'd by all its promises i 
What's the reward of all thy toils i 

Marg, Experience 

Yes, Clifford, I have read th' instru6Hve volume 
Of human nature, there long since have learn'd 
The way to conquer men is by their passions ; 
Catch but the ruling foible of their hearts. 
And all their boasted virtues shrink before you. 
Edward and Warwick, those detested na.mes. 
Too well thou know'st, united to destroy me. 

(^^iff- That was indeed a fatal league. 

Marg, But mark me 5 
If we could break this adamantine chain. 
We might again be free : this mighty warrior, 
This dread of kings, th* unconquerable Warwick, 
Is plighted to the fair Elizabeth. 

^^iff' The Lady Gray, you mean, the beauteoi 
widow, 
sband id\ vu ^ttas lot \iaxtfasx«. 
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r. The same, my Clifford — Warwick long has 
lov'd 

And means to wed her. 
T, But if I have art, 
ambition, that shall never be. 

Canst thou prevent it ? 
(•. Yes, ray Clifford, Warwick 

I mean choice for such transcendent beauty ; 
provide her with a fitter husband, 

er far, and worthier of her charms^- 
Edward- 

Hat the king! impossible! 
ck, ev'n now, commission'd by the state^ 
at with Lewis, offers England's throne 
ince*s daughter,^^ and e'er this, perhaps^ 
ign'd the solemn contra^. 
r. Solemn trifles! 

obweb ties — Love's a despotic tyrant, 
ughs, like other kings, at public faith^ 
it opposes private happiness : 
d is youthful, gay, and amorous ; - 
il is ever open to the lure 
uty, and Elizabeth hath charms 
shake a hermit's virtue. 

Hath he seen 
eerless fair one ? 
r. Yes — by my contrivance, 
last he hunted in the forest, some, 

I I had planted there, as if by chance 
directed, ied him cross the Vavjiv 

B H j 
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SCENE III. 

Edw, Imperious woman 1 but the voice of wo 
Is ever clamorous : 'tis the privilege. 
The charter of afflidlion to complain. 
This tardy Suffolk 1 how I long to know. 
Yet dread to hear my fate ! Elizabeth, 
On thee the colour of my future life • 
Depends, for thou alone canst make me blest. 
Or curs'd for ever 1 — O! this cruel doubt 
Is worse than all my tortures : but he comes, 
Th' ambassador of love. 

SCENE IV. 



Enter the Earl of Suffolk. 

Edw, What news, my Suffolk I 
Shall i be liappy ? O 1 Vm on the rack 
Of expctlation, didst thou tell my tale 
As if it were thv own, and may I hope — 

Suff. My royiil liege 

Edw Good Suffolk, lay aside 
The forms of dull respetSl", be brief, and tell mc, 
Speak, hast thou seen her ? Will she be my queen 
Qjjick, tell me evVy circumstance, each word, 
Each look, each gesture: didst thou mark thei 
Suffolk ? 

Svjf, I did, and will recount it all i last night 
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■ ', we thank you for the kind siig - 

lA^A, and when next we meet, 

I if I ought that may concern 
||ifiD doubt shall ask your leave 

id of Suffolk, speak 

iJTwkk hath too much cause 
I my poor opinion, 
iminiera think, the best support 
|li^rtjnc are equity and truth ; 
^i llut man my sov'reign's friend, 
him to forsake his word, 
^ocrite : what tie shall bind 
lience, when his king, 
r, gives the royal san6lion 
ehood } 



Pembroke— 
f tiards - 

.mentions here ; we met 
-some few days hence 
ntr counsel in afiairs 
llhe pre&ent urge no further 
iy^ well. 

iTkt Council break up and disperse, 
lip War. ] Lord Warwick, keep 
H thai proud impetuous temper ; 

ere are private reasons 

e shall impatl x\\tts\ vo >i w\. \ 
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From injur*d France contempt, with deep rescnimeM 
For broken faiths an*! cnmUy ctcrnaL 

adw. Eternal be it then ; for, us I priic 
My inward peace, bey^ond the ponip of state. 
And aU the tmsel gUr€ of fond ambition^ 
I will not wed her*^ — -Gracious Heav'n I what am M 
The meanest peasant in my realm may choose 
His rusttc bride, and t>hare with her llie sweets 
Of mutual Triendship and domestic bliss I 
Why should my jiappier subjefls then deny me 
The common rights, the privilege of n^tuic, 
And 1(1 a land of freedom thus conspire 
To make iheir king the only sla?c amongst 'em ? 

Warm* The worst of slaves is he whom passion rulc% 
t?ncheck*d by r^a^ion and the powerful vgice 
Of friendship, whicli> \ fear, is he^ird no more 
By thoughtless Edward — His the curse of kiii^s 
To be surrounded by a venal herd 
Of flatterers, that sooth hvs darling ^ices^ 
And rob their master of his subjeiti* love* 
Nay, fruwn not, sirs, supported as ye arCf 
I fear you not— which of Ihk noble train^ 
These well -beloved counsellors and friends^ 
Assembled here to witness my disgrace, 
Have urg'dyon to this base, unmanly falsehood t 
Shame on you all 1 to stain the spotless mind 
Of uncorrupted youth, undo the work 
Of Warwick's friendly hand, and give him I 
A sov' reign so unlike the noble Edward, 
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Suf, My lord, we thank you for the kind siig - 
gestion, 
Howe'er ill -founded, and when next we meet, 
To give our voice in ought that may concern 
The public weal, no doubt shall ask your leave 
Ere we proceed. 

Pemi. My Lord of Suffolk, speak 
But for yourself ; Warwick hath too much cause 
To be offended : in my poor opinion. 
Whatever you courtiers think, the best support 
Of England's throne are equity and truth ; 
Nor will I hold that man my sovereign's friend. 
Who shall exhort him to forsake his word. 
And play the hypocrite : what tie shall bind 
The subject to obedience, when his king, 
Bankrupt in honour, gives the royal san6lion 
To perfidy and falsehood ? 

Buck, It becomes 
But ill the Earl of Pembroke 

Edw. Good my lords 
Xet us have no dissentions here ; we met 
For other purposes — some few days hence 
We shall expedl your counsel in afiairs 
Of moment — for the present urge no further 
This matter — fare ye well. 

[The Council break up and disperse, 

Edw, [CemesuptoyfviT.'] Lord Warwick, keep 
In narrower bounds that proud impetuous temper ; 

It may be fatal: there are private reasons 

'When time befits we shall impart them to you j 



w 
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Mean while— ^if you have friendship, love, ordutji 
No more of Bona I'm determin'd, [£jttiEdw, 

SCENE IF, 



Warm. So: 
*Tis well# 'tis very well : I have deserv'd it ; 
I've borne this callow eagle on my wing. 
And now he spurns tne frum him : *tis a dunge 
1 lirtle look*d for, and sits heavy on me; 
Alasl how doubly painful is the wound. 
When *tis infli£ted by the hand we love I 

Cruel, nngrateful Edward I 

Ha 1 who's here l 

The captive queen 1 if she has ought to ask 
Of me, she comes in luckless hour, for I 
Am pow*rletrs now. 



^CINE K 

Enter Maroarit ^ Awjotr. 

Warw, WilJ Margaret of Anjou 
TJ^us dclgi: to visit her acknowledg'd foe I 

Marg^ Alasl my lord, inur*d to wretchednesi 
As I am, and familiar with misfortune, 
I harbour no resentment ; have long since 
Forgot that ever Warwick was ray foe, 
And only ^Uh to moNt'Hvi^XWvVil'txt'ft^^ 
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y. My liege, ere now he might have reach'd the 

palace, 
lat the shouting multitudes press hard 
'ry side, and seem to worship him. [Exit, 

SCENE V. 

Suffolk, and Edward, 
'. Such adoration 

I befits the idol that receives it, 

0. What's to be done } I caimot, must not see 
hin^ 

II is fix'd : once more, my best-lov'd Suffolk, 
lie soft arts of thy persuasive tongue : 

method canst thou think on, to evade 
3romis*d marriage with ambitious France ? 
\ Summon your council, lay your thoughts be- 
fore them, 
Warwick there, and Urge a sovereign's right, 
rase himself in that which should concern 
:lf alone — firm Buckingham and I 
)lead your cause against the haughty Warwick, 
n I would treat with cold civility, 
listant state, which ever angers more 
tful spirits than the warmth of passion, 
;. * ris well advis'd : — mean time, if possible, 
compose my troubled thoughts to rest: 
c, adieu : if Warwick asks for me, 
lot well — Vm hunting in ihc ioit^X— • 
Cij 
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Which, but for your rrtiimf a^ uneicpeded 
As imiiesirtdi had bctu, crc this, complete j 
And, as in duty bound, you Iheii had paid 
Your dwe obedience to our^English queen* 

Warw* Determined, say '51 ihou I Gracious He 
'tis wcU 
] am rciurJi'd. 

M&Tg* Iftdccd, my lord, you catnc 
A little out of srasou, 'twM unkind 
To iiueri lipt your master^s happiness, 
To blust so fair a passion in its bloom, 
And check the rising harvest of his love* 

Warm, Marg'ret, 1 thank thee — yes, it must hem 
His bUishes, hU confusion, all confirm it^ 
And yet I am am^t^M^ asionishM, 

Mnrg^ Wherefore!^ 
U it so strange a youthful prince should iQvt f 
Is it so strange, a mind, un fraught with wisdom, 
And lifted high with proud prosperity. 
Should follow pleasure thro' the crooked paths 
Of falsehood, should forsake a useless fnendi 
For the warm jays of animating beauty ? 

Warw. No i but 'tis strange, that he who knb^ 
how much 
He ow*d to Warwick ; he, who ev'ry hour 
Tastes the rich stream of bountyi should for^ 
The fountain whence it ilowM. 

Marg, Alas 1 my lord, 
Had you been chaste n'd in affliction's school 
As 1 have been, and taught by sad experience 
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o know mankind, you had not fall*n a prey 

such delusion. 

Warw. Was it like a friend, 

^as it like Edward to conceal his love ? 

}ine base, insinuating, artful woman, 

J\X\\ borrow *d charms, perhaps 

Marg, Hold, hold, my lord, 

t not too rash : who fights in darkness oft 

lay wound a bosom friend : perhaps you wrong 

he best, and most accomplished of her sex. 

Warw, Know you the lady ? 

Marg, But as fame reports, 

f peerless beauty and transcendent charms, 

ix for her virtue 1 must ask of— you— 

Warw. Of me I What virtues ? Whose ? 

Marg. Elizabeth's. 

Warw. Amazement 1 no : it must not, it cannot be : 

jzabeth 1 he could not, dare not do it I 

infusion I I shall soon discover all. \_Aiide. 

it what have I to do with Edward's choice, 

'hoe*er she be, if he refuses mine ? 

Marg, Dissimulation sits but ill, my lord, 

1 minds like yours : 1 am a poor weak woman, 
nd so, it seems, you think me ; but suppose 
liat same all-knowing spirit which vou rais'd, 
ho condescends so kindly to instru6l me, 

lould whisper-r- Warwick knows the pow*r of love 
5 well as Edward, that Elizabeth 
as his first wish, the idol of his soul ; 

hat say you ? Might I venture to believe it ? 

Dij 
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W4nwt Marg'ret, yoii might ; for 'tis in vain i 
A thought from ihec i it miglit have told you to 
If it be so, there is not 3uch a wretch 
On earih ^s Warw ick ! give me but the proof- 
Afar^* Lord Suffolk was last night dispatck^li 
Gntfton^ 
To oflfcr a ihare in Edward's throne- 

WoTfi}* Which she refus'd : did she not, MargVtt 
Say 
She did. 

Marg. \ know not that, my lord, bitt crownil 
Are dazzling meteors in a woman's eye ; 
Such strong trmptations, few of VL% I feari 
Have virtue to re?si3t. 

Warm, Eliajabeih 
Has ev'ry virtue, !*ll not doubt her faith. 

Matg* Edward is young and handsome. 

Warm, Curses on him I 
Think' St thou he knew my fond attachmetit thei^ 

Margm O, passing welJ, my Itjrd, and v\ hen *tttii 
nrg'd 
How deeply \ would afiedt yoti^ sxvore by HeavH 
Imperious Warwick nc*er should be the master 
Of chHarms like hers ; 'twas hitppiness, he said, I 
Beyond a subject's merit to deserve. 
Beyond his hope lo wjsii for or aspire to, 

W^rm, But for that Warwick, Edward's selfJ 
been 
A subjedl still'-'and— may be so—hereafter, 
is fortunes. 




A& llh THE £ARL OF WAB^WICKr 37 

Cli^u 'Tis what he merits from us, yet th* attempt 
Were dangerous, he is still the people's idol. 

Marg. And so perhaps shall MargVet be i applau&e 
Waits on success \ the fickle multitude, 
Like the light straw that fioats atong the stream j 
Glide with the current still and follow fortune. 
Our prospect brightens every hour : — the people 
Are ripe for a revolt i by civil wars. 
Long time imir'd to savage scenes of plunder 
And desolation^ they delight in war : 
These English heroes, when once flesh*d with 

slaughter^ 
Xike the keen mastiff', lose not soon the track 
■Of vengeance, nor forget the taste of blood. 

Cliff, What further succours have wa to depend on^ 
Beside Earl Warwick's ? 

Marg* O, his name alone 
Wiil be an army to us. 

Cliff. If we have it; 
Resentment is a short- hv'd passion^^what 
If Warwick should relent, and turn again 
To Edward ? 

Marg. Then I have a bojom friend 
That shall be ready to reward him for it i — 
But 1 have better hopes 1 without his aid ; 
We are not friendless; ScoilaJid*s hardy sons 
Who smile at danger, and dcly the storm, 
Will leave iheir barren njountains to defend 
That liberry (hey love : add to the aid 
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Of galiatit Pembroke, and the pow'rs which Franw 
Will 5end to vindicaie her injur'd honour ; j 

Er« Edward can collect his force and mke f 

The field, we shall be th\tty thousand strong; 

Ciiff[ But what becomes of the ^oung prince I 

Mar^^ Aye j there 
I atn indeed unhappy, O my child. 
How ahall I aet him free! — hear, Nature, hear 
A mother's pray*rl O guide me with thy counsel, 
And teach me how to save my darling boy, 
— Aye, now I have il t monitress divine, 
I thank thee : — ye& i I wait but Tor the means 
Of his e^ape, then By this hated palace, 
Kof will retttrn till I can rail it mine. 
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SCENE n. 

ErtUr Edward, and Suffolk* 
Edw* I fear, we've gone loo fart th' indignant 
Warwick 

111 bfook'd our steady purpose ; marked you, Soffollr, 

With what au eye of scorn he turned him from u^ 

And low' I'd defiance— that prophetic woman I 

Half of her curse already is ftiltiirdi 

And I have lost my friend. 
Sfiff. Some friertds, perhaps, 

Are better lost; you'll pardon me, tny liege, 

Bui, were it fitting, I coiild lell a tale 

Would soon convince you — Warwick Is as weak— 
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Edm, As Edward, thou wouldst say. 

5^* But Hwilldisiress 
J'hy noble bean loo much, I dare not, sir, 
Jfetone day you must know it- 
I Edw, Then by thee 
tct it be told me, Suffolk, thy kind hand 
Will be&t administer the bitter drauj^lu : 
po on, my Suffolk, speak, I charge thee, speak. 

Stiff', That rival whom you wish'd me (o discover^ 

£dw. Aye, what of him ? quick, tell me, hast thou 
found 

he happy traitor f give me but to know 

hat I may wreak my speedy vengeance on him. 

Siiff. Suppose that rival were the man whom moat 
}Von lov*d, the m^in, perhaps, whom most you fear'di 
Su pp ose ' E w ere — Wa r w i c k * 

£dw^ Ha I h cannot be : 
t would not think it for a thousand w ortds 
Warwick in love with her, impossible I 
Now, Sud'ulk, do I fear thou speak'st from envy 
And jealous hatred at the noble Warwick, 
Not from the love of jusuce or of Edward | 
Where didat thou learn this falsehood I 

Suff, From the lips 
Of truth, from one whose honour and whose word 
You will nut question ; from — ^Elizabeih, 

Edw. From her I nay, then I fear— it must be sc 
Siiff. VVhcnUst I saw her, for again I went 
By your command, though hopeless of success, 
With ail the little eloquence that I 
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Was master of, I urg'd your ardent passjon, 
To!d her how nmchj how tenderly you lovM /ler, 
Artd pres5*d with eagerne^ to know the cause 
or her unkind refusal, till at length 
ReUi6tant1y, with blushes she confc^sM 
Tticrc was a cause ; — she thank'd you for ytJurg 
*Twas more, she laid^ much more than she dcsot^j 
She ever should revere her king t and if 
She had a heart to give it should be — Edward's, 

Lim^ So kindj and yet so cruel ; well, go oii. 

^uff^ Then told me all the story of her love, 
That Warwick long had woo'd her — that her ha[»d 
Was pro mis 'd ; soon as he return "d from France, 
Though once her father cruelly opposM it^ 
They were by his consent to be united* 

f.dm^ never, Suffolk, may I live to see 
Thfit dreadful hour 1 designing hypocrite- 
Are these his arts, is this the fnend 1 lov'd I 
By heav'n I she ^hall be mine i I will assert 
A sov'reign's right, and tear her from hira — wJut 
tf he rebrl^anothcr civil war I 
'Tis terrible— O that I could shake oft" 
This ciUBbrotis garb of majeaty that clings 
So close around me, meet him man to man, 
And try who best deserves her I but when kings 
Grow mad, their guiltless snbje^s pay the forfeit* 
Horrible thought — good Suffolk, for a w^hile 
I would be prif ate^ — therefore wait withoutj ■ 
Let me have na ijitruders ; above all, I 

Keep Warwick from my sight,- — -- 
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SCENE HI, 



Enter Warwick. 
IVaru'i^ Behold him here; 
No welcome guest, it seenis^ unless I ask 
My lord of Suffblk*s Jcave — there was a time 
Whpn Warwick wanted not his aid to gain 
Admission here. 

Edw'. There was a time perhaps, 

Vhen Warwick more desir'd and more^^eserv 'd ili 

fVarnt. Never ; IVe been a foolish faUhftd slave ; 

Ul my besi yearsj the morning of my hfe, 

rlaih been devoted to your service : what 

Vre now the fruits l disgrace aud infamy ; 

ly spotless name which never yet the breath 

\ Of calumny had tainted i made the mock 

l.For foreign fooh to carp at: but 'lis fit 

^Who trust in princes^ should be ihus rewarded 

Edm, I thought, my lord, 1 had full- well repay'd 
Your services with honours, wealth, and pow*r 
UnUmited : thy all-direftinghand 
Guided m secret ev*ry latent wheel 
Of government^ and mov^d the whole machine j 
Warwick was alHn all, and powVless Edward 
Stood hke a cypher in a great account. 
W^rof, Who gave ih»t cypher worth, and seated 
thee 
&n Ej>glaiid's ihroae ? thy undistinguish'd name 
lad rotted in the dnsi frcm whence it sprangf^ 

E 
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And mouldered in oblivion p had not Warwick 
Dug fromiti sordid mine the useless ore, 
And stamped it with a diadem. Thou know*st 
This wretched country, doom'd, perhaps, like RoroCi 
To fiill by its own self- destroying hand, 
Tost for so many years in the rough sea 
Of civil discord, but for me had perish'd. 
In that diatiessftil hour I seizM the helm. 
Bade the rough waves subside in peace, and stcei 
Your shattered vessel safe into the harbour^ 
Yuu may despise, perhaps that useless aid 
Which yon no longer waiiti but know^ proud yi 
He who forgeta a friend, deserves a foe* 

Edw, Know too, reproach, for benefits recciv'd 
Pays cv'ry debt, and caiicels obligation, 

IVaTw^ Why^ I hat indeed is frugal honesty, 
A tlirifty saving knowledge, when the debt 
Grows hurt hensome, ar»d cannot be discharg'dp 
A spunge will wipe out all, and cost you nothing 

Edw. When you have counted o'er the num*rmss 
train 
Of mighty gifts your bounty lavished on me, 
You may remember next the injuries 
Which I have done yoit i let me know *em all^ 
And I will make you ample satisfa*!:lion. 

Warm, Thou canst not ; tliou hast robbed mt 
jewel 
It is not in thy pQw*r to restore i 
I was the first, shall future annab say, 
LTliat broke the sacred bond of public trust 
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And mill nil confidence; anibassadors. 

In after times, mere instnunents, perhaps, 

Of venal $tate£menj shall recall my name 

To witness^ that thty want nui an example^ 

And plead my guilt, to san6tify ihelr own. 

Amidst (he herd of mercenary slaves 

That haunt your court, could none be found 

Warwick, 
To be the shameless herald of a lye } 
Edm* And wouldst thou turn the vile reproach on 
me \ 
If t have broke my faith, and stainM the name 
Of En gland, ihaiik thy own pernicious counsels 
That org'd me to it, and extorted from me 
A cold consent to what my heart abhor*d> 
( Wa rtu. r V c b een ab us' d , i osul led , and betray ' d | 
' My injur*d honour cries aloud for vengeance, 
Her wounds will never clDse I 

£ditf, These gusts of passion, 
Will but inflame them j if I have been right 
Informed, my lord, besides these dang'rous scan 
, Of bleeding lionour, you have other wounds 
As deep, tho* not so fatal t such perhaps 
As none but fair Elizabeth can cure. 
Warm, Elizabeth 1 
Edm. Nay, start not, T have cause 
To wonder most \ 1 little tfiought indeed 
I When Warwick told me I might learn to love, 
I'He was himself so able to instruct me j 
ve discover'd alL - 

Eij 






' ^ THE lAHL or WARWICK. MjjLj 

W^rm, And so have I ; 
Too well I know thy breach of frieiidsliip ihere, 

Thy fruiclcss base endeavours to supptant me. 

Edw* I scorn it, sir — Elizabeth hath charnjs* 
Aixd I have equal right with you V admire them; 
Nor see I aught so godlike in the form, 
So all .commanding in the name of Warwick, 
That he alone should revel in the charms 
Of beauty, and monopolize perfe£lion» 
I knew not ofyourlove^ 

Warw. By Heav'n, 'tis false t 
You knew it all, and meanly took occasion^ 
Whilst I waii busy'd In the noble office. 
Your grace thought fit to lionour me withal, 
To tamper with a weak unguarded woman. 
To bribe her passions high, and basely steal 
A treasure which your kingdom could not purch 

Edttf^ How know you that ? but be it as it may* 
I had a right, nor will t tamely yield 
My ciaifu to happiness, the privilege, 
To choose the partner of my throne ami bed i 
It is a branch of my prerogative- 

Warm. Prei-ogaiive I — whal*8 that ? the boast of 
tyrants : 
A borrowed jewel, glittVin^^ in the crown 
With specious lustre, lent but to betray. 
You had it, sir, and hold it — from the people- 

Edw. And therefore do 1 prize it ; I would guard 
Their liberties, and they shall strengthen mine Vj 
But when proud fadion and her rebel crew 
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isult thcirsovVeigH, rramplc on his laws, 
nd bid defiance to his powV, the people 
\ justice to themselves, will then defend 
is causey and vindicate the n^jhts they g^vt. 
Wtirza* Go to your darling people then ; for soo% 
"1 mistake not, 'twill be needful j irv 
lietr boasted ^eal^ and see if oneofthcra 
?ill dare to lift his arm up ia your cause, 
f J forbid them. 

Edw. Is it so, my lord 1 

i'hen mark my words: Vvt been yoursla^c loo long, 
Ind you have rulM me with a rod of iron, 
tul hencefof th know, proud peer, I am thy master,, 
ind will be so : the kini? who delegates 
lis pow'r to others* hands^ but ill deserves 
?he crown he wears, 

W^rw. Look well then to your own ; 
t sits but loosely on your head, for know, 
? he man who injur'd Warwick never passed 
rnpunishM yet^ 

Edw. Nor he who threatened Edward — 
^ou may repent it, sir^ray guards there— seiae 
rhistraitor, and convey him to ihe tow'r, 
There let him learn obedienccp 

IGuards tnter^ seize Warwick, mid tnd^v^r t9 
disarm htm. 

Warw, Slaves, stand off: 
f I must yield my sword, I'll give it him 
^ham it so long has serv'd ; there^s not a pnrt 
ftlhis old failklui £teel, that is not staltiM 
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With Eitglbh blood in grateful Edw;ird's Ciiuse, 
Give nse my chasus, they are the bands of fncnd5% 
Ot a king'i^ friends hi pi for his sake awhile 
111 wear th?*nn 

£dm* He (ICC ; away with him . 

Wsrw. *Tis well; 
Bit^rt your pow'r^ it m^y not last you long % 
For now, tho* lid ward niay forget his ttutndf 
Thiit Kngiand will not. — Now, sir, I attend you* 

[I 

£dw* Prcsunjptuous rebel — ha I who'is here I 



SCENE m 



Enter a Mtsangtr* 
Mesi. My ItegCj 
Qjieen Marg*ret with the prince her son are fledi* 
In a few Imjur^ she hopes, for so we karn 
From those who have pursued her^ to be join*d 
By til* Eat] of Warwick, in his name it seems 
Slie htis already rais'd three thmisandmeni 
Sdiif* Warwick in league with her I O Hcav'nl *lii 
well 

Wc*ve crushM tlie serpent e*er his poison spread 
► ThrtJLighout oiu kingdom — guard the palace ^itctt 
Keep double watch ; summon my troops Together,^ 
Where is my brother Clarence^ Buckingham, 
And Pembroke? we must check this foul rebellion. 
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SCENE V. 
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Enter the Earl 5^ Su ffo LK, 

Stiffs My liege, the Diike of Clarence 

Edtit* What of him I 

Suff", Hath left the court ; this moment I beheld 
him 
In con Pre nee with Pembroke, wliOj it seems, 
i^ Margaret's firnaest friend j 'tis whisperMj both 
Will join the queen, 

Edw. Well ; 'tis no matter : E 
Have deeper cause for grtef, Tie cannot feel 
A brot I ler's falsehood, who has lost a friend, 
A friend like Warwick, — SufTolk, thou behold'st me 
Betray'd, deserted by the man I lov'd j 
Treated with inditFerence by her 
Whom I ador'ti, forsaken by my brother. 
And threatened by the stibjefls I protefl, 
Oppresjs'd on every side : but, thoa shalt see, 
I have a soul superior to misfortunes. 
iThough rebel Clarence wrings my tortured heart. 
And fiiithless Warwick braves me, we will yet 

Maintain our right come on, my friend, thou 

kiiow'st, 
Without his boasted aid, r could have gainM 
fhe crown, without him now I will preserve it, 

[Exetint^ 
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Tht T^wir, Enter ihe Ear! ^ Wa K w ic i 

Wmwhkm 
Mt*TAitLf? tiKiriaU pUn delusive schemts 

Of blUs, and caU inmrify their own, 

Yet are not masters of a moment — this 

Was the appointed time, the very day 

Which should h;ive joiu*d me to Elizabeth 

Ifi nuptial honiiij — O cruel memory^ 

Do not u^rmeutme — if tUrre be a critne 

Ofdeej er dye than all the guilty tniin 

Of human vices, ^tis^^lngratitude. 

*Tis now two years since Henry lost the crow" 

And here he is, ev'n in this very prison 

A fi?liow captive now ; disgraceful thought I 

How will he smde to meet his conqu'ror h^re I 

O for that stoic apathy which lulls 

The drowsy soul to sweet forgetfulness I 

But 'twill not be : ^Elizabeth, where arttliou i 

Perhaps with Edward — O that thought distrafls mc*j 
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SCENE IL 



Enter tie Earl of FEhABKOKE. 

Pemb. My friend I 

Warw. My Pembroke, welcome : 
Thee I have found most just and kind ; 
)ut, in the darkness of adversity 
The jewel friendship shines with double lustre. 

Panb. I am not of the insert train that bask 
!n fortune's sunshine, and when evening damps 
\rise, are seen no more : no, Warwick, what 
; speak, I mean : you have been hardly treated. 

Warm, O ! Pembroke, didst thou know but half 
the wrongs 
That I have suffered, thou wouldst pity me. 

Pernb, I would do more, much more, my War- 
wick : he 
ATho only pities but insults the wretched ; 
; come with nobler views, I come to tell thee. 
That I have felt thy injuries as my own, 
\nd will revenge them too. 

Warw. How kind thou art 
To feel for Warwick ! 

Ptmb, Ev'ry honest breast 
vlust feel the injuries that a good man suffers : 
Thine is the common cause of all : adieu 
To English freedom, when our liberty 
Ihall be dependent on a sovereign's nod, 
Vhen years of honest service shall be paid 
V'ith infamy and chains* 
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ff^4r&v I've not drserv'd thein* 

PemS. Nur shall thou wear ihem long £ foi 
hast great 
And powVful friends^-tlie noblt Duke of ClarenS? 
BelioUl his signet — thiSj my Warwrcic, gained m* 
Admis&bn here wc must be secret. 

li^arw. Ha I 
Thni 1 am not forsaken : Clarence I — 

Pm5, Yt&z 
The pallsnt youOip with honest zeal, (lecUrM 
He lov*d his hroiher much, but justice more, 

Wartu. Then, Edward, 1 defy thee*, gi 
Clarence I 
Thou know'$l| the man who thus could 

friend. 
Would soon forget a brother'^but say, Pembroke, 
Huw stands the Duke of Buckingham \ 

p£mb. Fast bound 
To Edward i he and that smooth courtier Suffol 
Arc the two rotten pillars that support 
His tottVing throne t but Marg'ret" 

WaTfi^. Aye; how fares 
My new ally } has she escaped the tyrant I 

Pemh^ She has; and by some vrondrous 
contrived 
To free her captive son* 

IVaruK Tho* I abhor, 
T must admire that enterprising woman ; 

U" a6live mind is ever on the wing 

learch of tre^K eTt'gtSvtT\^a^tsi^!LtQf«i^t 
^crown she \cist- 
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Ptmb* Already she has raised 
A pow'rful army J all the secret foes 
Of York's ambitiouis hnc rush fonh in crowds, 
And join her standard : ere to- morrow *3 sun 
$ha!l dawn upon us, she will set thee free. 

Warm. Ol Pembroke^ nothing wounds the generous 
mind 
So deep as obligations to afoe. 
Is tliere no way to liberty, my friend. 
But through ihc bloody paths of civil war ? 

Pfm&> I fear there is not- 

Warm, Then it must be so ; 
I could have wish'd — but freedom and revenge 
On any terms are welcome. 

Pcm^^ Here then join we 
Ourhandg 

WnTw^ Our hearts. 

Ptmb. Now, Warw ick, be thou hrtn 
In thy resolves; let uo unmanly fears, 
iNo foolish fond remembrance of pa^t friendship 
Unnerve thy arm, or shake thy steady purpose^ 

Warm, No : by my wrongs it shall not ; once, thou 
know*st^ 
I lov'd him but too well^ and this vile prison 
Is my reward, — O give me but the use 
Of this once pow*rful arm, and thou shalt see 
How it shall pimish falsehood* — Are thy farces 
Prepared J 

Ftmk They are, und wait but for my orders \ 
Clarence ^ Hi join us soon i our fitst ^tCdX ^^ 
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Is to secure thy liberty j that done, 
Wc haste to aoize the palace and redeem 
The fair EUziibefh. 

Warm. Redeem her, ha I 
r$ she a captive too } 

PemL A willing slave ; 
A gay sUtc pris'ncrj left to roam at large 
0*er the young monarch's palace. 

Warm. Aye, my Pembroke, 
That's more inviting than a prison :^ — O 
She's false, she*3 False — who seat her there F 

Piinh. Shecatnc 
It secm$| to I hank him for his royal bounties 
To her good father, the new Earl of Rivers, 
Who will no doubt persuade her to accept- 

Warm* Of Edward's hand^distra^ton I fly, wf 
friend. 
Haste thee to Marg'ret, tell her if she hopes 
For Warwick*s aid, she must release him now* 
Ere Edward's ilUtim*d mercy shall prevent her. 
, PmL I go ^ my friend, adieu 1 when next it 

meet, 
I hope to bring thee liberty. [fjid* 

J^riJ^* Farewell* 
She^s lost I she's gone ; that bt&e seducer Edwardi 
Ilath wrought on her weak mind, it must be so. 
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SCENE III. 



Enter a Mtssingrr* 

Mess. My lord. 
The Lady Eiizabcth. 

Warvs* Amazement 1 sure 
It cannot be t admit her, sir — why, what [£*§> Mesip 
Could bring her here \ Edward has sent her hither, 
To see if I will crouch to him for pardon ; 
Be still, my jealous heart. ^ — * 



SCENE IF. 

Enter Elizabeth, 

£/ii. My Warwick I 

Warw, *Tis a grace I lookM not for. 
That a fair favVitc, who so late had tasted 
The pleasures of a tourt, fsliould condescend 
To visit thus a poor abnndon'd captive. 

Eliz. I come to takr my portion of inisfortunc, 
To pour tlic balm of comfort in, and heal, 
If possible, the wounds which I had made. 
Too well 1 know I was the fatal cause 
Of all thy sorrows, — ibut the noble Edward| 
For so indeed he is 

Warm, And art ihou com*. 
To plead the cause of him who sent me htlher i 

"' >, J cajue to be. tbt metsenger oi ^^itt^i 



I To calm thy troubled sou!, and give thee rest, 

I To teach my Warwick to Forget his wrongs. 

^^ fVarw* Forget my wrong* \ was that thy ci 

^B here, 

^^To reach mc low subtnission to a tyrant $ 
To ask. forgiveness, kneel and deprecate 
The wrath of b1u^t*rijig Edward ^ If thou coiii*i 
On terms [\kt these lo bring tne freedom, know 
It wrO nciC be accepted ; now X tee 
Throuj^h a1! your arts, by Heav*n» I'd rather li 
A thnuft^tnd iive^, th^n owe one to ht& bounty. 

S£ii2 . Eu he r HI V W j r w ick is m uc h c ha ng'd, and i'^ 
I fear he is, or he would never talk 
Thns coldly to me, never would despise 
A life so precious^ if he knew how much 
Elizabeth had siiffer'd to preserve it- 
The gallant Edw.trd* won by my eiUreaties^— 
PVarat. Entreaties ! didst thou then descend solo W| 
A» to entreat him for me ? 
Eliz. Hads-t thou seen, ' 

When I itnplor*d him to forgive my Warwick, H 
ITov^ kind he look M, how his repenttnf.t heart ^^ 
Hrau'd wiih thr pangs of agonizing friendship. 
Thou wottldsi h;*ve pity'd hitn. 

fi^arw* Drc*"itful woman, 
1 see rhy fatj-rhuod now, I am betrayed, 
And ihou ^rt l<*aguM with Edward to destroy 
g to ytHir royal lover^ and ivntc 
ho*e orv\v fix etuw^i^ivit^^t^s for each other, 
Token fncn4^h\v>, ^Tiiu^tvil'1l^ft^^t\ 
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iOive tip discarded Warwick, aiid to iDake 
The compact firm, cement tt with my blood. 

Eliz. I tliought the s^oul of Warwick far above 
Such mean su^picjotis — Shall the man> whoj^e trutlv 
Whose constancy, and love have been ao long^ 
^ly bright example, sh<ill he stoop ::^o low, 
As thus to listen to an idle tale 
Told by some prating courtier ^ if indeed 
Thou couldst believe it, I should pity thee^ 

iVaTw, Where is your father, the new Earl of 
Rivers f 
Why sends he not his forces to our aid ? 

Etiz* He cartnoi ; honouri graciutde, forbjd^ 
That he should lilt up his rebellious arin 
Against hi^ benefactor I well thou know'st, 
Of late J when civil diKord reign'd amongst us. 
He fought with Henry, and with Hejiry fell s 
V/hen injured Edward genVously forgave, 
RestorM hU forfeit lands, and tate lulvancM hun 
To rank and title, 

Warw, Infamy and shame ; 
The common nets which fearful knav'ry spreads 
To catch ambit ion^s fools ; mean sordid bribes j 
We know the treasure they were nveant to purchase. 

£/i>. Utikind suggestion 1 how have I de&ervM it ? 
Have 1 for this refusM a youthful mouarchf 
And spurnM his offered iiceptre at my feet, 
To be reproach 'd at last by cruel Warwick! 
Had 1 once listen'd to him t had these eyes 
^Beca dazzled with the splendour o£ a. cQVX^l 
Fij 
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I need not thus hsive ehangM it for a dungeon. 
But htuLc I am suspefitcd, witness Heav'n, 
And witness Warvick to my vows 1 henct forth, 
Dear as thou art, I cast thee from my love j 
Elizabeth will nevirr wed — a iraitor* 1 

Warw. Atn 1 awake, and did Elizabeth 
Say she would never wed her f:iithful Warwick t 
Then bear me witJje&s too, all-judging Heav*ni 
Here yield t up all visionary dreams 
Of future bli^s, of iJbcrtyi or life* 
Ev'n ihc sweet hope of vcngeancCi thai alon^ 
SustainM my spirit, loses all its charms ; 
I wish'd for freedom but to purchase thine: 

For life, but to enjoy \x. ^\l\\ my love^ 

And she disclaims me* 

£Uz^ Heav*ii forbid 1 O Warwick, 
Let not the tide of fission thus overwhelm 
Thy rea«un* 

Wmrw* Canst thou pardon me I tlioii ktiow'st 

Tir unguarded wartiuh, the weakness c 

I would not wriiiig thee, but Tve been ! 

So cruelly dtcetvM- 

Eih. I know thou liast j 

But never by Elizabeth. 
Watw, O no I 

It is impossible that perfidy 

Should wear a form like thine. 

1 wonder not 

That Edward lov'd, no ; when I look on it 

All beauteous, all enchanting as thou art; 

By Heav'n t I think I could almost forgive ] 
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Eiiz* Then wherefore not be recdircil'd } 

VFaru*^ To whom ? 
The author of my wrongs } It cannot be : 
Know, 1 have promised Marg*ret to destroy hinj. 

£/eV. Destroy thy friend I ungen*roii&, cruel War^ 
wick, 
\%^t not enough that thoti hast triumph^ here I 
Already we have pierc'd his nobk heart 
With the keen pangs of disappointed love ; 
Aod woLildst thou wound his breast with added sor* 

rows \ 
Would St thou involve a nation in hU ruiti 7 

iVutw^ Elizabeth, no more : alas I too well 
Thou know'atj there is a powcrftil advocate 
In Warwick's breast, that pleads for perjur'd Edward, 

EUzn Cherish the soft emotion ; my Warwick I"— 

Warw, That angel form can never plead in vaiu ; 
But then, my friends^ where is my solemn vow 
Xo Marg'ret, and to Pembroke ? There's the lie | 
My honour'^ dearer to me 

Eliz. Than thy love | 
Dearer, much dearer, than Elizabclh ? 
B»it 1 have done t farewell, m^ lord, 1 see 
Thy deep resentment is not to he mov'd 
By my weak influence o'er thee* {Going* 

Warm. Stay, I charge thee. 

Kiiz. What is this phantom, Honour, this proud idoL 
That tramples thus on every humble v*rtue l 
This cruet, bloody Molock, that delights 
In human sacaSce 1 1 would to Heav'u 
Fiii 
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I were ill onl^ vl£lim I but willi me, 
You ofler up your country and your king* 

IKartw. Think on my vow, think on niy promise 

given* 
Elig. Thy league willi MargVet must be fetal r 
grant 
Wc should succeed, and Lancaster once more 
Assume the throne i how dear the victory, 
That's purchasM with our fdlow-subjefts blood I 
Ala* I such trill mplis make die conqu*ror weep. 

But if wc tail 

tVarw. Irtipossibic I 
l£tU. Ol think 

letimes 1 what drcadftd punishments await 
The vaiiquish*d rebel \ thou, perhaps, my love> 
ShaU then be doom'd on th' ignominious block 
To fali inglorious | and, when thou art gone, 
Who shali defend thy poor Elmabeth f 

Warw. Al arming thought I It staggers my fititt 
purpose, 
And makes mc half a villam- 



k 



SCENE F* 



Enttr an O^er 



0^. Madam, the king demands your presefice, 1 1 
Have orders ig convey you to ihe palace, 
^W^r^, KvAW^X \Uou lexive mc ! 
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decisive moment, now determine^ 
rt of mercy, ere it be too late i 

isty Edward ^ Shall I say thou wilt 

xi to thy obedience, and receive 

lardon I Shall 1 1 Speak my love, 

rw^- Perhaps 

r accepi it, if 'tis brought by thee. 

r. Then we shall me ec in happiness ^^ 

Tw, Farewell 1 [Exit EViz, 

SCENE VL 



Ttii, Now to those worst companions in aJHidion, 
wn sad thouglus again ; they're gloomy all, 

like my habitaliori^ full of horrtjr. 

not Edward '5 message^ — if he hears 
^gue with Margaret^ he stih has pow^r 
ake me feel his rage s I have deserv'd it — 

[j^ irampiing heard withouL 
ought I heard a noise^lhis way I hey come, 
ips it is the messenger of death ^ 



&CENE ViL 

Enter PiMBkOKfi. 
li. The messenger of vengeance — see her sword | 
pt it and be free. [Offers l^^ iward* 

rw. t irst let me kjiow 
horn j am iiidebted for't 
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Pem^t To me. 
Soon as the rumour of th)r foul disgrace 
Had reaclVd tli<? public ear, rh* impaiient people 
Uncertain of thy f:ite, tumultuous throng*d 
Around the palace, and demaaded rhee j 
GWt us our Warv^ick, give us back, they cry *d| 
Our hero, our deliverer — ^l stepped forth 
And biide them, in$tinl, if th^y wished to aavc 
The best of men from infamy and de^th. 
To follow nie: transported they obey'd t 
I led them hiiher : forc'd the prison g:0<?s. 
And brought thee this— dire£l it as thou wilt, 

[Gtvei t^tsmri* 

Waruf* Welcome once more^ tliou deitrcst gr 
Heav'n, 
Immortal liberty I my friendj I thank fhce, 

Pc-mbroke, would St thou hadsi been hetcl mylof^ 
My dear Elizabeth i% true» 

FemL At least 
I You think so- 

Waruu She has told me such sweet tiuihs| 
Edward repents him sorely, he is griev'd 
I At hfs ingratitude- 

Pcmhu And well he iiiay ; 

1 fear thou art betray'd : alas \ my Warwick, 
Thy open, genVous» unaiispcfling virtue. 
Thinks cvVy heart as honest as thy own, 
1 hou know*st not Edward — nor Elizabeth, 
Tiie kingdom is in arms, and ev'ry hour» 
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England will want its great protestor's aid. 
Edward and Rivers have conspired to cheat 
Xhy credulous ear^ and who so fit to spread 
The flimsy web »s thy Elizabeth, 
Their fair ambasiadress \ I see thouVt caught. 

Warm, ^y Heav'n, it may be so 3 1 «ini the sport 
Of r9rtune and of fraud* 

Pcmbf. Avvayi my friend: 
It is not now a time to think of her : 
MargVet, supported by thy pow*rful name, 
^nd joinM by Clarence, waits us at the head 
Of tiftecn thousdind men| who, eager all 
To crush a tyrant, and pull down oppressioHi 
pAttcnd ihy wished- for presence; not a soldier 
'Wilt a£l or move till Warwick shall direct Uiem* 
Edward and England's fate depend on tliee^ 

Wurm, Away, my friend^ I'll follow thee. 

\_txii Pembroke 
"Yet stop 

J\. moment — let not passion hurry me 
To base dishon<jur^if my country caUs 
l^or \Varwick*s aid, shall I not hear her voice, 
*.And save her I Pembroke may have private vitws, 
tAnd subtle MargVet too — Elizabetii I 
^ must Dot lose thee — O I dired me. Heaven 1 [£xtt 
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Enter Warwick, Uanittg on Ttiie Sglditru 

Warm. Where is he \ Lead me, kad me lo my king, 

Edw. My Warwick I my preserver I — she nhalt bleed 
For this m ev*ry vein- 

Watw. Think not of her. 
She has no power fo hurt thee I and with guilt 
Xike hers, 'tis punishment enough to Uve < 
This is no time fur vengeance i death comes on 
With hasty strides, 'tis but a Uttk while, 
A few short moments, and we part tor ever. 
My friend 

Edw^ 1 am not worthy of the name, 
For i disgrac*d, dishonour'd, miirder'd thee i 
Edward^s unkind ness was the cause of all ; 
Canst thon for^^ive me \ 

Warw. OS niay Warwick's crimes 
NeVr meet forgiveness from offended Hcav^n^ 
If from my soul 1 do not pardon, love, 
And honour thee I 

Edm* Away, let me support him; 
'Tia the last office i shall e*er perform 

For thee, my Warwick Wilt tljou lean tipon mCj 

And seal my pardon with one kmd embrace i 

Warw. We never hated. 

Edut, Hut my love w^ hlind. 

fVarm^ And blinder my rcsetitmjt^Xt 

£d&f. 1 forgot 




$4 *f^^ EA&L OF WAftWiCEi ^3^* 

Stiff", Eiicoumg'd by the shauting soldiers, EdwranJ 
Oti like a modest virgin wijJitng came, 
Yet fearrui, Warwick with a bridegroom's speed 
To meet him flew ; into C4ch other'n arms M 

They ran with speecliiessjoy : the tender scene ^f 
Affe^lcd cvVy heart j and the rough soldier. 
Unused to melting sympathy, forgot 
His ruthless nature, and dissolv'd in tears. 

Eiiz^ Sweet reconcilement I then, Ehzabeth, 
Thou didst not plead in vain ; but, say, how brooked 
The ImiJghty qyeen this unexpe£led change? 

Skff. Abaslfd, cotifoiuided, for st while she strofi 
To stem the torrent, but in vain i then fled 
precipitate, 

£iiz. But where, O whereas my Warwick ? 

Stiff. With a few chosen squadror\s he pursues 
[ The disappointed Margaret, 

Mih. O my fears 1 
I know not why, but at that huleful name 
I tremble evetp my foreboding heart 
Presages something dreadful* 

Stiffs Do not vex 
Thy tender mind with visionary dangers. 

Eliz. O I would to Heaven that lie were 
I here, 

And safe within these arras! 

Siiff, Be not alarmM ; 
He is the care of Heaven, all good men lore 
All bad ones few hm* 

*^Hz* Such au^^not iKvtu\ 



^^ Vm THE BARL OF WARWICK* fij 

^ust have a thousand foes, the constant mark 
Of envy's poisonM darta. 

5^. There Suflolk feds 
TThc keen reproach; with blushes I confess 
There was a time, ivben, urg*d by fond ambif ion, 
1 look'd on Warwick with a jealous eye : 
But this last noble deed hath won my heart, 
^nd I am now a convert to his virtues; 
£t]t sef , the king approaches* 

I SCENE IIL 

EnitT King Edwakh. 
dw* Health and peace^ 
And happiness to fair Elizabeth I 
Thou art no stranger to the joyful news j 
The lustre of those speaking eyes declares it- 

Miiz* Sufiblki ev'n now, hath blessed me with the 

tidings. 
Edw^ O 1 *tis amaxement all : Eitsabeih, 
When last we met, thou wcrt the suppliant^ now 
'TisI nuistiisk forgiveness, I who injured 
The dearest, best of men f O I ihoti hast sav'd 
Biiward from shame, and England from destrufHon, 
£Ux. Did I not say my Warwick would be just ? 
Edtif^ Thou didst, and oii those beauteous lips fait 
truth 
And soft pcrsuasiion dwell ; long time he stood 
InfleJtibUv ^"^ deal to friendship's wo\te, 
G 





^ 









THE lARL or WARWrCC- >l^f* , 

LlsttnM to noti«ht but all svibdmng lovc^ 
In after- limes, ihy name jihall be enroird 
Amon*fst the great delivYcrs of thetr country, 

Ett2. I have no title to the lavish prai?ic 

hy ge/i*raus heart bestows ; I only said 
'WJiat duty prompied, and whaf love insptr'd; 
lndi»1gent Heaven ha^ crown^l ir with ^occess. 

Edw, Thou It AST doi>e all : 'T am indebted to thee 
For more, much more than t can e*er repay, 
J.oiig time, with shame, J own hatii Warwick soared 
Above me, but I wiEl not be outdone 
or ever by this proud a^^piring rival : 
*<}or as I ara^ there yet is one wav left 
To pay the debt of gratitude I owe him, 
One great reward for such ^^xaltcd virtues. 
Thyself, Eiixabeth, 

Eifz , W h at nnean s m y 1 (^t6 > 
My royal master t 

Edtiit Yes ; when next we meet 
I will bestow it on him, wiN resign 
All my fond claim to hiippiuess and thee^ 
Thfj, (hy dearimnge ne'er can be effat'd 
From Edward's breast, iho' Mill I dote upon thee, 
Tho* I could hang for e^er on thy beauties; 
Yet will I yield them to ihcir rightfut lord; 

,irvvick hasearnM, Warwick alone dr$ervcs thefii 

£liz. Would he were here to tliank thee for t hii 
goodness 1 
fiv'ruws prince, Elizabeth 





Enter a MesifHgcr^ 

Mess, My royal lie^e. 
The rebels are di&persM, qtjeen MargYct*s son 
'Was slain ill the pur&uu — and she 

Edw. I dope 
Becur'd 

Mess, Is taken pris'ner, and will soon 
Br here ^ 



Edm, But whereas Lord War^^ick? 
Mess, Sir — the queen ^ — 



I 



SCENE V. 



Enter MjiiigareTi Frh&ner* 



Marg, Once more I am your prisoner, 

Edaf* ' Fwill be pnident 
Hcnccfortfi to keep you so* 

Marg^ You dare not I 
Thou Uunk'it, perhaps, that 1 shall sue to ihec 
For mercy i noj in JVJ.irgVet of Anjou, 
Tliou r^eest The wMt^ ai^d daughter of a king- 
A spirit not to be subdird \ rhou^rU fiiirn, 
^^impimut ^till ^ iiiid, though a ^i v^iiwix » It^^* 



'$i| THE EAHL OF WAHWteR. JBJ^^ 

Tor knoWf I bear si mind above the reach 

Of fortune or of Edward — T hav^ lost 

All I could wish to live for in my child | 

Attd galn'd what moat I wlsh'd to gainj revenge I 

Or life or death are now ind iff Vent to me, 

Edw, For thy unbounded goodnesSf Power supreme] 
Accept our praise 1 

Etiz^ [Knitting^'] Accept our humble pray V T 

Marg. Instilling piety \ the common trick 
Of hypocrites and slaves : when ye shall know 
What Margaret knowS| yt may nor be so thankful 
MetMnks 'tis pity Warwick is not here 
To join in your devotion, 

Etiz, Would to Hcav'n 
He were t 

Marg* That monster, that perfidious '^Uvf , 
Who broke his faith to Margaret, and to thee; 
I Thy coward soul, unable to defend 
The treasure ihou hadst stolen, could meanly stoo] 
To court the traitor whom thou dar'fit not punisJit 
Not S[| the injur*d Marg*ret — she repcll'd 
The wrongs she felt, and the deceiver met 
The fate he merited,^ 

Edtif. What fate? Ev*n now, 

Crown*d with immortal wreaths, the hero comet 
To bi^ss his friends, and punish «^uilt like ibine. 

Mar^^ Proud and deluded wretches 1 1 look d< 
With pity on you : captive as 1 am, 
'Tis mine to judg^e and \vvii^l^h \ be it yours^ 
To hear and irembVti, 




I 





M«.««.^ ' % 



. wm^ Mti hat g«Fveflm*4 br \as. m^% 

Wkal it yoiMThMMf^ W^iijm^ Ske ^^ ioir 

Holier tiam rum mU danger rfjftwr Ht^z. 

Tim'd kavi jtettr €midrm^ «WXeci i^>«»r bvs< 
[ II^I^A tmikjtomr mMatd^tdt « iMlM i^^t 

Y(fU are hatpUfipiUt smd wt pS^ t^ Orirngt. " 

IV( plan m h4Uk$^ir9t—^ mi ff sifH, 
\ Cr&cA i^Ofi t^efan^ — atsd ari^tf ^{f! 

I And ift me Itint the cnty amy m keep it* 
. IaI men cf vain tdeat Aare iheirfiily 
/ViJtt'ff^ hQUnce^ ttridft Jlr*)/, — uikikytmt witi i^^0l 
[ lake & rubier tf use thwjinext ttlkat thrmd i 
\ Cine iim tnpugk'—nor cktck ike tugging kcnd : 
[TArjSiA m\\\ Ji\3u.ndrf*~yfru wiih gtnile Aarid^ 
I And iffff dtgreti^ tnuit Ittng the traut to iund : 
A more ipecfjtijimfftitn cann^i ir*- 
Piubimiru fs:<— eW wetferjaih mt& Me, 



THE GND. 
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